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CHAP.     XXII. 


People  arc  not  always  made  happy  by  hav- 
ing their  own  Way,  Mifs  Glanville  /£ 
introduced  to  the  great  World* 

The  expeditions  which  Mr.  Brudenell 
had  formed  of  Sophia's  conduct  were 
amply  realized  by  her  fubfequent  de- 
portment. No  fullen  gloom,  no  pen- 
five  languor,  no  dart  of  wayward  fpleen, 
difclofed  the  anguifh  of  the  love-lorn 
maid  to  ridicule  or  commiferation.  She 
thought  the  forrows  of  her  heart  too 
facred  to  be  obtruded  on  obfervatton  \ 
and,  convinced  that  fhe  mould  have 
hours  enough  for  filent  grief,  fhe  parted 
with  it  at  her  chamber-door,  and  feemed 
vol.  in,  a  during 
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during  the  long  courfe  of  her  aclive 
day  only  to  live  for  others.  So  perfect 
was  her  equanimity,  that  if  her  dim 
eye  and  pallid  cheek  had  not  difclofed 
the  traces  of  unobferved  tears,  and  borne 
witnefs  to  the  wade  of  ileeplefs  nights, 
the  whole  neighbourhood  would  have 
been  compelled  to  obferve,  that  either 
Lord  Selborne's  vifits  to  Gianville  cattle 
riad  been  to  no  purpofe,  or  that  an  heir* 
efs  was  foon  confoled  for  the  abfence 
of  a  favoured  fwain.  Doubts,  however, 
gained  ground,  and  were  firengthened 
by  fufpicious  circumftances.  She  was 
obferved  to  change  colour  on  hearing  a 
gentleman  offer  to  bet  great  odds,  that 
not  one  in  ten  of  thofe  de-voted  troops 
who  were  fent  on  this  for lorn  hope  bufi- 
nefs  would  ever  return  to  Old  England. 
She  always  drove  to  turn  the  converfation 
when  Lord  Gianville  inveighed  againft 
profeffional  murderers ;  and,  as  fhe  burft 
into  tears  at  a  lively  defcription  of  the 
horrors  of  an  engagement,  very  cHJcern- 
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ing  people  faw  how  it  was:  Cupid's 
darts  had  been  (hot  obliquely.  Selborne 
loved  Caroline,  Caroline  preferred  Ray- 
mond, and  poor  gentle  Sophia  was  en- 
amoured with  Selborne.  I  muft  add, 
that  all  the  prudent  part  of  thefe  very 
difcerning  people  when  they  found  that 
Sophia  would  be  the  greateft  fortune, 
wondered  why  the  above  young  officer 
did  not  immediately  transfer  his  heart, 
in  full  integrity,  from  the  lady  who  had 
jilted  to  the  lady  who  admired  him. 

Such  of  my  readers  as  are  Grangers 
to  the  Elyfian  delights  of  a  rural  refi- 
dence  cannot  eafily  perceive  how  in- 
finitely we  fimple  country  folk  are 
obliged  to  any  of  our  neighbours,  who 
happen  to  be  fo  obliging  as  to  do  any 
thing  extraordinary,  by  way  of  giving 
us  a  little  variety.  The  calm  atmofphere 
which  we  gentle  fpirits  inhale,  not  being 
expofed  to  the  viciffitudes  of  a  London 
climate,  is  apt  to  ftagnate  -7  and  were  it 
b  2  not 
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not  for  the  falutary  agitation  of  a  little 
harmlefs  fcandal,  and  a  few  wbolefome 
tempefts,  would  foon  become  fatally  de- 
leterious to  all,  except  to  thofe  non-de- 
icnpt  beings,  who  are  fo  perfectly  in- 
fenfible  of  adventitious  oircumftances 
that  they  can  exift  in  a  vacuum.  A  pri- 
vate ball  has  been  known  to  fave  half  a 
county  from  fuch  an  immoderate  fit  of 
yawning,  that  people  grew  apprehenfive 
of  locked  jaws  ;  and  I  once  remember 
the  whole  circle  of  my  acquaintance  in  juft 
fuch  a  melancholy  (late  as  is  reported  to 
fucceed  the  touch  of  a  torpedo.  The  in- 
fectious liflleflhefs  increafed  to  that  de- 
gree, that  their  charmed  tongues  grew 
liftlefs,  like  the  fcold's  at  the  command 
of  Mercury*,  and  the  card  table  was 
totally  deferted  ;  when  an  eminent  me- 
dical character,  perceiving  that  this  uni- 
verfal  ftupor  proceeded  from  too  great  a 

*   See  Dryden's  comedy  of  Amphytrion  ;  near 
the  end  of  the  fecoiid  Aft. 

degree 


THE    IN  F  I  DEL    FATHER.  g 

degree  of  quiefcence,  out  of  pure  huma- 
nity imported  the  plague  from  the  coaft 
of  Barbary,  planted  ft  in  the  Weft  of 
England,  and  registered  fifteen  funerals 
in  a  large  manufacturing  town  in  one 
night.  This  kind  expedient  operated  as 
aai  electric  fliocfc.  You  could  not  pafs 
a  perfon  in  the  (beet  who  did  not  flop 
you  with  an  anecdote  about  the  pefti- 
lence ;  and,  though  converfation  was 
for  fome  days  confined  to  ipecacuanha, 
thieves'  vinegar,  and  fmoked  tobacco, 
every  one  found  the  advantage  of  being 
liberated  from  that  non-defcript  monfler 
ennui,  who  tyranizes  over  all  that  have 
not  courage  to  make  the  bold  experi- 
ment of  depending  upon  themfelves 
fcr  amufement. 

But  to  return  to  Lord  Glanville  : — 
Anxious  to  complete  all  his  plans,  as 
well  thofe  that  related  to  the  difpofal  of 
Sophia,  as  thofe  on  which  he  propofed 
to  build  the  ^roud  edifice  of  political 
b  3  great- 
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greatnefs,  the  esrl  took  advantage  of  a 
faint  glimmering  of  renewed  health,  to 
introduce  his  heirefs  to  the  great  world. 
Various  reafons  induced  him  to  wifli  that 
Mr.  Brudenell  would  not  accompany 
them:  he  knew  that  that  gentleman  would 
never  enter  into  his  views  ;  he  was  awed 
by  his  integrity,  and  dreaded  his  mild 
but  firm  oppofition.  Supported  by  the 
prefence  of  the  kind  guardian  of  her 
youth,  he  thought  it  poffibk,  that  even 
the  timid  Sophia  might  afiume  courage 
to  refill  his  arbitary  mandates  j  but  lie 
doubted  nor,  if  the  "  ftibtle  pried:,'*  as 
he  termed  him,  were  removed,  that  the 
artlefs  girl  would  be  either  entangled  in 
his  fnares,  or  awed  by  his  frowns. 

He  had  recourfe,  therefore,  to  his 
old  devices ;  and,  by  feeming  to  think 
with  Mr.  Brudenell  on  every  fubjecl,  iu- 
fmuated  to  that  gentleman  that  his  pre- 
fence could  be  no  longer  neceflary. 
Purfuing   this   fcheme,   the  earl   talked 

with 
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with  much  fage  prudence  of  the  dan- 
gers incident  to  'a  young  woman's  fir  ft 
appearance  in  public  ;  fpoke  of  his  per- 
plexity about  choofing  a  proper  chape- 
ron ;  cordially  acquiefced  in  Mr.  Brude- 
nell's  recommendation  of  Lady  Sufan 
Wilfon  ;  and  obferved  that  before  helaft 
left  England,  me  was  univerfally  fpoken 
of,  as  a  woman  who  acted  with  uniform 
propriety,  and  took  her  (hare  of  life's 
gay  fcenes  with  unaffected  moderation. 
He  declaimed  againft  thofe  parents  who 
bufy  themfelves  in  finding  out  what 
they  call  matches  for  their  offspring ; 
obferved  that  the  heart  of  a  young  per- 
ibn  could  not  be  expected  to  be  in  unifon 
with  the  head  of  an  old  one  ;  and  that 
for  his  own  part,  though  Mrs.  Raymond 
feemed  to  fufpect  a  violent  interpofition 
of  his  authority,  he  had  laid  it  down  as 
a  pofitive  rule,  never  to  proceed  further 
than  a  recommendation,  or  an  intima- 
tion of  disapproval.  Ever  fince  Sophia 
s  4  had 
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had  become  an  Inmate  of  his  famijy, 
Lord  Glanville  had  tricked  out  his 
threadbare  garb  of  deifm  with  the  trim- 
ming of  religious  obfervance.  He  con- 
ftamly  lidened  while  grace  was  faid  ;  had 
a  fermon  read  every  Sunday  evening, 
while  he  dozed  on  the  fopha  ;  and  not 
only  turned  away  a  footman  for  paro- 
dying the  bible,  but  actually  threatened 
to  go  to  church  two  Sundays ;  though,  I 
own,  his  pious  intentions  were  frudrated 
by  confounded  eafl  winds  and  infernal 
damps.  If  all  this  goodnefs  was  not  fuf- 
ficient  to  dupe  one  pried,  the  earl 
thought  the  times  mud  be  fadly  altered 
from  what  they  were  in  his  youth,  when! 
a  lord's  jed,  a  lord's  fmile,  or  a  lord's 
bow,  carried  with  them  ii.efidible  fafci- 
nation. 

I  mud  obferve,  however,  that  it  was 
beyond  Lord  Glanville's  power  again  to 
impofe  on  Mr.  Brudenell ;  who,  while 
he  regulated  his  own  conduct  by  chridian 

fimplicity, 
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fimplicity,  regarded  that  of  others  with 
minutely  attentive  circumfpection.     He 
had,   indeed,  many  profeffional  motives 
which  induced  him  to  return  to  his  own 
quiet  parfonage  ;  he  placed   the  firmer! 
confidence  in  Sophia's  prudence ;    and 
confidered,  that  it  would  be  unwife  to 
irritate  Lord  Glanville,  by  obliging  him. 
conftantly  to  arTociate  with  a  man  whom, 
notwithflanding    the   fmooth    polifh    of 
courtly  manners,  and  the  overwhelming 
officioufnefs  of  exuberant  friendfhip,  an 
accurate    obferver     could    perceive    he 
both  dreaded  and  detefted.     Mr.  Brude- 
nell,  therefore,  determined  to  decline  the 
earl's  invitation  to  Portland  Place.  Much 
regret  was  exprerTed  on  the  fide  of  the, 
nobleman,    and    many   low   bows    pro- 
claimed the    clergyman's  humility   an<^ 
gratitude ;    the   latter    continued    moft 
firm  in  his  refolution  to  return  home ; 
and  in  proportion  as  he  kept  fteady,  the 
b  5  hofpu 
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hofpitable  earl  grew  more  urgent  in  his 
folicitations. 

The  evening  previous  to  the  breaking 
up  of  the  family  party,  Lord  Glanville 
turned  the  converfation  to  his  daughter's 
conduct,  whom  he  now  constantly  called 
Mrs.  Raymond ;  while  Sophia,  with 
equal  pertinacity,  preferved  her  appella- 
tion of  Lady  Caroline.  *6  Jervais,"  ob- 
served the  earl,  "  generally  amufes  me 
with  a  little  chat  while  I  am  drefling. 
The  fellow  has  lived  with  me  many 
years  j  he  is  much  attached  to  my  wel- 
fare ;  and  you  know,  Mr.  Brudenell, 
when  people  mean  well,  we  overlook 
natural  deficiencies.  He  read  me  out  of 
a  morning  paper,  a  defcription  of  a  gala 
that  the  Raymonds  have  juft  given.  He 
inew  my  liberality,  and  that  I  mould 
not  be  difpleafed  with  what  fome  mailers 
would  have  thought  fheer  impertinence* 
Mrs.  Raymond  dailies  in  a  high  ftyle. 

Her 
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Her  perfon  and  manners  are  much  ad-* 
mired,  I  hear :  I  am  glad  of  it  with  all 
my  foul ;  there  is  not  the  lead  trait  of 
malevolence  in  my  difpofition.  It  is 
thought  that  he  courts  popularity  with  a 
view  to  a  feat  on  the  treafury  bench  ; 
and  I  mall  congratulate  miniftry  if  he 
fucceed  in  his  views.  He  will  do  the 
greateft  honour  to  their  patronage  ;  for 
I  could  fign  teftimonials  in  favour  of  his 
adroitnefs,  his  verfatility,  his  confummate 
integrity,  and  his  gratitude.  Hey  Sophia ! 
I  may  vouch  that  Raymond  is  ready  to 
betray  any  benefactor •,  may  I  not  ?" 

"  I  think  his  behaviour,"  faid  Mifs 
Glanville,  "  can  only  admit  of  one  ex- 
cufe.  Hurried  on  by  his  paflion  for 
Lady  Caroline,  he  loft  fight  of  thofe 
principles  which  ought  to  have  regulated 
his  conduct." 

"  You  girls,"  returned  Lord  Glan- 
ville, "  can  generally  make  excufes  for 
mad  lovers.     Jervais  tells  me,  that  the 
b  6  Ray- 
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Raymonds  are  mod  primitively  happy. 
I  fuppofe  you  expect  that  they  are  fo." 

"  I  think,  my  lord,"  anfwered  So- 
phia, u  that  if  I  wer?  Lady  Caroline  I 
could  not  be  happy  till  you  had  forgiven 
me." 

"  Then  you  would  die  wretched,"  faid 
the  affectionate  father,  with  a  voice  like 
thunder. 

"  I  hope  not,"  replied  Mifs  Glanville 
with  one  of  Sophy  Aubrey's  fmiles ; 
ct.  for  though  I  could  not  urge  one  plea 
in  extenuation  of  my  fault,  I  am  fure 
that  your  heart  would  in  time  relent, 
and  feel  companion  for  an  offending 
child." 

"  What  pleas/'  faid  the  earl,  "  can 
illegitimacy  urge  to  cancel  bafe  ingrati- 
tude ?  The  rights  of  baftardy  are  not 
acknowledged  by  either  divine  or  human 
laws.  I  beg  pardon,  Mr.  Brudenell,  I 
trefpafs  upon  your  functions  ;  but  I  con- 
ceive that  you  would  fay  I  was  guilty  of 
1  injufiice^ 
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injujlice,  if  I  felt  the  fame  ftrong  tie  to 
my  illegal  offsprings  that  I  do  to  my  law- 
ful iflue." 

Perceiving  that  Mr.  Brudenell  was 
going  to  make  a  ferious  anfwer  to  this 
itrange  appeal,  the  earl  thought  it  would 
be  as  wife  to  continue  talking,  to  prevent 
him  ;  and  he  proceeded  to  Hate  his  own 
conduct,  till  he  really  made  himfelf  out, 
not  only  to  be  a  blamelefs,  but  an  exalted 
character.  Though,  to  a  perfon  who 
has  been  ufed  to  call  actions  by  their 
proper  names,  fuch  an  undertaking  may 
feem  impoffible  ;  yet  that  happy  inverfion 
of  language  which  has  been  introduced 
by  falfe  philofophy,  and  adopted  by  falfe 
refinement,  is  fo  rich  in  expletives,  fo 
happy  in  tranfpofition,  fo  acute  in  fyllo- 
gifm,  fo  calculated 

" -to  ileal  upon  applaufe, 

*'  And  give  falfe  vigour  to  the  weakeft 
"caufe, " 

that 
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that  no  chara&er  need  defpair  of  being 
covered  over  with  a  neat  coat  of  inno- 
cent whitewafh.  Give  the  proficients 
of  this  art  a  proper  auditory,  and  I  am 
convinced  that  they  will  make  fixteen- 
ftring  Jack  a  man  of  inflexible  integri- 
ty, and  Mrs.  Brownrig  a  model  of  mild 
humanity.  Lord  Glanville  had  only  to 
difguife,  omit,  mis-ftate,  and  draw  his 
own  inferences,  and  his  whole  hiftory 
wore  a  new  afpecl.  He  became  the  belt 
of  hufbands,  the  kindeft  of  fathers,  the 
mod  obedient  of  fons,  the  viclim  of  pa- 
ternal prejudice,  the  dupe  of  O'Faughn's 
villainy,  a  paffive  though  afflicled  witnefs 
of  Lady  Caroline  Lewfon's  fhameful  con- 
duct, cheated  by  the  avarice  and  bafe 
fufpicions  of  her  father,  and  made  wretch- 
ed by  the  conftant  vigilance  which  her 
daughter's  levity  and  violent  temper  re- 
quired. In  fine,  not  a  feducer,  not  an 
infringer  of  the  criminal  laws  of  his 
country,  not  an  unprincipled  hypocrite, 

not 
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not  a  fpecious  infidel,  but  a  very  worthy 
man,  ill  ufed  by  every  body.  Having 
completed  his  own  apotheofis,  declared 
that  honour  and  juftice,  "  the  gods  of 
his  idolatry,"  forbade  him  to  hug  ingra- 
titude and  infamy  to  his  bofom,  and 
again  announced  Sophia  not  only  as  his 
heirefs,  but  his  fole  dependance  and  hope, 
he  haftily  retired,  leaving  Mr.  Brudenell 
and  Mifs  Glanville  petrified  and  filent, 
not  from  conviction,  but  aftonifhment. 

"  Oh  fir  I"  faid  Sophia,  "  furely  you 
ought  to  have  endeavoured  to  tear  the 
veil  from  the  eyes  of  this  unhappy  man. 
How  dangerous  is  fuch  felf-flattery !  He 
believes  himfelf  an  injured  character, 
inflead  of  repenting  of  his  vices." 

"  No,  my  love,"  returned  Mr.  Brude- 
nell ;  "  he  has  no  veil  before  his  own 
eyes,  he  only  wifhes  to  throw  one  on 
ours.  Confcience  is  not  fo  unequal  to 
the  duty  impofed  upon  it  by  the  Author 
of  Nature,  as  to  permit  atrocious  offend- 
ers 


l6  THE    INFIDEL    FATHER. 

ers  to  difguife  their  iniquities  to  them- 
felves.  Whenever  you  hear  a  bad  man 
glofs  and  varnifh  his  misdeeds,  remember 
that  his  fecret  pangs  have  forced  him  to 
feek  for  the  empty  acquittal  of  credulity 
or  flattery,  and  to  apply  it  as  balm  to 
the  wounds  of  his  lacerated  foul.  It  may 
be  generous  to  attempt  to  argue  fuch  a 
perfon  into  the  confeflion  of  his  faults, 
but  the  defign  is  rarely  fuccefsfui ;  for 
the  criminal  is  already  more  deeply  fenfi- 
ble  of  his  offences  than  you  are  ;  and  all 
he  aims  at  is,  to  gain  a  tranfient  forget- 
fulnefs  of  his  misdeeds,  by  triumphing 
over  your  {implicity.  The  bed  courfe 
that  we  can  purfue  is,  to  (hew  thefe  un- 
happy fophifts  that  they  have  loft  their 
labour,  and  to  yield  them  that  compaf- 
fion  which  is  always  due  to  the  molt 
atrocious  wickednefs." 

"  You  are  right,"  returned  Sophy. 
"  O  my  more  than  parent !  my  mo- 
nitor, my   friend,  my   belt  counsellor, 

my 
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my  kindeft  protector  !  how  mail  I  acfu 
without  you  in  the  new  and  dangerous 
fcene  on  which  I  am  going  to  enter  ? ' 

"  Well,  I  doubt  not,"  was  Mr.  Brude- 
neirs  anfwer ;  "  becaufe  you  are  truly 
diffident  and  unaffectedly  religious.  But 
when  you  want  my  affiftance  remember 
that  mine  is  c  a  green  old  age',  and  like 
a  lufty  winter,  frofty,  but  kindly.  I 
am  fully  able  to  endure  fatigue  when- 
ever you  require  my  attendance." 

"  But  tell  me,"  continued  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  "  how  muft  I  behave  to  Lady 
Caroline  Raymond  if  we  happen  to 
meet  ?" 

"  Afk  your  own  heart,  or  I  mould  ra- 
ther fay  your  judgment." 

"  Then  I  (hall  drive  to  return  the 
kindnefs  which  fhe  (hewed  me,  when  I 
was  trembling  with  apprehenfion  at  be- 
mg  fir  ft  acknowledged  by  Lord  Glarb- 
ville." 

"  And 
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tc  And  you  will  act  rightly.  When  I 
endeavoured  to  reftore  you  to  your  inhe- 
ritance, I  never  wifhed  to  behave  unjujily 
to  that  lady.  I  knew  that  you  had  a  fon's 
claim  on  the  Glanville  fortune ;  and 
though  the  law,  which  cannot  accomo* 
date  itfelf  to  every  pofilble  contingence, 
would  not  acknowledge  her  right,  I 
thought  that  juftice  decreed  Lady  Caro* 
line  a  daughter's  mare.  I  have  not  for- 
gotten the  noble  difintereftednefs  which 
Die  (hewed  on  that  occafion.  I  am  con- 
vinced that  (he  bears  you  a  real  fitter ly 
affection,  uacontaminated  by  envy  or 
jealoufy.  She  has  a  great  but  perverted 
mind,  and  a  generous  though  impetuous 
difpofnion.  Had  proper  principles  been 
early  inftilled  into  her  foul,  had  fhe  been 
treated  with  franknefs  and  integrity,  we 
{hould  not  now  be  lamenting  her  impru- 
dence, but  revering  her  as  an  ornament 
to  her  fex." 

Sophia 
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Sophia  wiped  away  the  tear  of  amiable 
fenfibiiity,  and  gave  her  heart-felt  affent 
to  Mr.  Brudenell's  obfervations.  She 
then  expreiTed  her  firm  determination, 
if  ever  fhe  became  rniflrefs  of  Lord  Gian.- 
ville's  fortune,  to  make  the  equitable 
diltribution  which  Mr.  Brudenell  ad- 
viied.  To  this  declaration  fhe  added 
a  kind  wifh,  that  fne  could  as  eafily  re- 
lieve her  from  all  the  other  misfortunes 
which  would  probably  follow  her  un- 
fortunate choke* 

11  Folly  and  obfllnaey,,,  returned  Mr. 
Brudenell,  "  mud  meet  with  thofe  ehaf- 
tifeme&ts  which  are  not  only  the  punifh- 
ment,  but  the  natural  confluences  of 
their  offences.  We  cannot  change  the 
courfe  of  nature,  my  child*  Weeds 
will  fprout  on  a  lich  neglected  foil ;  and 
they  who  punifl)  themfelves,  to  be  re- 
venged of  others,  mufl  be  contented 
with  the  portion  that  they  have  chofen. 
I  once  had  great  hopes  of  Lady  Caro- 
line^ 
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line ;  her  mind  Teemed  to  open  to  sr 
confcioufnefs  of  the  beauty  of  true  good- 
riefs  ;  fhe  told  me  that  (he  would  honour 
me  with  her  confidence ;  nay  (he  even 
foiicited  my  advice.  Fearful  of  alarm- 
ing her  pride,  and  offending  her  frnpe- 
fuofify,  I  fpoke  with  caution ;  yet  I 
Thought  that  what  I  faid  had  the  defired 
effect  From  what  I  then  faw  of  her 
heart,  I  am  convinced  that  the  arts  of 
Raymond  would  never  have  been  fuc- 
cefsful,  nor  would  fhe  have  become  the 
wife  of  that  mod  abandoned  man,  had 
not  her  father'?  duplicity  piqued  her 
lofty  fpirit  into  a  rafh  and  fatal  oppo- 
fition." 

"  Raymond  really  is  very  worthlefs  ?'* 
inquired  Sophia.  "  I  had  hoped  that 
he  was  only  a  fortune-hunter,  an  indo- 
lent man  of  the  world,  without  vice.'' 

"  You  have  defcribed  the  foil,"  re- 
plied  Mr.  Brudenell,  "  in  which  vice 
naturally  grows ;  and  mud  we  not  look 

for 
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for  it  there?  A  man  will  never  fet  up 
for  a  fortune-hunter,  till  he  has  re- 
nounced that  manly  integrity  of  mind 
which  prompts  him  to  purfue  compe- 
tence by  laudable  means.  A  man  will 
not  be  an  idle  dependant,  till  he  has  fa- 
crificed  all  regard  to  truth,  all  preten- 
fions  to  felf-efteem,  all  relifh  for  difin- 
terefled  friendship,  and  all  refpecl  for 
the  opinion  of  the  world.  Take  the 
voluntary  bsggar  out  of  this  ftate,  be- 
wilder his  weak  head  with  a  fudden  in- 
flux of  wealth,  give  him  that  confe- 
quence  to  which  he  has  often  cringed  ; 
and  if  he  had  never  before  (hewn  a  pro- 
penfity  to  thofe  vices,  he  will  become 
vain,  tyrannical,  diflipated,  and  extra- 
vagant. The  tone  of  his  mind  is  bro- 
ken ;  he  has  loft  all  tafle  for  real  dig- 
nity, and  will  look  for  it  in  oftentation. 
He  has  been  trained  in  fervility,  and 
therefore  can  never  feel  gratitude,  which 
is   the  virtue  of  a  mind  that  has  been 

taught 
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taught  by  felf-exertion  to  know  the  va- 
lue of  the  favours  it  has  received. 

"  I  have  been  allured,"  continued 
Mr.  Brudenell,  "  that  Lady  Caroline 
already  has  caufe  to  fubfcribe  to  the 
truth  of  the  well-known  maxim,  that 
the  favours  which  female  weaknefs 
beftows  are  foon  forgotten.  Raymond 
publicly  neglecls,  nay  ridicules  his  wife. 
He  is  one  of  thofe  flamy  characters, 
whofe  pretentions  to  gentility  confift  in 
a  good  air  and  a  happy  ftyle  of  expref- 
fing  a  circumfcribed  round  of  good 
things.  A  man  of  fo  limited  a  capacity 
always  confounds  vice  with  faihion  ;  be- 
lieves himfelf  a  man  of  the  world,  be- 
caufe  he  dares  to  be  audacious  in  guilt ; 
and  very  fcrupuloully  avoids  all  thofe 
good  qualities  that  are  fure  to  be  fat?* 
rized  when  urged, to  excefs.  Mr.  Ray- 
mond, I  am  told,  is  terribly  afraid  of 
being  thought  a  fond,  grateful  hufband  ; 
and   is   fo   very    defirous    that    people 

fhould 
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fhould  forget  whofe  fortune  he  is  fpend- 
ing,  that  he  takes  care  never  to  be  ktn 
with  the  perfon  from  whom  he  received 
it.  Lady  Caroline  at  prefent  preferves 
the  look  of  happinefs ;  her  beauty  and 
her  wit  attract  general  admiration ;  her 
parties  are  the  largeft  in  town ;  her  box 
at  the  opera  is  crowded  with  the  mo  ft 
elegant  men  ;  (lie  is  the  faihionable  cha- 
peron, and  boafts  that  (he  has  her  choice 
of  ceciibeos.  This  may  do  for  a  little 
while,  Sophy ;  and  her  pride  may  pre- 
ferve  her  from  plunging  into  the  gulph 
of  infamy.  But  when  we  recollect  the 
ftep  which  revenge  prompted  her  to  take, 
to  what  have  we  to  look  forward  ?" 

"  Oh  no,'*  cried  Sophia,  "  now  you 
do  look  too  far.  She  is  a  woman  of  the 
ftricteft  virtue,  and  has  the  moil  delicate 
fenfe  of  female  honour." 

"  Unfupported,"  refumed  Mr.  Brude- 

nell,  "  by  thofe  confiderations  on  which 

all    human    virtue    muft    depend,     or 

8  elfe 
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<lfe  be  the  houfe  founded  upon  fand, 
that  will  foon  be  fwept  away  by  winds 
and  waves:  you  know  that  I  mean  a 
conviction  of  the  condant  prefence  of 
the  Deity,  and  the  certainty  of  our  being 
accountable  creatures.  But  it  grows 
late.  Farewell  my  bed  beloved.  Im- 
prefs  thofe  two  awful  truths  upon  your 
foul,  and  your  errors  will  not  be  nume- 
nous,  nor  irretrievable" 

Mod  of  my  haut  ton  readers  will  be 
prepared  to  expect  that  a  young  lady 
educated  in  retirement,  by  what  they 
will  call  a  twaddling  par/on,  (I  think  it 
wife  fometimes  to  give  a  fpecimen  of 
my  own polijhed  breeding^)  mud  be  guilty 
of  many  mocking  midakes  on  her  being 
introduced  into  the  very  fird  circles. 
Yet  the  anna-s  of  the  Glanville  family 
do  not  authorize  me  to  date  any  very 
terrible  mifadventures  which  followed 
Sophia's  debut.  I  have  not  been  able 
to  difcover  that  (he  got  into  any  fcrape 

about 
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about  partners  at  gala  balls ;  that  fhe  ate 
what  was  in  feafon  at  petit  foupes ;   that 
fhe  trod  upon  the  draggled  train  of  a 
dutchefs  at  a  picture  gallery ;   that  (he 
bruifed  the  toe  of  the  lord  in  waiting 
when  (he  was  introduced  ;  that  fhe  omit- 
ted to  return  cards  or  calls  at  the  esacll 
hour ;   curtefied   to  the  lady  of  a   city 
baronet  before  fhe  returned  the  congee 
of  a  vifcountefs  ;   went  full  dreffed  to  a 
quiet  party  of  a  few  hundreds;  or,  finally, 
that  (lie  walked  five  at  Ranelagh.    Some 
of  thefe  offences  fhe  avoided  by  the  ad- 
drefs  of  her  chaperon  ;   the  aftonifhing 
intelligence  of  her  groom  of  the  cham-* 
bers  preferved   her   from   others ;    and 
the  acutenefs  of  her  own  capacity  en- 
abled her  fo  far  to  catch  the  manners  of 
the  day,  as  to  avoid  very  grofs  errors, 
I  am  afraid,  however,  that  fhe  was  not  fo 
far  cured  of  the  naivete  of  a  country  edu- 
cation,  as  to  have  been  able  to  conceal 
her  fympathy  at   a  good  tragedy,  or  to 
vol.  in.  c  have 
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have  avoided  laughing  at  ilrokes  of  wit 
and  humorous  traits  in  a  genuine  comedy. 
But  as  thefe  kind  of  exhibitions  are  ab- 
folutely  out,  Mifs  Glanville  had  no  oc- 
cafion  to  ftudy  any  painful  command  of 
her  features  for  the  theatre.  She  went 
there,  when  a  fafhionable  piece  was  per- 
formed, with  her  head  very  well  dreiTed  ; 
fhe  looked  very  pretty,  heard  all  the  fine 
things  that  were  faid  by  fine  people, 
and  returned  home  as  well  amufed  as 
fhe  expected. 

One  crowded  court-day,  as  me  waited 
under  the  piazza  at  St.  James's  till  her 
chair  was  called,  a  young  man  addreiTed 
her  chaperon,  whom  if  fhe  had  met  at 
a  public  place  in  the  country  fhe  would 
have  fet  down  for  an  ill-bred  boor.  His 
drefs  was  fhabby,  dirty,  and  floveniy  ; 
his  expreflions  were  coarfe,  his  voice 
loud ;  and,  while  feeming  to  tap  his  own 
boots  carelefsly  with  his  cane,  he  inge- 
nioufly  contrived  to  break  the  jonquils 

on 
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on  Lady  Sufan's  trimming,  and  to  dirty 
her  crape  petticoat.  She  foon  found 
by  the  eafe  with  which  that  lady  en- 
dured this  difafter,  and  by  the  ftyle  of 
her  replies,  that  this  gentleman  was  a 
nobleman ;  and  fhe  foon  caught  the 
title  of  Lord  Montolieu,  whom  fhe  knew 
to  be  the  Adonis  that  gave  ton  to  the 
gay  world,  and  the  Sejanus  who  agitated 
the  political.  His  lordfhrp  was  jufl  la- 
menting, in  a  drain  of  ironical  diftrefs, 
a  confounded  fprained  ancle  that  de- 
prived him  of  the  happinefs  of  a  two- 
hours  fqueeze  in  the  drawing-room ; 
when,  for  the  firft  time  perceiving  So- 
phia, he  inquired  in  a  loud  whifper, 
who  that  divinity  was.  Lady  Sufan,  with 
a  little  vifible  pique  at  this  very  high- 
bred effrontery,  informed  him  that  it  was 
Mifs  Glanville.  The  marquis  inflantly 
changed  his  tone  and  manner,  requeued 
to  be  introduced,  and  expreJTed  themoft 
profound  regard  for  the  earl,  who  had 
c  2  been 
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been  his  father's  mod  intimate  friend. 
He  regretted  that  his  arrival  in  town  had 
been  too  recent  to  permit  him  the  ho- 
nour of  waiting  upon  his  lordfhip  ;  but, 
as  his  impatience  to  renew  the  family  in- 
timacy was  mod  ardent,  he  mould  feize 
the  earliefl  opportunity  of  paying  his  de- 
voirs. He  now  offered  to  efcort  the  la- 
dies through  the  crowd,  led  Sophia  to 
her  chair,  and  left  her  as  much  aftonifhed 
at  his  elegant  addrefs,  as  fhe  had  been 
before  fhocked  at  his  vulgarity. 

She  could  not  help  communicating 
her  furprize  to  Lady  Sufan ;  who,  af- 
ter condemning  the  perverted  ambition 
which  can  teach  an  hereditary  guardian 
of  the  ftate  to  feek  diftinction  by  af- 
fuming  the  appearance  of  a  butcher, 
added,  "  But  fuch  is  the  fafhion  of  the 
day.  Montolieu  idolizes  popularity. 
He  muft  be  the  firft  in  every  thing.  He 
muft  kc^p  the  lateft  hours,  have  the 
ioweft    carriage,    fport  the  moll:  outre 

liveries, 
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liveries,  frequent  the  mod  extravagant 
clubs,  make  the  longed  fpeeches,  and, 
to  crown  all,  be  the  word  drefled,  and 
when  neceffary  the  rudefl  man  of  quality 
in  England." 

"  But  why  change  his  manners  fo 
much  when  he  addreffed  me  ?"  inquired 
Sophia. 

"  Are  you  ignorant,"  faid  Lady  Su- 
fan,  "  not  only  that  I  am  not  higii  ton, 
but  alfo  of  your  own  future  dedination  ? 
You  are  to  be  marchionefs  of  Monto- 
lieu." 

"la  marchionefs  ?"  exclaimed  Mifs 
Glanville,  fhrinking  back  at  the  terrify- 
ing fuggedion.  "  Never  !   Impoffible  !" 

"  No,  not  quite  impoffible,"  replied 
Lady  Sufan.  "  You  are  a  rich  heirefs ; 
and  I  believe  Montolieu  has  found  pre- 
eminence in  tade  an  expenfrce  indul- 
gence. Befide,  he  is  the  head  of  a  party, 
and,  it  is  whifpered,  is  willing  to  vacate 
that  honour  in  favour  of  a  venerable  re- 
c  3  lation 
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lation  of  yours,  who  wifhes  to  breath  out 
his  laft  figh,  like  Copham,  in  "  Oh 
fave  my  country,  heaven  !" 

"  I  perceive,"  returned  Sophia  "  that 
you  are  laughing  at  my  vanity ;  and  I 
will  own  that  I  defer ved  it  for  being  fo 
foolifh  as  to  fuppofe  that  the  marquis's 
change  of  manner  was  any  thing  more 
than  accidental.  But  come,  dear  Lady 
Sufan,  be  merciful,  and  I  will  never 
more  give  you  reafon  to  fufpecl:  that  I 
think  myfelf  an  Iphigenia  transforming 
a  Cymon." 

Lady  Sufan  obferved,  that  fhe  was  the 
mofl  reafonable  beauty  fhe  ever  met ; 
and,  complimenting  her  'penetration  with 
an  arch  fmile,  withdrew. 

Looks  and  geflures  are  faid  to  be 
more  intelligent  than  language :  I  am 
not  a  thorough  convert  to  that  opinion; 
for  I  conceive  that  winks,  nods,  fmiles, 
bows,  fhrugs,  and  makes  of  the  head, 
are  capable  of  an  infinite  variety  of  ex- 
10  planations  $ 
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planations ;  and  I  have  often  feen  peo- 
ple who  are  diftinguiihed  by  very  fu- 
perior  penetration  miftaken  in  their  in- 
terpretation of  the  above  figns,  that  I 
have  given  over  troubling  myfelf  about 
what  I  confider  to  be  at  bed  equivo- 
cal. Had  Mifs  Glanville  pofTefled  my 
felf-command  in  this  inftance,  fhe  would 
not  have  tormented  herfelf  about  the 
meaning  of  Lady  Sufan's  fmile.  Now, 
whether  this  faid  important  contraction 
of  that  lady's  mufcles  boded  any  thing, 
and  whet  it  boded,  the  invariable  rules 
of  this  fpecies  of  compofition,  which  de- 
cree that  nothing  very  important  fhall 
pafs  unexplained,  require  me  to  difclofe 
in  the  following  pages. 


C4 
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CHAP.     XXIII. 

Some  Prognojlics  that  this  Work  will  have 
a  Conclitfion.  A  Lady  may  be  pofitivc 
without  being  in  high  Heroics. 

The  dear  Fitz Johns  (my  readers  will 
allow  me  to  indulge  myfelf  in  the  ufe  of 
that  tender  epithet)  had  partaken  of  the 
general  delightful  conflernation  into 
which  the  refcue  and  elopement  of  La- 
dy Caroline,  and  the  fubfequent  acknow- 
ledgment of  Mifs  Glanville,  had  plunged 

the  whole  county  of .     Female  paf- 

fions  have  not  that  faturnine  determined 
call  which  thofe  of  the  fuperior  fex 
have  ;  and  there  is  generally  more  enter- 
tainment than  anxiety  in  purfuing  their 
variations.  Now,  though  Lady  Fitz- 
John  was  once  the   chofen  "  love"  of 

Lady 
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Lady  Caroline,  and  could  fcarcely  bear 
to  fit  near  Sophia  for  fear  of  contami- 
nation, attachments  may  change,  and 
averfions  may  fubfide,  when  circum- 
ftances  vary  :  that  is  to  fay,  when  the 
firfh  lady  became  fo  dreadfully  indeco- 
rous, and  the  birth  of  the  laft  was 
cleared  from  all  imputation,  a  perfon  of 
Lady  Fitzjohn's  abundant  delicacy  was 
juftified  in  changing  fides ;  and  the 
yielding  unimpafTioned  Melifandriania 
was  equally  willing  to  become  the  grand- 
mamma of  Sophy,  as  (he  had  been  to  be 
the  ftep-mother  of  Caroline.  Indeed,  fo 
determined  was  her  refolution  in  favour 
of  Lord  Glanville,  that  nothing  in  the 
world  could  change  it,  but  a  conviction 
that  he  would  not  give  her  the  propofed 
jointure,  or  an  immediate  and  explicit  de- 
claration on  the  part  of  Sir  Bronze. 

I  am  forry  to  obferve,  that  though 

the  latter  gentleman  had  now   refided 

fome  months  in  Sir  Peter's  family,  he 

c  5  had 
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had  not  yet  been  prompted  by  any  high 
heroic  fentiment  to  relieve  Lord  Glan- 
ville  from  the  meditated  attack,  by  draw- 
ing the  whole  fury  of  the  befieging  ar- 
my upon  himfelf.  An  exceedingly  bad 
run  of  luck  at  the  gaming  table  had 
made  him  rather  out  of  cam,  and  very 
well  fatisfied  with  living  upon  Sir  Peter 
till  frefh  remittances  mould  arrive  -,  that 
is  to  fay,  till  he  could  fettle  with  the 
Jews  how  much  they  would  give  him 
for  his  reverfionary  chance  to  the  eftate 
of  his  maiden  aunt,  who  was  then  in  the 
fixty-firft  year  of  her  age,  of  a  ftrong 
conflitution,  and  remarkable  for  the 
foundnefs  of  her  lungs ;  or  till  his  ftew- 
ard  could  perfuade  the  purchafers  of  his 
laft-felled  oak-faplings,  to  give  him  the 
price  of  foreft  trees,  through  a  promife 
of  being  favoured,  when  he  pulled  down 
the  family  houfe,  with  the  fale  of  the 
materials.  Perfectly  fenfible  that  the 
company  of  a  man  of  fafhion  was  full 

indemnity 
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indemnity  to  a  bourgeois^  Sir  Bronze 
felt  exceflively  comfortable.  He  con- 
ftantly  pulled  all  the  dimes  at  dinner  out 
of  their  places,  helped  himfelf  to  a  plate 
of  each,  which  he  fent  away  as  foon  as 
he  tatted  it,  fquinted  at  the  claret, 
fmacked  the  champaigne,  picked  his 
teeth,  fwore  at  the  fervants,  and,  in  fine, 
was,  as  Lady  Fitzjohn  defired  he  would 
be,  quite  at  home. 

In  vain  did  Melifandriania  warble, 
fpout,  paint,  languifh,  laugh,  and  fati- 
rize  her  neighbours.  In  vain  did  ma- 
dam  gently  hint,  that,  as  her  daughter 
was  now  grown  up,  fhe  was  defirous  of 
forming  a  proper  connexion  for  her  ; 
in  vain  was  it  fuggefted,  that  a  noble- 
man of  diftinguifhed  rank  and  immenfe 
fortune,  but  rather  pad  the  bloom  of 
youth,  was  known  to  entertain  the  mod 
decided  predilection  for  her,  which  the 
young  lady,  delicate  even  to  excefs,  fome- 
times  feared  fhe  could  not  return.  Not- 
c  6  with- 
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withflanding  feveral  intimations,  that  if 
he  did  not  fpeak  foon  me  might  be  loft 
for  ever,  Sir  Bronze  remained  filent  as  the 
grave,  and  only  fhrugged  up  his  fhoulders. 
As  every  one  knows  that  a  fine  gen- 
tleman in  the  country,   when  the  hunt- 
ing feafon  has  paffed,  is  literally  a  Mi 
out  of  water,  they  will  conclude  that  our 
gay  young  baronet   was   as   reftlefs   as 
was  iEneas  till  the  Sybil  put  him  in  pof- 
feflion  of  the  golden  bough,  which  was 
to  tranfplant  him  to  the  Elyfian  fields. 
At  length  "  honeft  little  Mofes"    remit- 
ted  him  four  thoufand  pounds,  on  con- 
dition of  his  making  over  his  right  of  in* 
heri ranee  to  all  the  eftates  of  Mifs  Palli- 
da Harpy.     The  fum  would  have  been 
larger,     had    not  fome   rumours   been 
afloat,  that  Mifs  Philida  had  juft  fallen 
in      love     for    the    feventeenth     time, 
with   a  young  enfign  of  family.     This 
Mofes   called    "  taking  a   new  leafh  of 
life,  becaufh,"  as  he  fagacioufly  obferved, 
3  «  being 
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w  being  in  lofe  fheemed  very  fhalutary  to 
the  lady's  conihtitufhon." 

As  the  above  fum  would  allow  of  a 
good    dafh   while  it   lafted,  Sir  Bronze 
was  impatient  to  emerge  from   his  ob- 
fcurity.     The  London  winter    was   not 
quite  over,  and  the  (tar  of  Brighton  was 
juft  rifing  in  the  horizon.     Impatient  of 
getting  through  the  ceremony  of  taking 
leave,  he   whiff ered  Melifandriania,  the 
moment  he  received  the  drafts,  that  he 
had   fomething   very    interefting   to  tell 
her;  and   hurried  out  of  the  room    to 
arrange   the  preliminaries  for  his  depar- 
ture. The  "  lovely  lafs"  fmiled,  blufhed, 
and    with    proper    decorum    whifpered 
mamma ;  who,  tranfported  a   little  be- 
yond her  ufual  prudence,  again  whifpered 
her  darling  Artremidorus  ;  who  with  a 
horfe    laugh  announced  it  to  the  com- 
pany prefent,  confuting   of  all  the  gen- 
tle people  of  W ,  invited  to  a  little 

crafh  in  order  to  amufe  Sir  Bronze.    As 

every 
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every  body  underftood  it  in  the  way  the 
young  lady  evidently  did,  numerous  con- 
gratulations poured  from  every  tongue  ; 
and  the  happy  nymph  fmiled,  adjufted 
her  locket,  and  played  with  her  fan  in 
a  mod  becoming  manner.  As  the  ma- 
trons univerfally  agreed,  that  it  would 
be  proper  to  give  the  young  lovers  an 
opportunity  for  a  little  chat,  Sir  Bronze, 
on  returning,  found  himfelf  fixed  to 
Mifs  Fitzjohn  for  the  reft  of  the  even- 
ing. Whether  he  talked,  walked,  played, 
or  fung,  he  was  the  wandering  Cupid, 
and  (he  the  purfuing  Pfyche.  The  party 
at  length  broke  up,  and  nods,  winks, 
fmiles,  and  whifpers  were  univerfal. 
The  latter  generally  confided  in  "  I  ad- 
mire your  choice."  "  What  an  elegant 
man!'*  "  How  very  fenfible  he  is,  and 
how  genteelly  negligent  in  his  drefs!" 
"  Shall  you  have  a  public  wedding  ?•* 
and  "  Do  let  me  be  bride's  maid,''  was 
the  univerfal  petition  }  to  ail  which  the 

young 
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young  lady,  with  a  countenance  bright 
as  the  morning  ftar,  gracefully  afiented. 
But  this  radiant  vifage  foon   changed, 
when  Sir  Bronze,     with   a  loud  yawn 
and   an  execration  of  mufic,   inquired 
whether  his  trunks  were  all  packed   up, 
avowing  his  determination  to  be  off  be- 
fore breakfaft.     "  Off !— where  }"*—  was 
the   terrified  inquiry  ;    and  "  Ton  my 
foul  I  neither  know  nor  care,"  was  the 
gracious   reply.     "  What,    leave   us   fo 
foon  !"  faid  Lady  Fitzjohn  in  a  mod 
plaintive  tone.     "  I  fear,  fir,  fomething 
very    difagreeable" —  Sir    Bronze  gave 
her  a  flight  nod,  inquired  into  the  ftate 
of  the  road,  and,  after  a  minute  calcu- 
lation, 2greed  that  he  could  at  the  word 
be  in  town   time  enough  for  dinner  at 
the  Marquis  of  Montolieu's.     He  then, 
perceiving   that    the  whole  family  were 
preffing   round  him  with  queftions,  or- 
dered a  bed-candle ;  remarked  that   he 
fhould  have  a  moil  fatiguing  day  co-mor- 
row ; 
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row  ;  avowed  his  intention  of  engaging 
in  four  walking  matches,  in  order  to 
reduce  the  grofs  vulgarity  that  he. had 
acquired  by  fattening  in  the  country  ; 
and  then,  thanking  Sir  Peter  for  his 
hofpitality,  mentioned  a  hope  that  he 
might  return  it  to  himfelf,  or  any  of 
his  family.  By  (hutting  the  door  with 
a  Hiding  bow  in  the  midft  of  the  laft 
fentence,  he  contrived  to  render  his  in- 
vitation unintelligible  to  Sir  Peter,  though 
Lady  Fitzjohn  diftin&ly  heard  the  ba- 
ronet exprefs  the  ftrongeft  hope,  that 
the  ladies  would  inftantly  come  to  Lon- 
don, and  favour  him  with  their  company 
at  his  town-refidence. 

Various  were  the  fentiments  that  pre- 
vailed in  the  family  council  which  fat 
for  two  hours  on  Sir  Bronze's  beha- 
viour, without  coming  to  any  determina- 
tion as  to  the  report.  I  mould  rather 
fay,  without  forming  a  majority  ;  for  as 
the  Lady  Prefident  had  given  her  opi- 
nion, 
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nion,  it  might  be  readily  gueffed 
what  meafures  would  be  purfued.  Sir 
Peter's  fentiments  were,  that  this  faid 
gentleman,  inftead  of  wifhing  to  be  his 
fon-in-law,  was  neither  better  nor  worfe 
than  a  moll  iniquitous  fwindler.  This 
Artremidorus  denied,  becaufe  he  knew 
him  to  be  defcended  from  a  good  fa- 
mily, and  had  actually  travelled  over  the 
eftate  that  had  long  been  pofTeffed  by 
Sir  Bronze's  anceftors.  His  explanation 
of  his  friend's  behaviour  was,  that  Me- 
lifandriania  had  either  driven  him  mad, 
or  violently  offended  him  by  her  daw- 
dling fondnefs,  which,  the  kind  brother 
hinted,  often  made  him  blufh  worfe 
than  Burgundy*  The  young  lady  pro- 
tefted  that  me  never  had  the  lead  notion 
of  him  in  all  her  life,  that  fhe  hated  his 
very  name,  and  hoped  (lie  mould  never 
fet  her  eyes  on  him  again.  Lady  Fitz- 
John  fettled  all  by  obferving,  that  fhe 
was  fure  fomething  had  put  him  out  of 

humour. 
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humour.  "  People  of  a  certain  rank,"" 
faid  this  candid  cafuift,  "  are  fubject  to 
embarraffments  that  the  mercantile  world 
cannot  underftand.  Perhaps  he  may 
be  anxious  to  fecure  a  borough,  or  very 
likely  he  may  have  received  overtures 
from  adminiftration.  His  declaration  to 
Melifandriania  is  too  explicit  to  need 
farther  comment ;  and  as  me  and  I  in- 
tend vifiting  him  at  his  town  refidence, 
and  rubbing  off  our  rufticity  with  a  little 
London  energy,  we  fhall  foon  foothe 
him  into  the  mod  placid  fenfibility." 

In  confequence  of  her  ladyfhip's  hu- 
mane defign  of  foftening  the  afperity  of 
Sir  Bronze's  political  contefts,  and  ma- 
king him  very  happy.  Lady  Fitzjohn  only 
waited  to  hear  that  he  had  taken  a 
very  elegant  ready  furnifhed  houfe,  be- 
fore fhe  tranfplanted  herfelf  and  her 
daughter  from  the  cold  ungenial  more 

of  w to  the  rich  cultivated  foil  of 

the  metropolis,  fruitful  in  every  folly. 

But 
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But  how  (hall  I  defcribe  the  horrors  of 
Sir  Bronze,  when,  as  he  was  indulging 
in  the  dear  delights  of  Faro,  in  one  vof 
thofe  haunts  which,  hid  by  worfe  than 
Egyptian  darknefs,  juftice  has  not  yet 
explored,  his  faithful  valet,  Polifh,  (with 
a  countenance 

"  As  dull  and  dead  in  look,  as  woe  begone/' 
as  that  Trojan's  who 

"  Drew  Priam's  curtains  in  the  dead  of  night, 
"  And  would  have  told  him  half  his  Troy  was 
*'  burn'd,") 

announced  that  the  Fitz  Johns  were  ar- 
rived ?  Down  dropped  Sir  Bronze's 
extended  arm ;  his  countenance  grew 
longer  by  feverai  inches  -,  and  he  re- 
peated an  execration  againft  country 
coufms,  which  I  always  read  once  a 
month,  as  an  antidote  againft  that  pro- 
penfity  for  gadding  about,  which  fome- 
times  penetrates  even  the  quiet  walks  of 

Danbury, 
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Danbury,  and  makes  me  half  inclined 
to  mew  my  antiquated  vifage  in  Lon- 
don. 

"  How  many  are  there  of  them  ?" 
inquired  Sir  Bronze  in  a  tone  of  complete 
defpondency. 

"  Only  the  two  ladies,  fir  ;  but  from 
the  number  of  their  trunks,  either  the 
reft  of  the  party  will  follow,  or  thefe 
will  flop  till  Michaelmas.'' 

"  By  Jupiter  they  will  road  me  alive! 
Keep  me  in  London  all  July  ?" 

"  What  the  devil  ails  you,  Harpy  ?" 
was  re-echoed  through  the  circle  ;  who, 
as  Sir  Bronze  had  juft  punted  with  fuc- 
cefs,  were  at  a  lofs  to  account  for  his 
vifible  defpondency. 

"  Oh !  worfe  than  any  thing  the  de- 
vil ever  contrived.  A  country  mayor's 
lady  and  her  daughter,  whom  I  have  juft 
a  cap-acquaintance  with,  have  obtained 
forcible  entry  into  my  houle  in  my  ab- 

fence. 
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fence.  I  expect  that  all  the  corporation 
are  upon  the  road.  Where  have  you  left 
them,  Polifli  ?" 

"  In  the  drawing-room,  fir,  taking 
meafure  of  the  furniture.  They  fay  that 
they  are  tired  to  death  with  the  jour- 
ney ;  but  they  talk  as  fad  as  if  they 
were  jud  up.  They  have  ordered  road 
chickens  and  afparagus  for  nipper." 

Sir  Bronze  abfolutely  damped  for 
madnefs  at  this  intelligence.  Chickens 
and  afparagus,  and  a  hot  fupper  in  May! 
At  lad  one  of  his  brother  gameflers, 
Sir  Timoihy  Daw,  pitying  his  diftrefs, 
dragged  him  afide,  to  afk  him  fome  in- 
terefting  queflions  about  Mifs  Fitzjohn  •, 
and,  finding  that  fhe  was  not  only  young 
and  handfome,  but  expeded  to  be  a  great 
fortune,  he  offered  to  give  him  five 
hundred  pounds  for  a  recommendatory 
introduction.  The  baronet's  averfion  to 
his  rural  inmates  now  began  to  foften. 
He  ordered  Polifh  to  give  them  a  mod 

polite 
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polite  reception,  to  ferve  up  the  chickens 
and  afparagus  in  ftyle,  and  to  fay  that 
his  matter  would  have  the  pleafure  of 
waiting  on  them  the  moment  he  had 
finimed  fome  important  bufinefs  which 
unavoidably  detained  him.  He  then  re- 
turned to  the  Faro-table  with  frefh  fpirit, 
and  with  fuch  good  fuccefs  that  he  re- 
turned home  in  amazing  good  hu- 
mour ;  but  at  fo  late  an  hour,  that  af- 
ter many  attempts  to  keep  awake,  and 
many  lamentations  at  being  fpoiled  by 
Sir  Peter's  horrid  early  hours,  both  the 
Fitzjohns  were  obliged  to  fubmit,  re- 
luclant  fubjecls,  to  tyrannical  Morpheus. 
I  mud  here  flop,  and  intreat  my 
readers  not  to  accufe  me  of  egotifm, 
though  I  mould  felicitate  myfelf  a  little 
on  the  very  ingenious  adroitnefs  with 
which  I  have  dragged  all  my  characters 
on  the  London  ftage,  preparatory  to 
the  clofing  fcenes  of  this  eventful  hiftory. 
If  I  were  not  fuperior  to  all  invidious 

exulta- 
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exudation,  I  might  humbly  hint  that  I 
manage  thefe  affairs  in  a  much  neater 
manner  than  many  of  my  competitors. 
Some,  perhaps,  would  have  thought  it 
neceffary  to  train  a  dreadful  banditti  to 
plunder,  and  taught  them"  to  ravage  the 
country  till  they  had  picked  out  my  con- 
fpicuous  perfonages  one  by  one,  and  led 
them  blindfold  through  fubterraneous 
pafifages,  till  they  all  emerged  into  broad 
day-light  at  Charing  Crofs.  Others 
would  have  difpatched  a  grim-vifaged 
ghoft  to  haunt  all  the  rural  hails  and 
nodding  caftles,  with  orders  to  the  in-' 
habitants  to  repair  to  a  certain  houfe  in 
St.  James's  ftreet,  where  in  a  certain 
room  they  would  be  fure  to  find  a  cer- 
tain  fum  of  money,  that  had  been  loft 
by  their  anceftors  on  that  fpot.  I 
might,  indeed,  have  projected  an  inva- 
fion,  and  brought  over  troops  of  demo- 
crats in  balloons,  or  diving-bells,  to  have 
driven  all  the  ariftocrats  to  one  centre, 

or 
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or  I  might  have  choaked  up  the  mouth 
of  the  Thames  with  a  Norwegian  era* 
ken,  and  of  courfe  made  every  body 
come  to  look  at  it.  Adhering,  how- 
ever, to  the  old  Horatian  principle,  of 
never  introducing  great  and  fuperna- 
tural  agents  but  when  no  others  can 
perform  the  bufinefs,  I  conceive  that 
neither  monfter,  ghoft,  nor  banditti,  are 
neceffary  to  invite  thofe  people  to  Lon- 
don who  have  money  to  fpend,  confe- 
quence  to  acquire,  or  projects  to  com- 
plete. Therefore,  as  that  bufy  fpot  is 
the  centre  of  pleafure  and  enterprize, 
the  Glanvilles,  Raymonds,  Fitzjohns, 
and  Harpys,  arrived  in  town  at  the  pro- 
per feafon. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  give  a  mi- 
nute detail  of  all  the  gay  fcenes  irj 
which  all  the  above  gay  people  engaged. 
I  hope  that  a  filence  which  really  pro- 
ceeds from  prudence,  and  an  uncom- 
mon love  of  brevity,  will  not  be  confi- 

dered 
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dered  as  the  efFect  of  ignorance  or  indo- 
lence.    Thofe   who    have   lived  in   the 
world  well  know   the    proper  quantum 
of  fatigue,  hurry,  anxiety,  perturbation, 
and  rivalry,  which  is  wanted  to  form  the 
precious   mixture  called   agreeable   difli- 
pation;   and,   led    the    calm  bofoms   of 
thofe  people  who  nave  never  tailed   this 
choice  liqueur  mould  be  agitated  with  an 
infatiabie  longing  to  poffefs  it,  I  think  it 
bed  for  their  fakes   to  defcribe  pleafure 
under  the  image  of  a  pretty  butterfly, 
and     the    great    world    as    full-grown 
children  who   are  eagerly    purfuing   it. 
After  many  difputes,  much  labour,  and 
frequent   difappointments,    it   is  at   lad 
caught ;  but  then,  lamentable  to  relate  1 
the  fine  powder  is  rubbed  off  its  wings, 
and    it    proves  fcarcely    worth   looking 
at. 

Indead,  therefore,  of  defcribing  pu- 
blic parties,  I  mall  return  to  private 
narrative.     The  Marquis  of  Montolieu 

vol.  in.  d  punc- 
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punctually  fulfilled  his  engagement  of 
waiting  on  Lord  Glanville,  found  him- 
felf  received  with  open  arms,  and  quickly- 
perceived  the  referve  incident  to  a  new 
acquaintance  give  way  to  the  drifted  in- 
timacy and  the  warmed  friendfliip.  He 
became  the  earl's  morning  intelligen- 
cer, detailed  the  particulars  of  the  lad 
night's  debate,  condantly  attended  Mifs 
Glanville  in  public ;  and  when  her 
grandfather's  health  did  .not  permit  him 
to  go  out,  uniefs  fome  important  bufi- 
nefs  required  his  prefence,  he  conftantly 
domefticated  himfelf  with  them  on  an 
evening.  This  kind  of  attention  feemed 
to  be  .an  explanation  of  the  meaning  of 
Lady  Sufan  Wilfon's  fmile ;  but,  as 
Sophia  was  ignorant  how  far  the  lad 
edicts  of  fafhion  had  extended  the  limits 
of  equivocal  gallantry,  and  as  fhe  was 
very  unwilling  that  Lord  Montolieu 
ihould  believe  her  to  be  fuch  a  ruftic  as 
to  fuppofe  no   man  could  be  much  in 

her 
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her  company  without  being  her  lover, 
fhe  thought  it  would  be  her  wifeft  way 
to  receive  him  with  uniform  politenefs 
merely,  as  the  friend  of  Lord  Glan- 
ville. 

The  noble  marquis  had,  however, 
very  different  views ;  unlefs%  a  felfifh  de- 
fign  of  liberating  himfelf  from  many  dif- 
ficulties, by  duping  the  vanity  of  ano- 
ther, may  be  efteemed  a  fignlfxant  defi- 
nition of  modern  friendfhip.  A  mutual 
confidant  of  thefe  illuftrious  characters 
had  reciprocally  allured  them,  that  an 
alliance  between  the  houfes  would  be 
mutually  agreeable  to  each  other  ;  and 
Lord  Montolieu  had  only  waited  to  fee 
if  Sophia  was  a  being  whom  he  could 
with  any  decency  introduce  as  his  wife, 
before  he  came  forward  with  pojitive  pr.o- 
pofals.  On  his  arriving  in  town  he 
found  her  univerfally  commended,  for 
poffeffing  beauty  joined  to  unaffected 
d  2  modeftv% 
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modefty,  and  wit  guarded  by  undevia- 
ting  prudence.  It  is  a  wife  maxim,  to 
feek  for  thofe  qualities  in  your  partner, 
of  which  you  are  yourfelf  mod  defi- 
cient ;  and,  as  the  noble  marquis  could 
not  but  be  fenfible  that  many  eciipfed 
him  in  the  articles  of  prudence  and  mo- 
defty, he  refolved  to  choofe  a  paragon 
in  thofe  particulars,  and  to  Jhine  by  the 
refleded  light  of  his  marchionefs. 

To  the  Earl  of  Glanville  nothing  could 
be  more  welcome  rhantheprofpeclof  fuch 
a  fon-in-law  as  Montolieu.  His  declara- 
tion was  received  with  every  mark  of  be- 
nignity and  farisfa&ion.  Settlements  were 
foon  agreed  on,  and  every  arrangement 
neceffary  to  the  etiquette  of  a  ftate-mar- 
riage  finally  determined.  One  trifling 
circum fiance,  indeed,  was  overlooked  ;  I 
mean  the  confent  of  the  intended  bride, 
who  knew  as  little  of  her  future  deftina- 
tion,  as  Iphigenia  when  fhe  faw  the  fa- 

crificial 
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crificial  pomp  preparing,  and  afked  her 
father  if  (he  might  fee  the  ceremony  *. 

This  new  method  of  making  love  may 
not  be  confidered  as  an  improvement 
upon  the  old  fyftem,  nor  am  I  very 
anxious  that  it  mould  come  into  general 
ufe.  It  is  fufEcient  for  me  to  prove , 
that  it  correfponded  with  the  characters 
of  the  earl  and  marquis.  The  former 
thought  Sophia  too  gentle  to  refill:  au- 
thority, and  too  artlefs  to  withftand  con- 
trivance and  furprize.  He  hoped  that 
Selborne  mud  be  entirely  forgotten  ;  for 
of  what  ufe  could  three  months  fpent  in 
the  hurry  of  the  fir  ft  circles  be,  if  they 
could  not  eradicate  the  impreffion  of  fix 
dull  months  palled  in  the  country,  and 
of  every  actor  who  figured  in  that  limited 
fcene.     It  is    poflible  that  Lord  Glan- 

*  See  Racine's  Tragedy  on  this  fubject. 
fphigenia. — Say,  will  your  family  the  altar  grace? 

You  anfwer  not. 
Jgamemnon. — My  child,  thou  (halt  be  there. 

d  3  ville 
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vrlie  {trengthened  his  confidence  by 
looking  back  upon  his  former  life,  and 
remembering  that  he  had  a  peculiar 
knack  at  rendering  innocence  and  fim- 
plicity  fubfervient  to  his  will.  As  for 
the  marquis,  like  many  other  fine  gen- 
tlemen, he  knew  himfelf  to  be  irrefiftible, 
Sophia  was  a  pleafmg,  artlefs  little  crea- 
ture, who  required  no  fatiguing  atten- 
tions, and  he  lounged  away  the  hours 
very  comfortably  in  her  company.  The 
earl  certainly  wanted  humouriag  as 
much  as  a  baby  ;  but  as  his  coffers  were 
well  ftored,  and  the  girl  was  rational,  it 
was  poffible  to  endure  him.  Left  the 
reader  mould  fufpecl,  however,  that  this 
noble  lover  was  not  fufficiently  aware  of 
his  charmer's  merits,  I  think  it  necef- 
fary  to  fay,  that  he  not  only  discovered 
them,  but  was  refolved  to  make  every 
body  refpect  and  admire  her,  when  fhe 
became  Marchionefs  of  Montolieu. 

Affairs 
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Affairs  growing  toward  a  crifis,  and 
the  marquis  intimating  his  hopes  that 
the  treaty  might  be  brought  to  a  fpeedy 
conclufion,  the  earl  thought  it  time  that 
Sophia  mould  be  apprifed  of  their  inten- 
tions. After  a  little  flourishing  prelude 
about  his  anxious  concern  for  her  happi^ 
nefs,  which  taught  the  trembling  audi- 
tor what  to  expect,  Lord  Glanville  ex- 
prefled  his  thorough  fatisfaction  at  the 
vifible  preference  which  fhe  fhewed  to 
Lord  Montolieu ;  and  declared,  that  he 
had  been  induced  by  her  behaviour 
to  give  his.  confent  to  their  immediate 
union. 

Sophia  darted  as  if  fhe  had  been 
flung  by  an  adder,  and  with  fome  energy 
protefted  that  nothing  was  ever  farther 
from  her  thoughts  than  giving  en- 
couragement to  the  addrefTes  of  the  mar- 
quis. Lord  Glanville's  brow  immedi- 
ately became  overcaft,  and  he  com- 
manded her  not  to  play  off  any  female 
d  4  arti- 
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artifices.  "  I  have  none,  my  lord/* 
faid  Sophia,  retraining  the  rear  which 
me  knew  would  be  termed  c;  dangerous 
and  deceitful"  drops  of  ilubbornnefs 
and  ingratitude.  "  To  fhew  you  my 
thorough  contempt  of  coquetry,  I  ex- 
plicitly declare,  that  I  not  only  never 
confidered  Lord  Montolieu  as  my  lover, 
but  that  I  never  can  regard  him  in  that 
light." 

"  You  can't  ?"  exclaimed  the  haughty 
earl.  "  Then  I  fuppofe  you  can  return 
to  the  beggary  from  which  I  have  jud 
fnatched  you  ?" 

"  Not  unlefs  you  repent  of  your 
goodnefs  to  me,"  faid  Sophia  with  a 
look  of  pleading  foftnefs.  "  I  do  not 
wifh  to  leave  you,  my  lord.  My  atten- 
tions feem  to  ,  have  benefited  your 
health  ;  and  I  flatter  myfelf  that  you  will 
not  abfolutely  forbid  me  to  continue 
them," 
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"  Art,  curfed  art  !"  faid  the  earl ; 
"  /have  always  been  the  dupe  of  art, 
and  the  butt  of  obftinacy."  A  paufe 
enfued,  during  which  his  lordfhip  recol- 
lected that  he  had  made  a  memorandum 
in  his  common-place  book,  that  anger 
was  but  a  clumfy  weapon,  and  (hould  ne- 
ver be  had  recourfe  to  till  all  other  me- 
thods had  failed. 

Determined  to  renew  the  affault  in  a 
more  dexterous  manner,  his  lordmip 
now  complained  of  a  flomach  fpafm  ; 
and  obferved,  that  his  frequent  infirmi- 
ties made  him  petulant.  No  farther 
hint  was  necefiary  to  draw  a  figh  of  pity 
from  Sophia's  gentle  bofom,  and  to 
bring  her  to  the  fide  of  his  chair,  whence 
his  menacing  frowns  had  juit  driven  her. 
"  Sit  down,"  continued  he  with  increa- 
fing  gentlenefs.  "  You  are  very  good. 
I  own  myfelf  fomewhat  to  blame,  too 
quick  in  my  temper,  unfortunately  fin- 
cere,  unguardedly  open  \  but,  as  Mr. 
d  5  Brude- 
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Brudenell  juftly  obferves,  we  all   have 
our  failings.'' 

A  compliment  to  Mr.  Brudenell  was 
always  fufficient  to  unlock  Sophia's  heart, 
and  to  make  her  forget  how  it  was  in- 
troduced. "  Oh  my  dear  lord,"  faid 
fhe,  "  do  not  talk  of  my  goodnefs.  I 
will  ftudy  better  to  deferve  yours  ;  only 
let  us  drop  this  painful  fubjecV 

"  Right,"  returned  the  earl,  "  we 
v/ill  drop  it.  'Tis  diftreffing  to  us  both. 
A  foftnefs  of  difpofition  was  always  one 
of  my  failings  :  but  I  wifh  you  would 
confide'm  me,  Sophia.  If  I  have  not  yet 
done  enough  to  deferve  your  confidence, 
point  out  how  I  fhould  behave  :  I  mud 
complain  of  your  referves." 

"  I  will  have  no  referves,"  faid 
Sophia,  "  which  you  wifh  mc  to  dif- 
card." 

"  Then  fuppofe,"  replied  Lord  Glan- 
ville,  "  I  put  the  cafe  hypothetically ; 
you  obferve;  but  don't  anfwer  me,  if  it 

gives 
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gives  you  pain.  Perhaps  your  rejection 
of  Lord  Montolieu  may  proceed  from  a 
pre-engagement.  Have  you  a  more  fa- 
voured lover,  Sophia  ?" 

"  I  would  reject  Lord  Montolieu  " 
returned  the  young  lady,  "if  I  had  ne- 
ver feen — I  mean  if— Indeed,  my  lord, 
it  does  not  proceed  from  any  prefer- 
ence— I  do  diflike  his  lordfhip,  and  I — I 
have  no  pre-engagement." 

"  Very  well/'  anfwered  the  earl, 
grinding  his  teeth  ;  "  this  is  all  frank 
and  ingenuous.  I  difapprove  of  engage- 
ments, unauthorized  engagements  I  mean. 
I  lee  you  are  free  to  choofe.  Young 
ladies  of  fortune  ever  ought  to  confult 
family  connexions.  I  own  I  was  abfurd 
enough  to  fear  that  the  artifices  of  that 
defpicable  Selborne,  [Sophia  here  turned 
pale,]  who  is  the  greateft  villain  that  I 
know,  except  Raymond,  [Mifs  Glan- 
ville  was  now  forced  to  havQ«recourfe 
to  her  handkerchief,]  might  have  fe- 
d  6  duced 
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duced  you  from  the  path  of  duty,  as  the 
other  traitor  did  Caroline  Lewfcn's 
daughter."  His  lordfhip's  voice  grew 
louder  at  every  period ;  and  Sophia  in- 
terrupted him,  by  afking  permiffion  to 
withdraw.  "  No,"  faid  the  earl  with 
farcaftic  fondnefs,  "  I  cannot  yet  part 
with  my  dear,  obedient,  modeft,  pru- 
dent, ingenuous  Sophy.  I  muft.  firft  be- 
aflured  that  (he  has  not  volunteered  her 
affections  to  a  marauder ;  a  Have,  who 
has  refigned  the  independence  of  his  na- 
ture ;  an  authorized  plunderer  ;  a  but- 
"  cher  of  the  human  race !" 

"  Whom,"  faid  Sophia,  flopping  as 
fhe  had  nearly  reached  the  door,  and  af- 
fuming  a  look  of  dignified  refentment, 
does  your  lordfhip  mean  ?" 

"  Selborne." 

"  Then,"  anfwered  Mifs  Glanville, 
with  a  calm  but  firm  tone,  "  I  have  not 
volunteered  my  affe&ions ;  but  I  own  a 
preference  for  Lord  Selborne  Vs 

3  It 
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It  was  now  the  earl's  turn  to  dart. 
He  was  ill  prepared  for  fuch  a  portentous 
afpect  of firm  oppofuion.  He  had  de- 
pended upon  her  being  too  timid  to  avow 
her  attachment  ;  and  he  had  determined 
to  avail  hfmfelf  of  all  the  advantages 
that  concealment  would  afford  him. 

"  You  do  at  Icift  then  own  a  prefer- 
ence ?"  faid  the  earl,  at  length  recollect- 
ing himfelf  fufficiently  to  fpeak.  "  So 
then,  as  you  have  not  volunteered  your 
affections,  I  am  to  underftand  that  you 
have  beftowed  them  in  confequence  of 
the  arden  folicitations  of  your  mod  dif- 
interefted  and  honourable  lover  V% 

"  I  have  never  been  the  object  of  Lord 
Selborne's  ardent  folicitations." 

"  No  !"  returned  his  lordfhip.  "  Then 
I  mud  confefs  that  I  have  not  done  him 
juftice;  and  yet  I  thought  him  the 
meaneji  of  mankind.  I  gave  him  credit 
for  being  a  knave,  but  1  find  he  is  alfo  a 
fool.     What !  did  he  enter  a  gentleman's 

family 
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family  with  an  infidious  defign  of  deal- 
ing his  fortune,  and  yet  negect  the  means 
of  procuring  it?" 

"  I  do  not  underfland  you,  my  lord." 
"  Are  you  ignorant  that  he  endea- 
voured to  marry  my  heirefs  without  my 
permiflion  ?  Is  not  that  a  knavifh  ael:  ? 
And  you  pretend  to  tell  me  that  he  has 
gained  your  heart  without  folicitation. 
What  mode  of  courtfhip  then  did  this 
non-defcript  lover  ufe  ?  How  came 
you,  I  fay,  to  be  won  more  eafily  than 
the  weakeji  of  your  fex,  who  all  require 
fome  little  management,  fomething  like 
art  and  addrefs,  before  they  yield  to  their 
ferverfe  inclinations  i" 

"  Lord  Selborne  was  ignorant  that 
I  was  your  heirefs,"  faid  Sophia  flea- 
dily.  "  For  myfelf,  I  will  own,  I  was 
pleafed  with  his  manner  ;  and  I  refpecled 
in  him  thofe  virtues  which  my  grand- 
papa  Brudenell   had  taught  me  to  ef- 
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cc  Ah  1"  returned  the  earl,  grinning 
horribly  a  ghaftly  fmile,  "  the  mighty 
fecret  then  is  difcovered.  This  meek 
and  humble  pallor,  this  fainted  philofo- 
pher,  whofe  thoughts  and  views  were  all 
fixed  on  a  better  world,  he  who  never 
thought  that  he  had  done  his  duty  till 
he  had  refigned  you  to  my  care,  proves 
to  be  a  meddling  politician,  a  cunning 
cautious  hypocrite,  a  difpofer  of  my  pro- 
perty without  my  leave,  a  match-maker, 
one  who  encourages,  nay  who  projects, 
the  mod  infamous  breach  of  generous 
unfufpecting  hofpitality,  that  ever  dif- 
graced  the  annals  of  ingratitude." 

Mifs  Glanville's  ftrong  emotions  would 
not  permit  her  to  keep  filence  any  long- 
er.  "  If  any  thing,"  faid  fhe,  "  could 
urge  me  to  forget  my  duty  to  you,  it 
muft  be  your  lordfhip's  mifapprehenfion 
of  the  mod  exalted  virtue  that  humanity 
can  exhibit.  I  owe  my  grandpapa  Brude- 
neli  a  debt  that  I  never  can  repay  him." 
4  "  And 
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"  And  me  nothing  ?"  returned  the 
jealous  earl. 

"  Yes,  my  lord  !  I  owe  you  obfer- 
vance,  gratitude,  obedience,  and  all  thofe 
acts  of  duty  which  Mr.  Brudenel)  taught, 
and  I  will  endeavour  to  praelife ;  for  I 
am  confcious  that  I  (hall  lofe  his  ejleem 
if  I  ever  fail  in  the  performance." 

"  Biudenell,"  faid  Lord  Glanville, 
ct  like  other  great  moralifts,  may  affix 
his  own  interpretation  to  the  virtues 
he  preaches ;  but  I  expect  you  to  attend 
to  my  definition  of  duty,  or  I  fhall  not  be 
fatisned  with  what  you  call  performing 
it.  Receive  the  addrdfes  of  a  gentle- 
man whofe  fuit  has  my  approbation. 
Begin  immediately  to  wean  your  heart 
from  a  needy  foldier  of  fortune ;  and 
ftudy  the  virtues  of  a  man  who  is  one  of 
the  firft  characters  of  the  age,  for  merit  as 
well  as  Jlation" 

Sophia  curtefied  and  withdrew  to  her 
chamber,  to  indulge,  as  it  may  be  well 

believed. 
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believed,  in  that  foft  tribute  of  regret 
which  humanity  cannot  but  pay,  when 
compelled  to  drink  of  the  bitter  cup  of 
affliction.  But,  though  Mils  Gran- 
ville had  not  fo  much  Amazonian  ftoi- 
cifm  as  to  refrain  from  tears,  (lie  had 
enough  of  Chriftian  equanimity  foon  to 
dry  them.  Her  prefent  fituation  called 
for  firm  refolutions  and  circumfpect  con- 
duct •,  and  immoderate  grief  will  not  pro- 
mote either  of  thefe  defirable  ends. 
Prayer  is  the  natural  language  of  diftrefs  ; 
and  after  an  earned  petition  for  divine 
affi dance,  fhe  fet  herfelf  to  confider  what 
flie  ought  to  do.  Should  me  fend  for 
Mr.  Brudenell  ?  he  promifed  to  come  to 
her  at  any  emergency ;  but  befi.de  that 
it  was  wrong  to  diilurb  his  declining 
years,  (lie  recollected  that  his  advanced 
age  would  not  permit  her  to  depend  long 
on  his  friendly  counfels.  At  feventy, 
life  hangs  by  a  flender  thread ;  and  in  all 
human  probability  the  time  mud  foon 

arrive 
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arrive  when  {he  mud  think  and  acl: 
without  him.  Befide,  fhe  had  incautiouf- 
ly  expofed  him  to  Lord  Gianville's  re- 
fentment,  by  confefling  that  he  ap- 
proved of  Lord  Selborne  ;  and  therefore, 
inftead  of  hoping  for  any  good  effects 
from  his  mediation,  me  mould  only  ex- 
pofe  him  to  the  infults,  or,  what  is  frill 
worfe,  the  /mothered  malevolence,  of  dark 
hypocrify. 

Perceiving  that  it  would  be  unwife 
to  call  in  the  aid  of  this  befl  ally,  fhe 
now  fet  herfelf  to  review  the  pad,  and 
thence  to  draw  inferences  for  the  future. 
For  one  wife  reafon,  namely,  that  fhe 
could  only  remedy  her  own  faults,  fhe 
chiefly  confined  her  attention  to  the  re- 
trofpeclion  of  her  own  conduct  \  and 
endeavoured  to  difcover  wherein  fhe  had 
been  to  blame,  inflead  of  arraigning  her 
grandfather's  treachery  and  cruelty. 
Perceiving  nothing  that  deferved  material 
cenfure,  her  heart  became  lightened  of 

half 
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half  its  woes.  She  looked  up  to  heaven 
with  a  firmer  confidence  of  fupport ; 
and,  though  the  ftate  of  her  own  affec- 
tions left  her  no  reafon  to  fuppofe  that 
Montolieu  would  ever  occupy  Selborne's, 
place  in  her  heart,  or  indeed  that  the 
latter  would  ever  yield  his  fovereign  pre- 
eminence to  any  rival,  fhe  thought  it 
would  be  juft  to  pay  that  attention  to 
the  marquis's  behaviour  which  would 
enable  her  to  give  a  better  reafon  for  her 
rejection  than  was  given  to  Dr.  Fell : 

••  I  do  not  like  thee,  Dr.  Fell; 
"  The  reafon  why  I  cannot  tell." 

Feeling  herfelf  as  firmly  determined 
to  abide  by  her  own  choice,  as  any  he- 
roine with  torn  hair,  clenched  hands, 
and  fwollen  eyes  can  be,  Sophia  met 
her  grandfather  the  next  morning* 
refolved  to  compromife  for  her  refinance 
in  this  effential  point,  by  more  ready 
acquiefcence,  if  poflible,  in  every  other  -> 

,  and 
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and  determined  to  try  if  lhe  could  not 
make  herfelf  fo  neceffary  to  him,  as  to 
induce  him  to  wifti  to  keep  her  as  his 
companion,  and  then  to  intereil  his 
felf-love  m  her  favour,  and  to  arm  it 
i ft  his  ambition. 
Lord  Glanville,  in  expectation  of 
meeting  with  ail  the  difl-refs  of  romantic 
love,  had  taken  care  to  provide  that  fpe- 
cies  of  artillery  which  inexorable  parents 
generally  oppofe  to  very  tender  woe* 
He  had  bent  his  brows,  lengthened  his 
ftrides,  clenched  his  fift,  and  fludied  a 
number  of  biting  farcafms,  which  he 
thought  might  have  fome  chance  of 
gaining  a  victory  over  tears,  fighs,  fullen- 
nefs,  and  foft  complaints,  even  when 
marching  up  under  that  very  banner  of  mi* 
y2v7,a  white  cambric  pocket  handkerchief. 
But  when,  inftead  of  being  thus  encoun- 
tered, Sophia  met  him  with  afmiie,  inqui- 
red after  his  health,  drew  him  a  chair, 
prefented  his  chocolate,  and  joined  i-r\eafy 

chat 
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chat  as  if  nothing  had  happened,  the 
forces  of  ill-nature  which  he  had  fum- 
moned  to  his  aid,  were  fuddenly  put 
to  the  rout  ;  and,  in  (lead  of  refolving  to 
part  with  his  torment  as  foon  as  poflible, 
he  began   to  wonder   whether  he  could 

live  without  his  comforter. Memo- 

randum :  I  advife  all  young  ladies  who 
are  in  love  to  read  the  above  paragraph 
every  morning. 

The  family  party  was  broken  in  upon 
by  an  early  vifit  from  Lady  Sufan  Wil- 
fon.  The  chafte  humour  and  playful 
good  fenfe  of  that  lady  were  {o  congenial 
to  Sophia's  tafte,  that  (he  always  felt  de- 
lighted in  her  company  ;  and,  notwith- 
standing a  great  disparity  of  years,  Lady 
Sufan  felt  moft  tenderly  attached  to  her 
young  friend,  and  defirous  of  leilening 
the  difficulties  by  which  ihe  faw  her  fur- 
rounded.  Her  company  was  never 
more  welcome  to  Sophia  than  this 
morning,  efpeciaily  as  Lord   Montolieu 

foon 
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foon  made   his    appearance.     Only  ge- 
neral   converfation     could    take    place 
while   Lady    Sufan   flayed,    and    Mils 
-Glanville's   eyes    afked   that   favour  in 
too  intelligent  language  to  be  refufed. 
Among   the   talk   of  the  day,  the  ap- 
proaching   mafquerade     was    difcufled, 
which  was  declared  to  be  expected  to  be 
equally  magnificent   with  any  that  had 
preceded  it,  and  more  feleft,  as  regula- 
tions had  been  adopted  to  exclude  im- 
proper    company.      Montolieu     heard 
with  a  ftoni  foment,  that,  though  it  was 
fixed   for   the  following  evening,   Mifs 
Glanville  had  not  got  a  ticket ;   he  re- 
queued her  to  accept  one  ;   but,  without 
waiting  for  the  earl's    opinion,   Sophia 
avowed  her  diflike  of  fuch  a  confufed 
fcene,  and  expreffed  fentiments  of  appre- 
henfion  which  (he  knew  not  how  to  de- 
fine.      The   intreaties   of  the   marquis 
gained  no  ground,  and  the  gentlemen 
foon  after  withdrew. 

Sophia's 
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Sophia's  eyes  followed  them  to  the 
door.  "  What  are  they  going  to 
difcufs ?"  was  the  fir  ft  fuggeftion.  But 
Lady  Sufan's  vivacity  foon  diverted 
her  from  purfuing  this  train  of  thought. 

"  Then  you  are  mod  ftedfaftly  de- 
termined againft  this  mafquerade  ?"  in- 
quired Lady  Sufan. 

"  As  much  fo,"  replied  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  "  as  a  perfon  who  has  no  will  of 
her  own  can  be/' 

"  I  begin  to  think,"  refumed  the 
other,  "  that  you  will  never  make  a 
good  marchionefs." 

"  Mod  afluredly  I  never  fhall.,i> 

,c  I  once  hoped,"  continued  Lady 
Sufan,  "  that  you  would  have  cut  a  con- 
fpicuous  figure  in  a  fide-box  at  the  opera, 
furrounded  by  pretty  fellows ;  looking  at 
your  lord's  miftrefs,  and  admiring  his 
tafte  in  the  arrangement  of  her  diamonds. 
I  now  -begin  to  fear  that  you  would  look 
miferable  on  fuch  an  occafion,  and  then 

every 
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every  body  who  is  not  as  old  and  as  for- 
lorn as  my felf  would  beafhamed  of  your 
acquaintance." 

Sophia  laughed  at  this  fally  of  friend- 
ly raillery,  and,  thanking  Lady  Sufart 
for  the  kind  hint  it  contained,  added, 
that  (he  never  had  any  predilection  for 
that  confpicuous  rank  which  flie  was 
now  voted  unworthy  of  povTeffing. 

Lady  Sufan  then  inquired  whether 
{he  had  feen  Lady  Caroline  Raymond 
fince  her  arrival  in  London  ;  and,  find- 
ing that  they  had  not  met  by  accident, 
and  that  Lord  Glanville  would  not  per- 
mit them  to  do  fo  by  appointment,  her 
lady  (hip  with  a  very  fignificant  look  ob- 
ferved,  "  I  am  not  fure  that  fhe  would  not 
have  made  an  admirable  marchionefs." 

"  I  mutt,"    replied    Mifs    Glanville, 

"  reprove  you  for  choofmg  a  hufband 

for  a  perfon  whom  I  tenderly  love,  which 

hufband  ycu  have  juft  declared  unworthy 

of  me." 

"  Taftes 
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"  Taftes  differ,  ray  dear  Mifs  Glan- 
ville.  Lady  Caroline  might  have  had 
a  more  lively  fenfe  of  Lord  Montolieu's 
perfections  than  yourfelf,  or  have  been 
lefs  hurt  at  his  failings.  I  really  do  wifii, 
and  not  wholly  for  your  fake,  that  Lady 
Caroline  was  now  the  wife  of  the  mar- 
quis." 

The  reft  of  the  converfation  not  being 
important  to  my  narrative,  I  fhall  not 
repeat  it ;  and  I  fhall  {lightly  pafs  over 
a  fcene  in  which  Lord  Montolieu,  with 
many  apologies  for  his  former  negli- 
gence, which  he  afcribed  to  extreme 
refpect,  apprehenfion,  and  every  motive 
but  the  true  one,  urged  his  pretenfions 
to  Sophia's  hand  ;  and  in  which  Sophia, 
with  equal  delicacy,  franknefs,  and  po- 
Jitenefs,  declined  his  offer.  The  mar- 
quis continued  to  urge  his  hopes  that  his 
unwearied  afiiduity,  his  mod  tender  and 
devoted'regard,  would  in  time  fo  far  pre- 
ponderate againft  the  preference  which 

vol. in.  he 
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be  underftood  was  the  caufe  of  his  rejec- 
tion, as  to  crown  his  conftancy  with 
ultimate  fuccefs.  Sophia,  a  little  piqued 
at  finding  her  bofom-fecret  likely  to  be- 
come town-talk,  without  deigning  to  re- 
ply to  what  fhe  thought  an  impertinent 
fuggeftion,  allured  the  marquis,  that  her 
fentiments  on  this  fubjeel;  never  would 
change  \  but  that,  if  he  fufpe&ed  her 
of  a  prior  engagement,  there  would  be 
an  impropriety  in  his  perfevering  in  his 
fuit,  which  a  gentleman  of  his  honour 
and  delicacy  mud  ftrongly  feel.  Mon- 
tolieu  anfwered,  that  he  was  too  much 
attached,  to  Jiften  to  fuch  cold  counsel- 
lors. He  perfifted  in  his  intreaties,  and 
Sophia  in  her  refufals.  He  at  length 
implored  her  not  to  forbid  his  vifits ; 
and  (he  replied,  that  fhe  fhould  be  very 
happy  to  fee  him  as  Lord  Glanville's 
friend.  The  entrance  of  the  earl  put  an 
end  to  the  converfation,  and  allowed  her 
to  withdraw. 

Too 
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Too  proud  to  confefs  a  di [appointment 
which  he  ftrongly  felt,  the  marquis  an- 
fwered  to  Lord  Glanville's  inquiries,  as 
to  the  progrefs  that  he  had  made  in  his 
miftrefs's  heart,  that  his  fuccefs  was  as 
great  as  he  prefumed  to  hope.  It  was 
then  mutually  agreed,  that  (he  mould 
not  be  prefied  upon  the  fubjecl:,  as  con- 
tradiction would  be  the  mofl  likely- 
means  to  confirm  oppofition.  Sophia 
was,  therefore,  permitted  to  enjoy  that 
deceitful  calm  which  ufually  precedes  a 
hurricane  ;  and  the  nuptial  preparations 
were  fomewhat  fufpended,  owing,  as  it 
was  dated,  to  legal  difficulties  in  properly 
drawing-up  the  fettlements. 


j6  THE    INFIDEL   FATHER. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 

A  Mafquerade  Adventure.     A  Hue  and 
Cry  for  a  blue  Domino. 

The  next  morning  Lady  Sufan  again 
called  on  Mifs  Glanville.  The  earl  was 
in  a  mod  admirable  humour  ;  and  when 
the  mafquerade  was  difcuffed,  he  re- 
gretted that  his  health  would  not  permit 
him  to  join  the  fprightly  circle,  and  par- 
take of  an  amufement  which  he  much 
enjoyed.  After  his  ufuai  declamation 
on  his  conftant  wifh  to  promote  the  hap- 
pinefs  that  he  could  not  fhare,  he  advifed 
Sophia  to  change  her  mind,  and  accept 
of  Lady  Sufan's  invitation  to  join  her 
party.  Mifs  Glanville,  who  dreaded 
nothing  more  than  a  long  evening  with 
her    grandfather,   was   eaiily    prevailed 

upon 
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upon  to  ufe  the  ticket  which  Lady  Su- 
fan's  niece  had  been  obliged  to  decline 
from  having  a  violent  cold,  and  to  make 
a  third  in  the  very  fober  fet  of  Sir  Ralph 
and  his  lady.  The  latter  readily  pro- 
mifed  to  return  home  early  ;  obferving, 
that  the  clamour  foon  wearied  thofe  who 
had  no  other  motive  to  frequent  a  maf- 
querade  than  curiofity.  The  bufinefs 
of  drefs  was  foon  arranged,  as  Sophia 
had  not  the  lead  wifh  to  be  a  confpicu- 
ous  figure ;  and,  what  is  perhaps  a  molt 
lingular  cireumftance,  the  party  reached 
the  fcene  of  action  without  either  acci- 
dent or  alarm. 

Mafquerades  have  been  too  often  de- 
scribed by  excellent  painters  of  living 
manners,  for  me  to  hope  to  give  ei  hr 
intereft  or  novelty  to  a  narrative  of  the 
wonders  that  occurred  at  this.  Mifs 
Glanville  admired  the  fplendor  of  fome 
mafks  and  the  wit  of  others,  and 
for  fome  time  felt  highly  amufed  by 
e  3  the 
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the  novelty  of  the  exhibition.  But,  as 
even  the  vivacity  of  nuns,  the  aclivity 
of  Dutchmen,  the  fentimental-  elegance 
of  footmen,  the  eloquence  of  harlequins, 
and  the  politenefs  of  Turks,  will  tire,  fhe 
became  anxious  to  withdraw.  Lady 
Sufan  felt  equally  incommoded  by  the 
heat  and  the  crowd,  and  the  ladies  agreed 
to  wait  in  one  of  the  more  retired  apart- 
ments while  Sir  Ralph  ordered  the  car- 
riage. 

The  lights  in  this  room  were  nearly 
extinguilhed  ;  but  in  one  of  the  recefies 
flood  a  fair  Circaflian  and  a  blue  domi- 
no, deeply  engaged  in  very  interefting 
converfation.  To  the  intreaties  of  the 
latter,  that  he  might  be  honoured  with 
her  confidence  that  evening,  the  former 
anfwered,  "  1  have  told  you  that  it  is  im- 
poffible."  "  Ah  !"  faid  the  fwain,  "  I 
fee  that  I  am  not  yet  deemed  deferving 
of  your  pity."  The  lady  replied,  "  per- 
haps that  conclufion  is  juft." 

Early 
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Early  in  the  evening  Mifs  Glanville 
had  diftinguimed  the  graceful  ftep,  ele- 
gant form,  and  dignified  deportment  of 
this  Circailian,  from  the  lefs  confpicuous 
figures  by  whom  fhe  was  furrounded  ; 
but  as  fhe  talked  in  a  feigned  voice,  and 
never  once  removed  her  mafk,  Sophia 
could  only  guefs  at  her  identity.  She 
now  fpoke  in  her  natural  tone,  and  its 
fprightly  fweetnefs  was  too  intelligible. 
"  Ah,"  faid  Mifs  Glanville,  trembling 
while  fhe  grafped  Lady  Sufan's  arm, 
"  is  not  file  Lady  Caroline  Raymond?" 

"  As  certainly  as  he  is  Lord  Mon- 
tolieu,"  returned  Lady  Sufan.  "  Hufh  ! 
we  mail  hear  more." 

"  We  are  overheard,"  faid  the  Circaf- 
fian  to  the  blue  domino,  as  fhe  advanced 
toward  the  door.  Sophia  had  by  this 
time  pulled  off  her  mafk  ;  and,  throwing 
her  arms  around  the  lady  as  fhe  attempt- 
ed  to  pafs,  exclaimed  "  Oh,  my  Caro- 
line !" 

e  4  "My 
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"  My  deareft  Sophia !"  returned  the 
other  with  equal  tendernefs,  "  are  you 
flill  my  friend  ?" 

"  Ever  your  friend,  your  moft  faith- 
ful friend,"  renamed  Mifs  Glanville. 

Overpowered  by  the  emotions  which 
aiTailed  her  heart,  fhe  feemed  fainting  in 
Lady  Caroline's  arms,  who,  aflifted  by 
her  chaperon,  placed  her  upon  a  fofa. 

"  This  is  no  place  for  eclairciffements," 
faid  Lady  Caroline,  "  and  we  two  have 
many  things  to  talk  over.  Dare  you 
meet  me  to-morrow  morning  ?" — "  I 
dare  do  many  things  at  your  requeftV' 
returned  Sophia. 

Lady  Sufan  then  propofed  her  houfe 
as  the  fcene  of  the  interview,  which  was 
gratefully  acceded  to  by  both  parties. 
"  But,  heavens !"  faid  Lady  Caroline, 
affuming  one  of  her  gayeft  airs,  "  I  have 
loft  my  cecifbeo,  and  I  believe  mofl  of 
my  party  are  gone.  I  fhall  never  get 
to  my  carriage  :   I  mud  have  him  cried. 

O  yes ! 
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O  yes !     O  yes !    has  any  body  feen  a 
blue  domino  ?" 

M  /did"  faid  Mifs  Glanville,  with  as 
much  fignificance  as  her  timidity  would 
permit  her  to  affume.  "He  flipped  by 
us  when  I  accofted  you." 

"  Did  he  fo,"  replied  Lady  Caroline 
with  fome  hefitation.  Then,  Sophy, 
take  warning  from  your  matronly  friend  ; 
and  never  pin  your  faith  on  the  fleeve 
of  a  blue  domino." 

"  I  will  not"  returned  Mifs  Glanville 
with  great  energy.  Lady  Sufan  now 
offered  Sir  Ralph's  affiflance  to  conduct 
Lady  Caroline  to  her  own  carriage ;  or5 
if  it  were  more  eligible,  a  place  in  theirs. 

Lady  Caroline  preferred  the  latter, 
as  it  would  afford  her  more  of  her  dear 
Sophia's  fociety.  Struggling  with  the 
fenfe  of  confcious  imprudence,  fhe  en- 
deavoured to  cover  her  chagrin  by  af- 
fuming  fuperior  vivacity.  She  infifted, 
not  only  that  they  fhould  fir  ft  fet  her 
E  5  down, 
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down,  but  that  they  fhould  not  drive 
from  her  door,  till  they  heard  the  locks 
fhoot  and  the  bolts  clench  for  the  night, 
"  that  you  may  witnefs,"  faid  (lie,  "  that 
all  is  fafe,  and  that  I  keep  regular 
hours." 

Sleep  and  Mifs  Glanvllle  were  for  that 
night  ftrangers  ;  for,  though  the  recti- 
tude of  her  own  conduct  furnifhed  thofe 
peaceful  reflections  which  generally  call 
tranquil  (lumbers  to  the  pillow  of  inno- 
cence, (he  could  not  recollect  the  con- 
verfation  which  fhe  had  witnefled  be- 
tween Lady  Caroline  and  the  blue  domi- 
no, without  the  livelieft  emotions  of  ter- 
ror and  cenfure.  Her  conviction  that 
the  latter  w  s  the  marquis  of  Montolieu 
increafed  her  alarm  ;  for,  though  ihe  had 
not  hitherto  entertained  any  high  opi- 
nion of  his  character,  fhe  did  not  believe 
him  fo  funk  in  depravity  as  to  attempt 
the  feduction  of  a  married  woman;  at 
the    very   inftant    too   when    he     was 

urging 
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urging  an  honourable  fuit  with  her 
near  relation.  She  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  confider  their  tete-a-tete  as  accidental, 
or  to  reconcile  what  fhe  had  heard  with 
any  rules  of  propriety  that  virtue  would 
acknowledge  to  be  valid.  Lady  Sufan 
Wilfon's  hints  rufhed  upon  her  mind ; 
but,  to  parry  thefe,  (he  oppofed  the  trans- 
port with  which  Lady  Caroline  had 
welcomed  her,  and  the  carelefsnefs  with 
which  fhe  alluded  to  her  converfation 
with  the  blue  domino.  If  her  prefence 
had  interrupted  an  illicit  amour,  or  if 
Lady  Caroline  felt  confcious  of  a  crimi- 
nal intention,  why  that  hearty  embrace  ? 
why  that  eafy  badinage?  Yet  again, 
if  there  were  nothing  wrong,  why  did 
the  blue  domino  defert  his  charge  the 
moment  fhe  was  joined  by  refpeclable 
friends  ?  Perhaps  Lady  Caroline  would 
explain  the  myftery  ;  that  hope  increafed 
Sophia's  anxiety  for  the  promifed  in- 
terview ,  and  fhe  thought  it  advifeable 
k  6  not 
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not  to  tell  Lord  Glanville  that  (he  had 
feen  his  daughter  till  it  was  over,  left  he 
fliould  interdict  a  meeting  that  promifed 
fuch  important  iiTues. 

Lady  Caroline  was  punctual  to  her 
hour,  and  Sophia  viewed  with  the  deep- 
eft  regret  the  change  that  a  few  months 
had  made  in  her  countenance.  The 
delicate  fmoothnefs  and  brilliancy  of 
her  complexion  had  difappeared ;  and, 
though  rouge  was  reforted  to  as  a  fubfti- 
tute  for  natural  rofes,  it  wanted  the 
kindling  animation,  the  ever-varying  ex- 
prefTion,  which  ufed  alternately  to  flufh 
and  fade  in  her  mod  intelligent  face. 
Every  feature  too  feemed  worn  with 
anxiety ;  hsr  eyes  had  loft  their  luftre, 
and  appeared  funk  and  dim,  compared 
with  the  lightning  glances  which  darted 
from  them  at  Glanville  caftle,  when, 
feated  at  the  head  of  her  father's  table, 
difpenfing  polifhed  wit  round  an  ad- 
miring circle,  delighting  and  delighted, 

fte 
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Hie  difarmed  gravity,  and  forced  fevere 
reafon  "  to  fmile  as  (he  finimed  her  re- 
proof." 

Mifs  Glanville  commenced  the  con- 
verfation  with  afking  after  Mr.  Ray- 
mond. a  Well  in  health,"  was  Lady 
Caroline's  moody  anfwer.  She  flopped 
one  moment,  as  if  contending  with  her 
own  paffions ;  and  then  told  Sophia, 
that,  knowing  fhe  never  had  been  one 
of  Raymond's  warm  admirers,  (he  would 
excufe  her  from  thofe  ceremonious  in- 
quiries which  fafhion  had  rendered  cuf- 
tomary. 

"  You  mud,"  returned  Sophia,  "  for- 
get the  opinion  I  formed  of  a  perfon 
who  was  then  indifferent  to  me,  but 
who  is  now  the  hufband  of  my  dearefl 
friend." 

"  But  when  I  have  taken  up  your 
indifference,  Sophy,  you  muft  not,  out 
of  contradiction,  affect  my  dif carded 
efteem."      Lady    Caroline    retted    her 

head 
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head  on  her  hand  one  moment,  and  then 
exclaimed,  "  'Tis  in  vain  to  attempt  dif- 
guife  with  you:  I  am  wretched!" 

There  is  a  fpecies  of  diftrefs,  which 
often  prompts  young  ladies  to  inform 
each  other  that  they  are  the  mod  piti- 
able and  miferable  beings  in  the  world. 
Not  that  they  are  at  that  time  groaning 
on  the  bed  of  pain,  languifhing  in  fick- 
nefs,  mourning  in  captivity,  pining 
through  poverty,  or  enduring  various 
other  calamities  which  occur  to  forrus 
people's  minds  whenever  the  grand  cli- 
max of  wretchednefs  is  mentioned  :  no 
fuch  thing  is  thought  of :  mod  very 
young  ladies,  efpecially  fuch  as  are  adepts 
in  the  fciences  that  are  taught  by  me 
and  my  filler  novelists,  know,  that  there 
are  more  heart-rending  troubles  than 
any  of  the  above.  Papa  may  forbid 
Jacky  Spruce  the  houfe,  or  Jacky  may 
walk  by  the  window  with  Fanny  Flirt 
hanging  on  his  arm  \    or   Bob  Dapper 

may 
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may  be  more  agreeable  than  Jacky,  and 
yet  Jacky  may  refufe  to  return  the  ca- 
pricious angel  the  picture,  purfe,  fmel- 
ling  bottle,  and  lock  of  hair,  which  fhe 
gave  him  as  proofs  of  everlaft'mg  love ; 
nay,  Mr.  Spruce  may  even  grow  va- 
liant, and  threaten  to  call  Mr.  Dapper 
out,  for  ungentlemanlike  behaviour. 
Now,  as  Bayes  fays,  "  There  is  a  dif- 
trefs  for  you !"  I  can  compare  it  to  no- 
thing but  fhadows  in  a  moonlight  night, 
or  embattled  armies  in  the  Aurora  Bo- 
realis. 

Matrimonial  wretchednefs  prefents  a 
grief  of  another  kind  ;  and  being  rather 
more  fubftantial,  though  perhaps  not  fo 
variable  and  terrific  as  the  former,  we 
can  only  parry  it  by  having  recourfe  to 
the  wife  old  maxim,  that  Ci  what  can- 
not be  cured  mud  be  endured."  Now, 
though  it  is  very  amufing  to  agitate  the 
pacific  fea  of  early  youth  by  a  few  fifti- 
thus  tempefls,  which  may  be  fucceeded 

by 
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by  feafons  of  funfhine,  it  muft  be  re- 
membered that  the  nuptial  tie  is  indiflb- 
luble ;  and,  fince  the  mod  courageous 
fpirit  can  hardly  venture  to  encounter  a 
life  of  real  mifery,  I  would  humbly  re- 
commend to  all  thofe  of  my  own  fex  who 
have  been  fo  unfortunate  as  to  choofe 
precipitately,  to  regulate  their  conduct 
by  another  of  thofe  homely  rules  which 
have  (after  all)  fome  goodfenfe  in  them, 
and  try  to  "  make  the  bell  of  a  bad 
bargain/'  We  may  not,  perhaps,  be 
able  to  convert  the  pebble  into  a  dia- 
mond ;  but  what  if,  by  indefatigable  la- 
bour, it  mould  be  polifhed  into  a  Brif- 
tol  (lone,  will  not  our  ingenuity  be  re- 
warded by  the  change  ?  A  jealous  huf- 
band,  whom  levity  might  drive  into  an 
Othello,  might  by  prudence  be  foftened 
into  the  proper  delicacy  of  a  Julius  Cse- 
far,  and  only  defire  that  his  wife  mould 
be  without  fufpicion,  as  well  as  without 
guilt.     If  the  good  man  be  moody,  by 

"  giving 
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"  giving  him  line  and  rope  his  paffions 
may,  like  a  whale  on  ground,  confound 
themfelves  with  working."  There  is  no 
venial  error  which  may  not  be  corrected 
by  the  gentle  influence  of  a  prudent 
companion,  who  fteadily  fets  herfelf  to 
counteract  its  vehemence.  As  to  af- 
fumed  defects,  I  do  not  pity  the  woman 
who  marries  a  coxcomb,  becaufe  in  that 
cafe  fhe  was  not  the  victim  of  art  and 
diguife  j  but  fhe  muft  either  have  a  mer- 
cenary mind,  or  that  fort  of  perverted 
tafte  which  admires  diftortions.  The 
vices  of  our  wedded  partner,  efpecially  if 
fixed  and  habitual,  are  the  moft  fevere 
fpecies  of  trial  to  which  a  well  regulated 
mind  can  be  expofed ;  and  there  is  no 
ether  defence  againft  them,  than  the  fu- 
perior  purity  of  our  conduct,  the  regu- 
lar influence  of  our  good  example,  our 
intercetfive  prayers,  and  the  comforts  of 
religion.  Thefe,  I  truft,  are  fufficient 
not  merely  to  preferve  us  from  defpair, 

but 
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but  to  gild  our  lives  with  the  cheerful 
ray  of  confcious  duty. 

Lady  Caroline  Raymond  had  too 
much  fupreme  contempt  for  the  paflive 
virtues,  to  take  her  nuptial  difappoint- 
ment  meekly.  She  complained,  that 
fhe  was  deceived  where  fhe  placed  im- 
plicit truft,  neglected  where  (he  looked 
for  gratitude,  defpifed  where  fhe  had 
conferred  obligation,  cheated  out  of  her- 
felf  by  a  moft  iniquitous  plot,  and  by 
that  means  made  ridiculous  by  the  very 
action  which  would  otherwife  have  been 
highly  heroical.  In  fine,  fhe  found  her- 
felf,  inftead  of  being  looked  up  to  as 
"  the  glafs  wherein  the  youth  of  her 
fex  fhould  drefs  themfelves,"  treated  by 
many  ladies  of  rank  and  character  with 
a  degree  of  referve  and  pity  bordering 
upon  contempt.  She  entirely  forgot 
that  fhe  never  had  any  reafon  to  place 
implicit  truft  in  Mr.  Raymond  \  that, 
when  fhe  chiefly  looked  to  the  gratifica- 
tion 
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tion  of  her  own  third  for  vengeance, 
(lie  could  not  be  faid  to  confer  obliga- 
tion ;  that  it  was  abfurd  to  feek  for  gra- 
titude in  a  foil  where  it  could  not  grow; 
and  that,  as  to  the  trick  by  which  fhe 
had  been  cheated  into  an  elopement,  it 
had  been  fo  clumfiiy  performed  as  to  de- 
ceive no  creature  but  herfelf.  But,  as 
thofe  who  wilfully  rufli  to  meet  ruin  are 
generally  lefs  patient  than  thofe  whom 
ruin  overtakes,  Lady  Caroline's  fenfe  of 
her  affli&ion  was  mofl  poignant.  Too 
proud  to  tell  the  world  that  (he  felt  the 
effects  of  her  folly,  the  corrofive  dart 
fluck  deeper  in  her  heart.  In  broken 
interrupted  fentences  (lie  at  laft  dif- 
ciofed  her  mifery  to  the  only  perfon 
whom  (he  loved  ;  and  whde  her  cheeks 
glowed  with  fham^,  and  her  eyes  flamed 
indignation,  fhe  concluded  with  faying, 
that  the  remainder  of  her  life  was  doom- 
ed to  defpair. 

"  Itrufl 
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"  I  truft  not,"  faid  Sophia  with  fym- 
pathizing  fweetnefs.  "  Mr.  Raymond 
has  been  very  wrong;  but  he  may 
fee  his  errors.  His  behaviour  to  you 
may  change.  I  am  fure  that  you  will 
always  be  ready  to  forgive." 

"  Never,"  faid  Lady  Caroline.  "  The 
man  who  has  betrayed  me  fhall  never 
again  poflefs  my  confidence.  Oh,  So- 
phia! what  a  wife  would  I  have  made, 
had  I  but  found  a  worthy  partner  1  Ge- 
nerous and  liberal,  even  to  felf-difregard ; 
affectionate  and  frank  to  the  degree  of 
boundlefs  tendernefs  and  unreferved  par- 
ticipation ;  patient  under  every  misfor- 
tune, if  fhared  with  him  I  loved.  But 
obferve,  Sophia,  not  a  word  on  this  fub- 
ject.  It  is  only  to  you  that  I  will  even 
this  once  complain  of  a  cancer  that  is 
now  confuming  my  vitals." 

"  I  promife  you  inviolable  fecrecy," 
returned  Mifs  Glanville,  her  eyes  over- 
flowing with  tears.  "  But,  my  deareft 
%  friend, 
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friend,  though  you  deferved  a  far  happier 
lot,   yet  fmce  heaven  thinks  fit  to  try 

yOU " 

"  I  know  what  you   are    going    to 
urge :"  c  Submit  and  endure  ;'    "  fuch 
is  your  creed  ;  mine  is  different.     You 
will  talk  of  deferved  corrections ;  I  of 
injuflice  and  injuries.     You  will  tell  me, 
that  I  have  been  to  blame,  that  I  have 
provoked   my  fate,  you  may   even  re- 
peat your  warnings ;  but  hear   my  re- 
ply,  and  then  we  will   quit    this    fub- 
jecl :    I  erred  through  the  impulfe  of  ex- 
uberant    generofuy.      I    was    betrayed 
through  want  of  fufpicion.     I  thought 
all  other  hearts  pure  as  my  own,  and 
ftill  think  it  was  glorious  fo  to  act.     A 
narrow-minded  world  cannot   judge  of 
me ;  and  as  to  the  correcting  Power  to 
whom  you  would  bid  me  look,  I  know 
not  the  laws  by   which   he  governs   us 
fublunary  creatures ;  but  I  know  that  I 
am  as  he  has  fafnioned  me  ;  and  I  know 

that, 
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that,  while  I  att  as  my  feelings  prompt 
me,  he  cannot  condemn  his  own 
works." 

Sophia  could  have  afked  Lady  Caro- 
line, why  (he  was  fo  incenfed  with  Ray- 
mond,  fince,  according  to  her  own  fyf- 
tem,  he  was  only  indulging  the  propen- 
fities  of  his  nature,  and  mud  of  courfe 
be  acting  morally  right.  But,  confcious 
that  her  prefent  humour  was  not  adapted 
for  fuch  difcuffions,  fhe  drove  to  lead 
her  to  think  of  a  reconciliation  with 
Lord  Glanville ;  and  concluded  her 
mild  in  treaties  on  this  fubjecl  with  a 
hint,  that  even  if  the  application  were 
unfuccefsful,  me  would  derive  real  fatif- 
faction  from  knowing  that  the  effort  had 
been  made. 

"  No,  Sophy,"  was  Lady  Caroline's 
reply.  "  I  will  not  be  the  firft  to  fue 
for  pardon.  I  know  that  I  was  wrong 
in  encouraging  a  man  who  had  no  pre- 
tenfions  to  my  favour  j  but  Lord  Glan- 
15  ville 
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-ville  fir  ft  injured  me.  He  talked  of  his 
confidence  and  franknefs,  while  he 
treated  me  with  referve  and  treachery ; 
he  boafted  of  my  merits,  while  he  proved 
by  his  conduct  that  he  both  hated  and 
feared  me.  And  (hall  I  now  bring  my 
forrows  to  his  feet,  and  (hew  him  that 
I  am  the  wretch  he  ivijhes  me  to  be  ? 
Shall  I  allow  him  to  infult  me  with  a 
declamation  on  his  own  virtues  and  my 
crimes,  every  tittle  of  which  I  know  to 
be  falfe  ?  No  ;  let  me  bear  my  prefent 
pangs,  rather  than  apply  the  burning 
cau/iic  of  Lord  Glanville's  pity." 

The  converfation  now  turned  on  So- 
phia's profpecbs;  and  Lady  Caroline 
flightly  obferved,  that  the  world  foon 
expected  her  to  be  marchionefs  of  Mon- 
tolieu. 

"  My  own  expectations,"  faid  Sophia, 
"  are  very  different.  Perhaps,"  conti- 
nued me  fmiling,  "  you  will  now  releafe 

me 
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me  from  your  interdiction  againft  en- 
couraging Lord  Selborne's  addrefles." 

"  Lord  Selborne,"  replied  Lady  Ca- 
roline, "  is  a  man  of  fenfe  and  honour* 
and  I  (breathe  it  not  to  the  winds !)  a 
fool  for  defpifing  his  precautions.  But 
what  is  your  objection  to  Montolieu  ?" 

"  I  have  many." 

"  Name  them.  He  is  thought  to  be 
very  elegant,  liberal,  graceful  in  his  per- 
fon,  pleafant  in  converfation,  and  as  cor- 
rect in  his  morals  as ■ 

"  Any  other  diffipated  man  of  fa- 
fhion,"  interrupted  Mifs  Glanville. 

"  Oh  you  are  puritanically  ftrict  I 
know.  But  indeed,  Sophia,  feeing  a 
little  of  the  world  will  make  you  relax 
the  tight  rein  which  you  put  on  at  the 
old  parfonage.  On  the  continent,  wives 
not  only  permit,  but  countenance  and 
direct  their  hufband's  amours.  I  hear 
that  they  now  viilt  in  trio,  madame 
8  with 
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with  her  fpoufe  and  cecifbeo,  or  mon- 
sieur with  his  wife  and  chere  amie." 

Sophia  did  not  laugh,  and  Lady  Ca- 
roline proceeded. 

"  You  know  me  too  well  to  fuppofe 
that  I  would  myfelf  be  criminal,  even 
to  gain  the  happinefs  which  my  foul 
defires ;  but  when  a  woman  ceafes  to 
•love  her  hufband,  it  is  abfurd  in  her  to 
be  piqued  at  his  infidelities.  If  Ray- 
mond fhewed  me  that  obfervance  which 
would  convince  me  that  he  acknow- 
ledged me  to  be  the  fuperior  character, 
I  would  always  be  civil  to  any  decent 
woman  whom  he  took  under  his  pro- 
teclion.  I  would  even  be  kind  to  his  na- 
tural children.  If  I  had  none  of  my  own, 
I  would  adopt  them,  and  educate  them 
myfelf " 

"  Indeed  !"  interrupted  Sophia  : 
"  What,  in  your  own  houfe  ?  regardlefs 
of  the  bad  effects  which  fuch  an  example 
might  have  upon  your  fervants  and  the 

vol.  m.  f  woild 
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world  at  large  ?  without  even  confider- 
ing  how  contrary  fuch  a  public  counte- 
nance of  vice  is  to  the  fpirit  of  our  re- 
ligion, and  even  to  the  tenor  of  our 
laws  r 

"  The  confcious  mind  is  its  own  aw- 
ful world,"  repeated  Lady  Caroline. 
*c  While  I  felt  that  I  was  acting  right,  I 
fhould  pay  no  attention  to  dry  difquifi- 
tions,  ill-digefted  obfolete  dogmas,  and 
mufty  records,  feen  through  the  dim 
and  cloudy  medium  of  our  eftablifh- 
nients.  To  this  hoary  lumber  I  would 
oppofe  the  dictates  of  enlarged  philan- 
thropy ;  and  furely,  Sophia,  you  would 
not  blame  my  conduct,  when  you  faw 
me  nurfing,  protecting,  and  inilru cling 
the  interefting  imbecility  of  infant  weak- 
nefs.  Can  you  point  out  a  more  truly 
great  and  virtuous  line  of  conduct  ?" 

"  If  it  lay  in  my  power,"  faid  So- 
phia, "  I  would  refcue  the  certainly 
guiltlefs  babe   from  indigence,    infamy, 

and 
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and  guilt.  I  would  alfo  exert  my  en- 
deavours to  make  it  a  ufeful  member  of 
fociety,  iu  the  rank  of  life  which  its  mo- 
ther filled  in  her  days  of  innocence.  I 
would  go  no  farther ;  I  mould  be  as 
cautious  of  embracing  my  hufband's 
chere  amie,  as  of  fuffering  the  world  to 
fufpect  I  allowed  any  gentleman  a  greater 
fliare  of  my  affections  than  the  ftriclcfl 
modefty  would  permit.  If  manners  on 
the  continent  be  as  corrupt  as  you  de- 
fcribe,  it  behoves  Br&ijh  decorum  to  make 
the  firmer  ft  and.  We  may  be  at  peace 
with  the  perfons  of  the  wicked,  but  ne- 
ver with  their  morals" 

"  My  morals  retain  their  native  pu- 
rity," returned  Lady  Caroline.  "  My 
friends  {hall  never  have  caufe  to  bluto 
at  my  fhame,  'nor  to  condemn  my  guilt. 
But  the  heart  can  know  no  vacuum.  If 
Raymond,  the  mean  ungrateful  Ray- 
mond, ceafe  to  occupy  it,  what  if  I  fill 
it  with  another  image  ?" 

r  2  "  Oh  ! 
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"  Oh !  for  heaven's  fake/'  faid  Mifs 
Gianville,  "  whither  are  you  rufhing  ?  in- 
to the  very  whirlpool  of  deftruction ! 
Never  think  that  your  proud  fenfe  of 
honour  will  preferve  you  from  the  mod 
infamous  guilt,  mould  you  be  at  once 
Simulated  by  your  affection  for  a  plaufible 
infinuating  feducer,  and  contempt  for  your 
hufband.  If  you  have  no  pity  for  your- 
felf,  if  you  could  be  willing  to  blaft  all 
your  fair  fame,  to  fink  your  frantic  fa- 
ther to  the  grave,  loading  you  with  ex- 
ecrations ;  if  you  could  endure  to  be 
that  defpifed  avoided  being  whom  you 
now  only  fuppofe  yourfelf,  yet  for  my 
fake,  deareft  Caroline, " 

Mifs  Glanville  here  burft  into  tears, 
and  flung  her  arms  around  her  friend's 
neck.  "  Sweet  girl !"  exclaimed  her 
ladyfhip,  foftened  by  this  pathetic  ad- 
drefs,  "  is  there  one  human  being  who 
really  loves  me  ?  and  have  I  grieved 
that  precious   friend  ?      Oh   Sophy  !    I 

(hall 
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fliall  now  believe  you  never  will  forfake 

me." 

"  Never,"  replied  Sophia ;  "  yet  do 
not  put  my  love  to  fo  fevere  a  teft.  Do 
not  make  me  blufh  to  fay  how  dear  you 
are  to  my  heart." 

"  Yet,"  faid  Lady  Caroline,  "  I  am 
even  now  going  to  put  your  love  to  that 
teft,  by  owning  the  name  of  the  man 
with  whofe  image  my  whole  heart  is  filled. 
It  is  Mr.  Brudenell." 

"  Love  him  on,"  returned  Mifs  Glan- 
ville;  "  why  did  you  terrify  me,  Caro- 
line ?  I  thought  of  that  odious  blue  do- 
mino." 

Lady  Caroline  darted.  "  The  blue 
domino,  my  dear  !  I  don't  underftand 
you — when — where  ?  Pray  did  you  know 
the  blue  domino  r" 

"  1  am  not  quite  fure,"  anfwered  So- 
phia.    "Did  you?" 

"  I  am   not    pofitive.     There   are   a 

great  many  young  men  about  town  juft 

f  3  alike. 
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alike.  There  are  Harry  Beauchamp, 
and  Colonel  Knowles^  and  Lord  Mon- 
tolieu,  for  inftance  ;  fo  alike,  that  when 
they  are  mafked  I  never  know  which  I 
am  talking  to." 

"  But  will  you  fuffer  me  to  afk,  what 
favour  was  he  foliciting,  which  you  faid 
could  not  he  granted  that  evening  ?" 

"  Oh!  a  tete-a-tete  game  at  piquet.'5 

"  A  tete-a-tete  game  at  piquet!"  re- 
iterated Mifs  Glanville.  "  What  an 
abominably  audacious  requeft,  and  ad- 
dreffed  to  a  lady  of  character  too." 

Lady  Caroline  fell  a  laughing.  "  And 
what  diverting  naivete!"  returned  fhe. 
"  Why  'tis  the  univerfal  jeft  at  mafque- 
rades.  No  creature  but  a  novice  would 
notice  it.  Indeed,  Sophia,  I  never  can 
invite  you  to  my  morning  parties ;  the 
gallantry  of  the  pretty  fellows  by  whom 
I  am  furrounded  would  make  you  die 
with  confufion." 

"  Have 
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m  Have  you  marry  pretty  fellows  who 
eonftantly  attend  you  ?"  afked  Sophiar 

"  An  army,"  replied  Lady  Caro- 
line. 

"  And  never  a  commander  in  chief  ?" 

"  Only  Generaliffimo  Brudenell. — 
Now,  Sophy,  what  will  you  fay  of 
me?' 

"  That  I  hope  you  are  only  carelefs," 
returned  Mifs  Glanville.  "  May  I  ne- 
ver fay  worfe  !" 

"  Come,  be  candid,"  returned  the 
other,  "  nor  meafure  every  character  by 
the  flerling  excellence  of  your  own.  I 
am  not  bad  ;  good  I  might  have  been 
had  my  habits  been  early  inured  to  the 
practice  of  the  gentle  virtues.  Had  I 
been  your  fitter,  educated  with  you  in 
that  peaceful  rectory,  which  you  have  fb* 
often  defcribed,  perhaps  I  might  have 
been  happy  :  but  it  is  all  over  now." 

"  No,"  faid  Mils  Glanville  with  great 

energy  ;  "  habits  may  be  changed  at  any 

f  4  period 
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period  of  life;  opinions  maybe  taught 
to  flow  in  a  different  channel.  We  can- 
not alter  the  pad,  but  the  future  is  ail 
our  own." 

"  What!"  replied  Lady  Caroline, 
"  when,  like  the  victims  of  Mezencius's 
cruelty,  we  have  a  dead  body  bound  to 
us  by  an  incJifToluble  chain  ?  For  whom 
fhouid  I  reform  ?  Or  can  I,  when  tortured 
by  irremediable  forrows,  coolly  fit  down 
to  try  plans  of  reformation,  or  attempt 
to  transform  myfelf  into  a  being  of  a 
fuperior  order,  when  I  know  that  I  am 
already  too  good  for  my  neareft  con- 
nexions ?-*' 

"  If  we  look  more  to  the  end  of  our 
exigence,  than  to  the  evils  which  at 
prefent  impede  our  courfe,"  faid  So- 
phia, "  v/e  may  do  this ;  and,  to  ufe  a 
favourite  term  of  your  ■own,  fulfil  the, 
high  deftinies  for  which  we  are  formed. 
But,  Caroline,  lovers  generally  pour  out 
their  whole  hearts  to  each  other  ;  and  I 

"mall 
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{hall  fufpect  that  you  are  not  fo  con- 
ftant  and  unreferved  to  Generaliffimo 
Brudenell  as  you  ought  to  be,  unlefs 
you  tell  him  your  forrows,  and  fubmit 
to  be    guided   by  his  counfels." 

Lady  Caroline  afked  her  friend,  if 
ihe  thought  he  would  anfwer  her.  Mifs 
Glanviile  engaged  that  he  would.  "  And 
do  you  alfo  think,'*  faid  her  ladyfliip, 
"  that  I  (hould  acl  as  he  advifed  me  ? 
Ah,  Sophy  !  you  (hake  your  head.  It  is, 
indeed,  fo  doubtful  a  point,  that  I  will 
neither  tax  his  politenefs  nor  my  own 
ingenuoufnefs.  When  I  feel  that  I  can 
deferve  his  afliftance,  I  will  afk  him  to 
beftow  it ;  and  in  the  mean  time  let  me 
own,  that  he  and  you  are  my  only  pre- 
fervations  againft  general  mifanthropy." 

Sophia  would  have  rejected  a  compli- 
ment that  was  paid  to  her  at  the  expence 
of  human  nature ;  but  Lady  Caroline 
rofe  to  avoid  what  (lie  called  the  Hercu- 
lean labour  of  inftrucling  people  in  a 
f  5  fcience 
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Icicnce  which  they  were  refolved  not  to 
learn.  "  You  believe  yourfelf  only  like 
other  people,"  faid  fhe.  "  I  will  lay  no 
traps  for  your  integrity.  Tell  Lord 
Glanville  that  you  have  feen  me,  and 
fpeak  of  me  as  your  judgment  mall  bed 
di&ate.  If  his  heart  mould  really  foften, 
I  would  kneel  and  afk  his  bleffing.  His 
blefling,  did  I  fay?  no;  there  is  no 
bleffing  in  ftore  for  me,  unlefs,  dear  and 
only  depofitory  of  my  affections  and 
forrows,  it  is  your  fympathizing  friend- 

/hip." 

Lady  Caroline  ru died  out  of  the 
room  as  fhe  fpoke  thefe  words ;  and 
Mifs  Glanville  remained  for  fome  time 
overcome  by  the  contrary  feelings  of 
tendernefs,  affe&ion,  difpleafure,  and 
regret. 
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CHAP.     XXV. 

A  Glimpfe  of  the  blue  Domino,  ivhofeems 
more  like  a  Devil.  The  Woman  who 
deliberates  is  loft. 

Miss  Glanville  took  the  earlieft:  oppor- 
tunity of  the  earl's  being  in  good  humour, 
to  inform  him  that  (he  had  feen  Lady 
Caroline  ;  and  a  polite  inquiry  after  the 
health  of  that  lady  encouraged  the  fair 
mediatrix  to  fay,  that  (he perceived  the  pe- 
nitent was  truly  defirous  to  throw  herfelf 
at  her  father's  feet,  if  fhe  could  be  cer- 
tain that  fuch  humiliation  would  be  ac- 
cepted.— "  She  is  infinitely  too  humble,'* 
returned  the  farcaftic  father.  "  1  am 
not  fo  prefumptuous  as  to  make  any 
claims  on  Mrs.  Raymond's  duty,  nor 
have  I  any  right  to  grant  her  forgivenefs. 
No  tie  fubfifts  between  us  j  we  are 
f  6  indc- 
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independent  beings,  free  as  air  to  act 
as  each  thinks  belt.  Eat,  though  I 
difclaim  all  thoughts  of  abridging  her 
natural  liberty,  yet,  as  I  find  fhe  is  a 
woman  in  high  life,  I  am  defirous  to  be 
upon  the  beft  terms  with  her.  Be  fure, 
therefore,  to  make  my  mod  refpe&ful 
confederations  acceptable  to  her  next 
time  you  fee  her.  Say,  that  I  rejoice  to 
hear  fhe  is  happy,  and  that  I  efleem  my- 
felf  flattered  by  any  teftimony  of  her 
regard." 

Mifs  Glanville  felt  embarrafTed  at  this 
anfwer.  She  knew  that  it  was  very 
common  for  Lord  Glanville  to  have 
recourfe  to  this  fpecies  of  Jefuitical  craft, 
whenever  he  wifhed  to  remove  to  the 
fhoulders  of  another  the  load  of  diffi- 
culties which  opprelfed  himfelf.  It  was 
his  ufual  method  to  hang  out  fuch  du- 
bious fignals  as  would  permit  him  to 
fay  his  friends  had  miflaken  his  mean- 
ing, and  thus  dexteroufly  flip  the  blame 

4  of 
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of  every  mifhap  upon  his  blundering 
affiftants.  It  was  impoflible  for  Sophia 
to  know  how  her  grandfather  wifhed  her 
to  act  If  fhe  forbore  all  intercourfe 
with  Lady  Caroline,  and  the  world 
blamed  the  earl  for  being  too  implacable 
to  his  repentant  child,  it  would  be  very 
eafy  to  fay,  that  he  not  only  permitted 
his  grand-daughter  to  fee  her,  but  had 
actually  made  her  the  bearer  of  a  very 
kind  meflage,  which  (he  would  not  fay 
from  what  motive)  he  difcovered  had 
never  been  delivered.  If,  on  the  con- 
trary, Lady  Caroline's  fubfequent  be- 
haviour mould  be  fuch  as  to  juftify  her 
father  for  calling  her  entirely  off,  Lord 
Glanville  would  immediately  protefl 
that  he  forefaw  her  final  unworthinefs, 
and  reprobate  Sophia's  obftinacy  and 
folly  for  affording  the  criminal  any  pre- 
tentions to  fay  that  her  firfi  mifcondutt 
had  been  forgiven. 

I  have 
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I  have  already  recommended  a  tho- 
rough acquaintance  with  Chriftian  prin- 
ciples, as  the  means  of  having  an  uner- 
ring guide  always  at  hand,  ready  to  re- 
move every  difficulty,  and  to  elucidate 
every  perplexity.  Mifs  Glanville  was 
not  obliged  to  turn  over  volumes  to 
know  how  fhe  ought  to  act.  She  re- 
joiced that  the  earl  had  given  her  no 
pofitive  injunction ;  and,  in  following 
the  dictates  of  her  own  judgment,  fhe 
rather  confulted  Lady  Caroline's  iltua- 
tion  than  her  own.  She  perceived  with 
pleafure,  that  fhe  pofierled  a  considerable 
influence  over  her,  and  interpreted  her 
parting  confeflion,  that  fhe  was  willing 
to  receive  her  father's  bleffingj  as  a 
proof  that  the  ties  of  nature  and  the  call 
of  pcfitive  duties  had  more  weight  in  her 
judgment  than  her  haughty  fpirit  was 
willing  to  allow.  "  I  will  improve  that 
influence,"  faid  Sophia.  "  Affliction 
foftens  every  character.  Caroline  can- 
13  not 
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not  long  fupport  this  ftrain  of  fallen 
greatnefs  and  affected  levity.  She  is  one 
of  thofe  miferable  beings  whom  my 
grandpapa  defcribes ;  diflatisfied  with 
herfelf,  and  trying  to  deceive  others-. 
But  fhe  is  no  pra&ifed  adept  in  diflimu- 
lation  ;  and  I  mail  foon  lead  her  back  to 
her  native  fincerity.  If  fhe  will  but  al- 
low me  to  direct  her  to  the  bed  fource 
of  comfort,  I  may  materially  brighten 
the  gloom  of  her  temporal  profpedts, 
and  difclofe  to  her  view  the  unclouded 
regions  of  futurity.  And  if,  while  I 
thus  act,  I  mould  encounter  a  little  ca- 
price, ill-nature,  or  injuftice,  cannot  I 
bear  a  mortal's  frown  while  I  know  that 
it  has  not  been  deferved  by  improper 
conduft  ?" 

Though  Mifs  Glanville  felt  almofl 
confident  that  Lady  Caroline's  fhare  of 
blame  at  the  mafquerade  adventure  ought 
to  be  placed  to  the  account  of  levity, 
rather  than  of  actual  guilt,  yet  fhe  was 

not 
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not  fo  fatisfied  about  the  purity  of  the 
blue  domino's  intentions;  nor  was  it  mere 
female  curiofity  which  induced  her  to 
fift  Lord  Montolieu  on  the  fubjecl.  She 
fancied  that  he  feemed  uneafy  when 
flie  mentioned  the  mafquerade ;  and, 
though  he  pofitively  denied  being  there, 
me  had  the  addrefs  to  difcover  that  he 
not  only  knew  more  about  it  than  he 
could  well  have  difcovered  by  report, 
but  that  he  could  not  give  a  fatisfaclory 
account  how  he  had  difpofed  of  himfelf 
For  the  evening.  Being  pretty  much 
prefled  by  her  inquiries,  he  at  laft  owned 
that  he  was  there,  and  laughed  off  his 
former  denials  as  a  jeft,  regularly  prac- 
tifed  on  fuch  occafions  to  miflead  ac- 
quaintance. But,  without  waiting  for 
any  mention  of  a  blue  domino,  he  told 
Mifs  Glanville  that  he  wore  a  friar's 
drefs,  and  lolled  in  a  corner  the  whole 
evening. 

Though 
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Though  this  was  certainly  as  Jofeph 
Surface  would  have  faid,    "  a  clear  ac- 
count of  the  matter ,"     Sophia's    fufpi- 
cions  were  not  removed  ;  and,  as  me  met 
Colonel  Knowles  and  Harry  Beauchamp 
that  evening  at  a  rout,  thofe  fufpicions 
were  fo  far  extended,  as  to  join  Lady 
Caroline    in    the   charge   of  duplicity  $ 
for,  although  thofe  gentlemen  were  juft 
of  Lord  Montolieu's  height,  no  perfon 
who  had  a  perfect  ufe  of  their   fenfes 
could    confufe   their   identity.        Harry 
Beauchamp's  voice,    or  rather   fqueak, 
was  the  very  oppofite  of  the  marquis's, 
which    realized    Dryden's   idea   of  ';  a 
trumpet  with  a  filver  found."     The  co- 
lonel's achievements  in  the  field  of  ho- 
nour had  been  purchafed  at  the  expence 
ofperfonal  elegance,  and  the  limp  in  his 
gait  was  rather  a  contrafl  than  a  fimili- 
tude    to    the    airy   movements   or    eafy 
lounge  of  the  graceful  peer.     Neither  of 
thefe  gentlemen  could  be  the  blue  domino. 

Determined 
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Determined  to  charge  Lady  Caroline 
with  evafion,  {he  called  at  her  houfe 
next  morning  at  a  very  early  hour,  that 
their  converfation  might  not  he  interrupt- 
ed by  the  intrufion  of  other  vifuants. 
Gf  courfe  the  fervants  informed  her 
that  their  lady  was  not  at  home ;  but 
Sophia,  ftating  that  their  intimacy  pre- 
cluded form,  fent  in  her  name,  and, 
certain  of  admittance,  followed  the  foot- 
man too  fwiftly  to  permit  him  to  an- 
nounce her  before  fhe  was  in  the  dref- 
fing-room.  Lady  Caroline  was  at  break- 
faft,  tete-a-tete,  not  with  her  hufband, 
but  with  Lord  Montolieu. 

It  generally  happens  at  thefe  kinds  of 
aukward  rencontres,  that  the  perfon 
who  has  leaft:  caufe  to  be  diftreffed  feels 
mod  alarmed.  Sophia  trembled,  and, 
being  ready  to  faint,  caught  hold  of  the 
chair  which  his  lordfhip  prefented  her 
with  the  beft  grace  imaginable ;  and^ 
after  an  inquiry  about  Lord  Glanville's 

health, 
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health,  returned  to  his  boiled  eggs  with 
an  amazing  appetite,  requeuing  Lady 
Caroline  to  have  mercy  upon  his  nerves, 
and  give  him  his  next  cup  of  tea  two 
fifths  water,  and  one  fifth  cream.  Lady 
Caroline  could  not  blufh,  for  reafons 
with  which  moft  ladies  of  fafhion  are  per- 
fectly acquainted  ;  but  (he  could  be  in 
ecftacies  with  Sophia's  goodnefs  in  re- 
fufing  to  be  denied ;  fhe  could  rally 
Montolieu  on  his  methodical  frivolity  ; 
and  could  declare,  that  nothing  but  her 
friend's  company  was  wanting  to  com- 
plete the  agreeablenefs  of  the  morning 
party. 

Nobody  was  at  a  lofs  for  converfation 
except  Mifs  Glanville,  who,  finding  the' 
ideas  with  which  (he  entered  quite  put 
to  the  rout,  (tumbled,  as  people  general- 
ly do  in  fuch  a  cafe,  upon  aukward  to- 
pics. Among  the  reft,  fhe  afked,  where 
was  Mr.  Raymond  ?  a  queftion  which 
almoft    convulfed  Lady    Caroline   with 

laughter. 
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laughter.  "  Oh  Montolieu,"  faid  (he, 
"  in  this  barbarous  way  fhe  always  ufes 
me.  There  is  no  forgetting  this  odious 
incumbrance"  (twirling  her  wedding 
ring)  "  one  moment  in  her  company. 
I  verily  believe  fhe  thinks  that,  like  the 
pretty  halcyons  Ceyx  and  Alcyone, 
hufbands  and  wives  are  continually 
cooing  at  each  other.  Indeed,  my  dear 
Sophy,  I  cannot  even  guefs  where  my 
turtle  is ;  and  once  for  all,  if  you  mean 
to  vifit  him,  you  could  not  come  to  a 
more  unlikely  place  to  meet  him  than 
his  own  neft." 

When  a  lady's  fpirits  are  depreffed, 
flattery  often  proves  a  mod  exhilarating 
cordial.  Lord  Montolieu  ;  perceiving 
that  Sophia's  eyes  were  filled  with  tears, 
hit  off  a  few  neat  compliments  on  that 
enchanting  fimplicity  and  propriety  of 
mind  which  led  her  to  expect  gentlemen 
would  mod  frequently  be  found  where 
their  happinefs    and   treafure  were  de- 

pofited. 
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pofited.      He    undertook   to    vindicate 
his     friend     Raymond    (for   the     mar- 
quis   was    the  friend    of  Lady    Caro- 
line's hujband)  from  the  guilt  of  volun- 
tary abfence,    by  explaining  the  unavoid- 
able bufinefs  which  had  called  him  out 
that  morning,  and  would  detain  him  for 
feverai  hours.     He   proceeded   to  ft  ate 
the  occurrences  which  had  alfo  led  him- 
felf  early  to  Bond-ftreet,  and  the  com- 
miffion    which    Raymond    there    gave 
him  to  apprize  Lady  Caroline  of  thefe 
circumftances ;  and,  as  (he  generally  kept 
late  hours,  he  farther  charged  the  mar- 
quis to  eat  his  breakfaft  with  her,  and 
to   take  care  that   the   morning   patted 
pkafantly.      Lady     Caroline,    thinking 
he  had  told  a  fufficient  number  of  fal- 
fities,  interrupted  Montolieu,  by  obferv- 
ing,  that  Mifs  Glanville's  tafte  for  do- 
medication  could  not  fail  to  be  a  mod 
delightful  fubjecl  of  his  lordfhip's  praife. 
"  But,"  continued  (lie,  "  as  I  do  not  be- 
lieve 
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lieve  that  even  you  can  have  a  higher 
fenfe  of  my  Sophia's  merits  than  myfelf, 
an:l  as  I  am  too  good  a  wife  to  pry  into 
Raymond's  fecrets,  drop  this  fubjed, 
and  refume  your  account  of  lad  night's 
debate.  I  want  to  know  how  many 
converts  were  brought  over  by  your 
fplendid  oration." 

Suppcfing  that  the  generality  of  my 
readers  are  as  little  interefted  in  Lord 
Montolieu's  political  renown  as  myfelf, 
I  will  only  fay,  that  the  narrative  of 
parliamentary  affairs  took  up  two  hours; 
during  which  Mifs  Glanville,  imitating 
perhaps  the  auguft  affembly  which  the 
marquis  was  defcribing,  wifhed  every 
period  to  be  the  laft.  She  felt  unwilling 
to  go  away  without  coining  to  fome 
eclaircifiement  with  her  friend  ;  yet  me 
perceived  that  the  noble  lord  was  deter- 
mined to  out-ftay  her.  Vexed  at  his 
impertinence,  me  at  length  took  leave ; 
Montolieu  did  the  fame  ;   and,  while  he 

handed 
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handed  her  down  (lairs,  expreflcd  his 
wi(h  to  fee  Lord  Glanvills  that  morn- 
ing. She  had  already  acknowledged 
her  intention  of  returning  immediately 
home,  and  found  it  impoftible  to  deny 
him  a  place  in  her  carriage. 

On  their  way  the  marquis  lamented 
the  feverity  of  his  fate,  which  compelled 
him  to  an  increafed  degree  of  admira- 
tion, even  while  his  hopes  of  fuccefs 
gained  little  ground.  He  had  fele&ed 
fome  very  pretty  expreffions,  fuch  as 
were  formerly  ufed  by  refpe-clful,  ardent, 
fincere  admirers  to  their  miflrenes,  from 
the  love  letters  which  his  grandfather 
addreffed  to  the  Jirft  marchionefs  of 
Montolieu  in  the  year  1735  ;  and,  con- 
ceiving that  nothing  elfe  would  fuit  Mifs 
Glanville's  very  odd  notions,  he  learned 
them  by  rote,  depending  upon  his  con- 
felTed  (kill  in  the  art  of  appropriation, 
and  graceful  delivery,  to  melt  Sophia's 
icy  hea*t  by   repeating  them.     But  he 

had 
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had  proceeded  no  farther  than  "domes- 
tic blifs  and  tender  regard ,"  before  he 
found  himfelf  nonplufed,  by  Sophia's 
obferving,  that  Lady  Caroline  Glanville 
was  a  mod  charming  companion.  Mon- 
tolieu  could  have  exclaimed  with  Lord 
Foppington,  "  Piqued  by  all  that's  fret- 
ful I"  but,  though  he  thought  that  this 
newly- difcovered  fentiment  of  jealoufy 
augured  extremely  well,  he  felt  that  he 
was  verging  on  too  infecure  ground  to 
proceed  carelefsly.  By  a  little  dexterity 
he  tuned  his  grandfather's  lyre  to  the 
praifes  of  Lady  Caroline,  and  introduced 
only  one  delicate  allunon  to  Mifs  Glan- 
ville's  judgment  in  felecting  fuch  an  ad- 
mirable friend.  Mifs  Glanville  had  feen 
enough  of  the  great  world  to  give  its  vo- 
taries credit  for  their  fkill  in  difguifing 
their  purfuits,  and  concealing  their  real 
fentiments  ;  fhe  was  not,  therefore,  dif- 
pofed  to  think  that  fhe  had  yet  unravel- 
led the  myftery.  Nor,  though  fhe  mar- 
v  quis 
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^quis  further  Hated  his  anxiety  to  have 
this   charming  woman  reflored   to   the 
bofom  of  her  family,   did  me  feel  con- 
vinced that  his  intimacy  with  the  Ray- 
monds proceeded,  as  he  dated,  from  his 
defire  to  effect  a  general  reconciliation. 
In  return  for  all  his  elaborate  commen- 
dations of  her  friend   and  herfelf,    me 
frankly  replied,    "  You  have  fpoken  in 
praife  of  domeftic  blifs,  my  lord  ;    I  will 
hope  that  my  dear  Caroline  has  a  pro- 
fpeel  of  enjoying  it,  as  (he  is  united  to  the 
man    whom  (he   indifputably  preferred. 
At  lead,  I  am  convinced  that  you  muft, 
with  me,  reprobate  any  attempt  to  inter- 
rupt it.     I  am  certain  that  if  Lord  Glan- 
ville  had  been  prefent,  he  would  have 
been  pleafed  at  your  attempt  to  check 
her  wild  raillery  on  the  fubject  of  Mr. 
Raymond's  abfence  ;  for,  though  I  know 
her  fo  well  that  I  can  account  for  the 
apparent  levity  of  her  exprellions,  from 
underftanding  the  real  purity  of  her  in- 
vol,  in.  g  tentions, 
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tentions,  I  perceived  youjuftly  thought  that 
flie  had  gone  too  far ;  and  by  your  de- 
licate reproof  (lie  was  foon  convinced  of 
her  impropriety." 

"Admirable!"  thought  Montolieu. 
"  This  abfolutely  tops  my  hopes.  She 
really  believes  that  I  vifit  the  haughty 
but  fafcinating  Caroline  from  motives  of 
the  pureft  friendihip.  Yet  (he  is  jealous 
notwithstanding,  and  (hews  her  anxiety 
to  prevent  even  this  dear  friend  from 
fupplanting  her  in  the  affections  of  a 
man  whom  fhe  freezes  with  the  mod:  fri- 
gid coldnefs.  How  very  good  !  How  ad- 
mirably prudent !  Glorious  inftability 
of  female  virtue !  Attractive  uncertain- 
ty of  female  confiflency !  Love  and 
wealth,  ye  are  both  mine  ;  a  rich  wife 
with  a  plentiful  (hare  of  credulity,  and 
a  mod  enchanting  mii'lrefs  with  more 
pride  than  difcretion." 

When  Auguftus  Cssfar  was  about  to 
quit  the  ftage  of  life,  he  waited  till  the 

laft 
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lad  fcene  before  be  claimed  the  plaudits 
of  his  auditory  ;  and  I  would  advife 
every  actor  who  takes  a  part  in  the  very 
intricate  drama  of  iniquity  to  wait  and 
fee  how  the  lad  act  goes  off,  before  he 
felicitates  himfelf  on  being  a  fuccefsful 
performer.  This  is  only  a  hint  enpajjant. 
To  proceed. 

Mifs  Glanviile  determined  on  another 
vifit  to  Lady  Caroline,  and  rofe  the 
next  morning  with  that  intention. 
While  the  carriage  was  preparing,  fhe 
had  recourfe  to  the  nevvfpapers  of  that 
day.  Foreign  intelligence  was  now  be- 
come very  interefting  to  her,  and  fhe 
foon  fixed  her  eyes  on  the  following  pa- 
ragraphs : 

"  We  are  informed  by  a  mod  refpec- 
table  correfpondent,  whofe  intelligence 
has  never  yet  deceived  us,  that  he  has 
feen   a    private    letter   from   the   camp 

at ,   dated  March   the  2d,  (biting, 

that  ferious  apprehenfions  are  entertained 
g  2  for 
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for  the  fuccefs  of  the  expedition.      Ma- 

]oy    General    Lord    S e  perfifts    in 

oppofing  the  meafures  of  the  commander- 
in-chief,  not  only  at  the  council  table, 
but  in  the  operations  of  the  field  ;  where, 
in  the  lad  engagement,  one  battalion  was 
nearly  cut  to  pieces  owing  to  his  temeri- 
ty. He  was  ordered  under  aired  when 
the  lad  packet  failed." 

"  Another  account  dates,  that  the 
above  noble  officer,  on  finding  his  ar- 
red  refolved  upon,  immediately  fhot 
himfelf  through  the  bread,  and  was 
given  over  by  the  furgeons.  We  will 
not  pledge  ourfelves  for  the  truth  of  this 
lad  report.  All  we  can  fay  is,  that  fome- 
thing  very  fatal  has  happened  to  his  lord- 
fhip.  It  is  whifpered  that  there  is  a  de- 
gree of  mental  derangement  in  the  fami- 
ly. The  relations  of  this  young  noble- 
man are  in  the  deeped  diftrefs." 

So  alfo  was  Mifs  Glanville,  while  de- 
bating on  the  probability  of  thefe  fatal 

tidings. 
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tidings.  It  intirely  refced  on  the  circum- 
flance  of  her  lover's  fuppofed  derange- 
ment ;  for,  allowing  him  to  be  perfedly 
in  his  fenfes,  {he  was  well  convinced 
that  he  never  would  lead  his  brave  fol- 
lowers into  needlefs  danger,  nor  have  re- 
courfe  to  the  dreadful  expedient  of  fui- 
cide.  Anxious  to  inveltigate  this  matter 
unobferved,  fhe  hurried  into  the  car- 
riage, and  while  driving  to  Lady  Caro- 
line's thought  on  no  other  fubjecl. 

Lady  Caroline  was  at  home,  and  re- 
joiced to  fee  Sophia.  Though  the  latter 
had  few  traits  of  the  languishing  nymph 
in  her  character,  the  pale  lily  of  terror 
had  certainly  difplaced  the  rofe  of  health, 
when  (he  entered  the  apartment.  Lady 
Caroline  was  too  well  acquainted  with 
fmothered  farrow  to  miftake  its  peculiar 
characters.  She  drew  from  Mifs  Glan- 
viile  a  confefhon  that  fhe  was  uneafy, 
and  (he  foon  prevailed  on  her  to  difclofe 
the  caufe. 

g  3,  After 
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After  reading  the  foul-harrowing  pa- 
ragraphs twice  with  great  attention,  and 
obferving  the  title  of  the  paper,  Lady  Ca- 
roline inquired  how  it  came  to  fall  into 
Sophia's  hands.  "  I  recoiled,"  faid  (lie, 
"  the  earl  confidered  this  as  his  favourite 
oracle,  andnever  fuffered  it  to  dray  out 
cf  }iis  own  apartment."  Mifs  Glanville 
replied,  that  fhe  fuppofed  it  was  brought 
into  the  breakfaft  room  by  miftake,  in- 
Head  of  being  carried  into  the  library; 
and  added,  that  though  his  lord  (hip  faw 
it,  he  did  not  take  it  with  him  when  he 
retired.  "  Ah,  dear  incautious  friend  l" 
refumed  Lady  Caroline,  "  you  (hall  not 
be  the  victim  of  arts  by  which  I  have 
been  undone.  The  earl  never  departs 
from  regular  habits,  but  from  fome  fe- 
cret  motive.  Montolieu  has  afked  me 
if  I  had  feen  the  papers  this  morning ; 
and  hinted,  that  there  are  extraordinary 
rumours  about  town.  My  life  upon  the 
truth  of  what  I  affirm;  not  only  is  this 
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a  fabrication ,  but  I  have  named  the  fa* 
bri  caters." 

The  fame  idea  had  preferred  itfelf  to 
Mifs  Glanville's  mind  ;  but  one  unde- 
figned  acknowledgement  of  Lady  Caro- 
line's directed  her  terrors  into  a  new 
channel.  "  What !"  fhe  exclaimed, 
"  have  you  feen  Lord  Montolieu  again 
this  morning?" 

"  I  have,"  faid  Lady  Caroline ;  "  I 
will  have  no  referves  from  you.  He 
vifits  me  mod  mornings." 

"Say  rather,  Mr.  Raymond,"  return- 
ed Mifs  Glanville. 

"  No,  I  am  his  object.  Sophia,  I  am 
well  allured  that  you  never  iviJJj  to  be  his 
wife.  I  know  that  Selborne  is  more 
fuited  to  return  that  calm,  chaflifed  af- 
fection which  I  can  fee  fills  your  whole 
heart.  Would  it  not  be  a  fort  of  Ro- 
man friend  ihip,  if  I  were  to  free  you 
from  your  perfecutor  by  taking  him 
royfelf." 

g  4  "  Good 
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"  Good  heavens,  Lady  Caroline  Ray. 
mond  !  you  are  talking  of  jmpoffibttities. 
Do  you  forget  that  you  are  already  a 
wife  ?" 

"  No,  no  ;  I  cannot  forget.  ■  But 

marriages  may  be  difTolved." 

"  Only  by  the  molt  horrible  guilt/* 
returned  the  terrified  Sophia. 

"  I  grant/5  faid  Lady  Caroline,  "  that 
in  fome,  nay  in  mofl  cafes,  it  is  guilt ; 
but  confider  my  peculiar  fituation.  Du- 
ped into  an  elopement,  cheated  into 
a  marriage,  a  bafe  advantage  taken  of 
my  ignorance  of  Englilh  manners  ;  can 
I  call  that  a  legal  union  which  was  ac- 
cornplifhed  by  fraudulent  means?  Mud 
I  for  life  remain  bound  to  a  man  whom 
I  defpife,  becaufe  in  one  ram  moment 
I  believed  him  incapable  of  deceiving 
me  ?" 

"  In  that  fatal  moment,"  returned 
Sophia,  "  ycu  gave  your  future  fortunes 
a  colour  that  cannot  be  changed,  but  by 

an 
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an  avowed  contempt  of  all  divine  and 
human  laws.  And  let  me  intreat  you  to 
reflect  how  far  your  own  principles 
might  impel  you.  You  fay  that  you 
chofe  Raymond  in  one  rafh  moment ; 
So,  when  the  veil  fhali  be  torn  away 
which  now  conceals  the  faults  of  an  art- 
ful feducer,  you  will  affert  that  you  were 
equally  blind  when  you  chofe  Monto- 
lieu." 

To  this  fuggeftion  Lady  Caroline  had 
nothing  to  oppofe  but  a  loud  laugh. 
"  You  are  certainly,"  faid  fhe,  "  the 
mod  nervous  creature  that  I  know.  I 
have  never  told  you  that  I  was  going  to 
choofe  Montolieu  :  I  only  fay,  that  the 
end  will  fandlify  the  means,  and  that 
circumftances  diminifh  faults.  I  now 
find  that  the  marquis  was  the  perfoa 
whom  Lord  Glanville  intended  for  my 
hufband  ;  and  had  he  purfued  that  de- 
fign  by  dirett  means,  or  had  I  been  lefs 
precipitate,  I  might  have  been-  happy* 
g  5  In 
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In  him  I  fhould  have  found  a  partner 
fuited  to  my  birth  and  fortune  ;  I  will 
alfo  add,  taftes  and  inclinations.  Sup- 
pofing  the  ardour  of  our  fir  ft  attachment 
had  declined,  the  world  would  never 
have  arraigned  the  folly  of  my  choice  ; 
nor  ihould  I  have  been  reduced  to  the 
poor  hypocrify  of  concealing  my  mi- 
fery,  left  it  fhould  be  increafed  by  ridi- 
cule." 

"  But  you  have  chofen,"  obferved 
Mifs  Glanville.  "  The  bourn  is  paft. 
Do  not  torment  yourfelf  with  thofe  vain 
regrets  which  may  lead  to  the  moft  fatal 
errors." 

"  Errors,  certainly,"  replied  Lady 
Caroline ;  "  but  not  always  fatal. 
Many  women,  who  were  wretched  in 
their  firft  choice,  have  had  that  tie  legal- 
ly diflblved,  and  lived  admired  patterns, 
of  conjugal  fidelity  with  the  man  for 
whom  they  braved  cenfure  by  avowing 
the  preference  arifing  from  calm  consider- 
ation. 


THE    INFIDEL    FATHER.  131 

ation.  Many  circum (lances  may  pal- 
liate the  infidelity  of  a  wife ;  as  the  fii- 
perior  merit  of  the  lover,  an  affurance 
that  his  affection  will  not  be  diminished 
by  his  receiving  proofs  of  entire  confi- 
dence, his  folemn  contract  to  place  the 
fair  one,  who  only  to  him  is  frail,  in  a 
more  elevated  rank  than  that  fne  forfeit- 
ed for  his  fake,  and  a  determination  to 
lead  a  moll  exemplary  life  afterwards. 
All  thefe  reafons,  I  fay,  efpecially  if  the 
fir  ft  marriage  were  contracted  under  the 
influence  of  deception  or  conftraint,  or 
if  the  huiband  were  very  unworthy,  fuch 
a  one  as  every  body  muft  defpife ;  furely 
thefe  confiderations.  mud  diminifii  the 
offence/' 

"  No,"  returned  Mifs  Glanville,  trem- 
bling  with  terror ;  "  for  your  hufband 
cannot  be  more,  unworthy  than  the 
tempter  who  betrays  you  to  guilt  and 
fhame.  Good  heavens  !  that  I  fhould 
live  to  hear  Caroline  Glanville  an  a^plo- 
©  6  gift 
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gift  for  adultery !  and  with  a  man  too, 
who  fhe  knows  addreffes  another  woman 
as  an  honourable  lover.  Where  is  her 
proud  fenfe  of  honour  ?  where  her  ab- 
horrence of  fhame  ?J* 

There  is  a  power  in  words,  which 
nothing  but  the  molt  hardened  iniquity 
can  withftand.  Lady  Caroline,  who  had 
almoft  reconciled  her  mind  to  a  (hameful 
deed  when  difguifed  in  a  decent  peri-. 
phrafis,  flarted  at  the  broad  term  adul- 
tery.— "  I  am  no  apologift  for  adultery,'* 
faid  flie  with  great  warmth,  "  nor  ami 
attached  to  Montolieu." 

"  I  conftantly  find  him  here,"  anfwer- 
ed  Mifs  Glanville,  c<  and  you  confefs  that 
he  is  your  vifitor." 

"  Well !  is  there  any  crime  in  his  vi- 
fiting  me  ?** 

"  No  abfolute  crime,  but  marked  im- 
propriety. You  are  known  to  live  un- 
happily with  your  hufband  :  He  is  a  man 
xiote&.for  intrigue,  and  you""     - 

1  "Go 
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«  Go  on." 

"  Not  noted  for  difcretion." 

Lady  Caroline's  indignant  heart  fwel- 
led  at  this  accufation ;  but  this  fhort  im- 
pulfe  of  her  natural  temper  was  foon 
fucceeded  by  the  bitter  feelings  of  re- 
morfe.  w  I  have  deferred  your  reproofs," 
faid  fhe  ;  "  once,  indeed  I  could  have  re- 
fented  them ;  but  'tis  all  pad.  Call  me 
indifcreet,  Sophia  ,  'tis  true  I  am  fo,  but 
not  guilty." 

"  Then,"  exclaimed  Mifs  Glanville, 
embracing  her  with  tranfport,  "  bar 
your  doors  againft  Lord  Montolieu  this 
infhnt." 

"  And  fit  in  this  room,"  faid  Lady 
Caroline,  "  a  folitary  mope,  contriving 
fofas  and  curtains,  or  infpe&ing  my 
houfekeeper's  accounts,  while  Raymond 
fquanders  my  fortune  at  every  gaming- 
houfe  in  town.  Ought  I  to  exclude  my 
creditor  ?  I  owe  Montolieu  money.  You 
ftart,  Sophia.     Yes,  the  bafe  mercenary 

tyrant 
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tyrant  whofe  name  I  bear  reduces  me  to 
the  neceftity  of  applving  to  another  man 
to  defray  my  common  expences." 

"  How  much  do  you  owe  him  ?"  faid 
Mifs  Glanville.  "  Oh,  permit  me  to 
be  your  banker.  The  earl  has  been  fo 
profufely  liberal  to  me ;  and  really  I 
have  found  little  call  for  money  fince  I 
have  been  in  London.  You  will  won- 
der when  I  fay  that  I  can  fupply  you 
with  fome  hundreds ;  take  them  with 
all  my  heart." 

"  Hundreds,"  faid  Lady  Caroline, 
"  will  not  do." 

"  Nay,"  replied  Mifs  Glanville,  "now 
you  do  talk  at  random  !  How  can  you 
have  fpent  more  in  fo  ffiort  a  period  ?" 

"  I  loft  five  hundred  lad  night." 

"  Loft!  How?" 

"  Don't  turn  informer  !  At  ]  haro." 

"  Oh,  my  undone  friend  !"  faid  So- 
phia, burfting  into  tears.  6i  How  could 
you,  dear  Caroline,  fo  far  forget  the 

modeft 
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modefl:  graces  of  your  fex,  as  to  join  a 
rabble  rour  ?" 

"  Scandalous  girl  !"  returned  Lady 
Caroline  fmiling,  "  no  rabble  rout,  but 
the  very  firft  people  in  the  kingdom,  be- 
lieve me." 

"  I  will  not  believe  you,"  faid  Mifs 
Glanville ;  "  for  they  forfeited  their 
right  to  the  honours  of  their  country, 
when  they  broke  its  laws.  What  could 
induce  you  to  join  this  defperate  horde 
of  plunderers  ? ' 

"  Defpair,  and  a  wifh  for  plunder," 
replied  Lady  Carol  ne,  in  her  turn  bur  fl- 
ing into  tears.  "  Do  you  know  that  I 
had  a  defign— a  Orange  one  perhaps :  I 
wanted  to  make  up  a  little  purfe  ;  and 
then,  turning  with  fixed  contempt  from 
thofe  who  would  make  me  a  thing  I 
cannot  name,  and  thofe  who  have  proved 
me  to  be  a  fool,  I  would  have  flown  to 
the  peaceful  fhelter  of  a  country  refi- 
dence,  even  to  him  who  faid   that   no 

erro- 
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erroneous  conduct  could  forfeit  an  or- 
phan's claim  to  his  protection  :  your  ex- 
cellent irrandfather,  I  mean." 

"  Mod  wilclv  determined,''  anfwered 
Mifs  Glanville,  who  faw  too  well  the  ex- 
treme levity  of  her  friend,  and  the  dan- 
gers by  which  (he  was  furrounded,  to  al- 
low her  to  hope  that  fhe  could  efcape 
them  by  any  other  means  than  a  tempo- 
rary refidence  with  a  perfon  whom  fhefo 
highly  revered.  "  But  the  little  purfe, 
my  dear  Caroline,"  continued  (he,  "will 
not  be  neceflary.  His  income  is  really 
affluent ;  and  the  more  you  allow  him 
to  aflift  you,  the  more  will  he  feel  con- 
vinced of  your  real  efteem.  Your  vi- 
vacity will  amufe  him ;  he  is  fometimes 
rather  dull  now  that  I  have  left  him. 
Do  not  figh  fo,  my  bed  Caroline.  In 
the  dwelling  of  that  excellent  man  tran- 
quillity and  religion  are  conftant  inmates. 
You  will  go  to  him  wretched  and  over- 
whelmed with  the  confcioufnefs  of  er- 
ror, 
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ror,  as  well  in  your  opinions  as  in  your 
conduct  ;  and  I  mall  fee  you  return, 
what  nature  defigned  you  to  be,  one  of 
the  mod  excellent  of  her  works." 

"  What  excufe  can  I  make  for  go- 
ing  ?" 

"  Your  health,  which  has  been  in- 
jured by  a  town  refidence,  requires  the 
warm  fea  air  of  Glamorganfhlre,  to  re- 
move the  indifpofition  contracted  by  late 
hours,  and  fudden  changes  of  tempera- 
ment. Every  body  who  fees  you  mud 
know  that  you  are  either  ill  or  unhappy.* 
I  will  procure  a  preffing  invitation  from 
my  grandpapa ;  I  will  read  it  to  Mu 
Raymond;  I  will  magnify  your  iilnefs ; 
and,  though  I  may  not  alarm  his  ten- 
dernefs,  I  will  pique  his  pride  into  a 
confcioufnefs  that  he  ought  to  fecm 
to  take  care  of  you.  I  will  obtain  his 
confent  to  refcue  you  from  a  primary 
evil,  by  enlarging  on  a  fecondary  one  £ 
and,  truft  10  my  addrefs,  I  will  manage 

fa 
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fo  well 3  as  not  to  expofe  you  to  difgraee, 
or  Montolieu  to  danger,  by  awakening 
your  h riband's  jealoufy." 

11  You  muft   not  fcandalize  jealoufy 

by  aflfociating  it    with    my    hufband," 

faid  Lady  Caroline  with  a  look  of  moil 

pointed  rage  and  contempt*     "  He  has 

fold  me  to  Montolieu, " 

Sophia  wrung  her  hands  in  excefs  of 
furprize  and  anguifh.  M  O  wicked  Caro- 
line !"  (he  exclaimed  ;  "  how  dare  you 
fo  traduce  the  reputation  of  a  perfon 
whom  you  have  iworn  to  love  aird  ho* 
nour  ?  Is  there  a  gentleman,  is  there  a 
human  being,  who  could  be  fo  vile, 
fo  abandoned  to  all  fenfe  of  fhame,  to 
even  the  delicacy  of  a  favage  ?  This  is 
an  artful  calumny  of  the  infamous  Mon- 
tolieu's.  Profligate  wretch  !  how  I  deteft 
him  \» 

"  'Tis  truth,  fad  folemn  truth/'  re- 
plied the  unhappy  wife.  "  He  has  now 
left  home  with  the  full  afturance   that 

my 
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my  ruin  will  be  completed  before  his 
return,  and  another  golden  mine  opened 
to  his  extravagance.  Nor  is  my  cafe 
fmgular.  Many  women  who  have  ■  by 
one  falfe  ftep  forever  damned  their 
fame,'  were  led  to  the  altar  of  luft  by 
the  hand  of  him  whom  they  fele&ed 
as  the  guardian  of  their  honour,  and 
who  ought  to  have  perifhed  in  its  de- 
fence/' 

"  Are  thefe  the  general  manners  of 
the  age?'  faid  MiTs  Glanville  with  vir- 
tuous indignation.  "  No  \  an  aban- 
doned fczv,  who  have  renounced  their 
nature,  and  denied  their  God,  (hall  not 
be  called  the  world.  The  world  mail 
rife  up  in  judgment  againfi  them,  hunt 
thefe  fiends  in  human  fhape  back  to 
the  infernal  regions,  and  purify  a  ci* 
vilized  age  and  a  chriftlan  country  from 
this  worfe  than  barbarian,  worfe  than 
favan  contamination !" 

When 
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When  Mifs  Glanville's  fpirits  were 
become  a  little  eompofed,  flie  advifed 
her  friend  to  fet  off  for  Mr.  Brude- 
aelFs  that  very  evening.  But  the  plan, 
which  appeared  fo  fair  in  diftant  per- 
fpective,  prefented  many  difficulties  to 
the  diiiapated  tade  of  Lady  Caroline 
when  it  was  propofed  to  be  immediately 
accomplifhed.  London  was  very  full, 
and  very  gay ;  and,  though  the  rofes 
and  woodbines  were  now  in  full  blow, 
it  would  be  but  dull  work  to  tie  ur> 
pinks,  and  vifit  paupers  with  an  old 
clergyman  in  the  morning,  and  to  join 
the  footboy  and  cook  at  family  prayers 
in  an  evening.  Her  companion,  indeed, 
would  be  highly  refpectable,  and  Angu- 
larly agreeable;  but  then  there  would 
be  no  variety  ;  and,  though  it  was  in- 
finirely  more  eligible  to  pafs  the  fummer 
with  the  worthy  Brudenell  than  with 
the  detefted  Raymond,  there  was  na- 
urgent  necefiity  for  fetting  out  at  a  mo- 
ment's. 
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merit's  notice.  It  would  argue  a  blame- 
able  diftruft  of  her  own  virtue;  the 
world  would  not  know  how  to  decide 
«pon  her  conduct ;  and  furely  it  would 
be  better  to  (lay  and  (hew  thofe  who  de- 
pended upon  her  undoing,  that  their 
hopes  were  futile,  and  their  fchemes 
abortive. 

Thefe  real  motives  of  delay  were  dif- 
gtrifed  to  Mifs  Glanville  under  many 
fpecious  pretences ;  and  that  fincere 
friend  combated  them  with  the  greater! 
ftrength  of  argument.  Mr.  Brudenell 
would  be  furprized  at  the  (lep  that  ihe 
had  taken,  perhaps  difpleafed,  or  at  his 
advanced  age  painfully  agitated  at  his 
not  having  had  previous  notice  of  her 
vifit.  Such  objections  were  readily  an- 
fwered.  His  family  affairs,  being  ar- 
ranged with  elegant  and  regular  ceco- 
nomy,  could  never  be  unfettled  ;  for 
his  mode  of  living  was  uniform,  and 
appropriated   rather  to   conjiant   comfort 

than 
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than  occafwnal  vanity.  Sophia  alfo  of- 
fered to  explain  the  motive  of  her  vifit; 
and,  inftead  of  difpleafing  him,  fhe  would 
venture  to  promife  the  moll  hearty  wel- 
come that  admiration  and  affection 
could  bellow.  Lady  Caroline  could  not 
leave  town  without  difcharging  her  debt 
to  Montolieu.  Mifs  Glanville  afked  the 
amount ;  and,  though  fhe  found  that 
it  exceeded  all  her  favings,  fhe  promifed 
to  advance  it.  At  length  Lady  Caro- 
line recollected  that  it  would  be  impof- 
fible  for  her  to  go  into  the  country  till 
after  Lord  Harewood's  theatricals  had 
taken  place  -,  they  were  fixed  for  the 
following  week  ;  and  fhe  was  to  fill  a 
principal  character  both  in  the  play  and 
the  entertainment.  All  Mifs  Glanville's 
intreaties  were  vain  :  fhe  pofitively  could 
not  ruin  the  whole  fcheme  and  difap- 
point  the  beau  monde  for  nothing. 

"  Is  the  peace  and  happinefs  of  your 

future  life  nothing?"    inquired    Sophia. 

15  "  Dear 
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"  Dear  Caroline  !  what  will  the  town 
appear  to  you,  if,  inftead  of  a  fhort  vo- 
luntary exile  from  it,  you  are  com- 
pelled for  ever  to  avoid  that  part  of  it 
■which  is  refpeclable  and  worthy  ?" 

"  You  fpeak5"  anfwered  Lady  Ca- 
roline, "  as  if  there  were  no  other  al- 
ternative. You  feem  to  forget  that  an 
abhorrence  of  reproach,  a  dread  of 
fhame,  the  pride  of  virtue,  a  keen  fenfe 
of  moral  rectitude,  and  a  third  for  ge- 
neral efteem,  are  dill  inmates  of  my 
bofom.  Will  not  all  thefe  preferve  me 
from  being  the  thing  that  I  defpife  ?" 

"  Have  they  preferved  you  from 
being  infulted  by  criminal  addreifes  ?" 

"  I  will  not  fay  that  they  have." 

"  Then  furely,  Caroline,  your  par- 
amour never  expected  that  they  would 
prove  invincible  obdacles  to  his  ultimate 
fuccefs,  or  he  durfl  not  have  hinted  a 
requed  which  would  make  you  his  irrk* 
comileable  enemy.     A  matron  mud  have 

deviated 
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deviated  many  fteps  from  the  path  of 
Uriel  decorum,  before  a  libertine  dare 
evenfolicit  her  to  repofe  in  the  bower  of 
guilt." 

«*  Well,  Sophia,  I  will  bear  even  this 
from  you  ;  and  I  will  fubmic  to  any  re- 
gulations which  you  mall  prefcribe,  fhort 
of  immediately  hurrying  from  London. 
You  (hall  come  and  live  with  me  while 
Raymond  thinks  fit  to  be  abfent,  and 
ihall  be  my  Argus." 

"  You  know,"  faid  Mifs  Glanville, 
<c  that  I  dare  not  fay  I  will ;  but  I  will 
venture  to  afk  my  lord's  permiflion  to 
do  fo.  You  mud  now  promife  me  to 
be  conftantly  denied  to  Montolieu." 

"  I  would  mod  willingly,  if  I  were 
fure  he  would  not  poft  me  for  an  infol- 
vent  debtor." 

"  That  he  fhall  not  do  ;  I  will  pay 
him  this  evening." 

"  Heroic  girl !"  exclaimed  Lady  Ca- 
roline :  "  Spoken  with  the  fpirz't  of  a 

Clo- 


THE    INFIDEL    FATHER.  I45 

Clorinda  !  You  have  eafed  my  heart  of 
half  its  cares." 

"  And  Generaliffimo  Brudenell  ihall 
relieve  the  reft,"  replied  Mils  Glanville. 
"  You  remember  that  you  go  to  him 
immediately  after  thefe  Kenfington  theatri- 
cals.,, 

"  I  do,''  returned  Lady  Caroline  •, 
"  and  will  mention  my  defign  of  lea- 
ving London  wherever  I  vifit  this  morn- 
ing, But,  Sophia,  one  word,  before  you 
go,  about  the  poor,  mad,  wounded,  im- 
prifoned,  difgraced  Selborne.  Come 
confers,  half  your  exuberant  friendfhip 
for  me  is  owing  to  my  fettling  his  fenfes, 
and  reftoring  him  to  an  unblemifhed 
reputation." 

"  I  have  not  thought  of  him,"  faid 
Mifs  Glanville,  u  fince  we  have  begun 
to  talk  of  other  fubjects.  But  I  will 
confefs,  that  the  more  I  fee  of  other  men 
of  fafhion,  the  more  I  efteem  Lord  Sel- 
borne." 

vol.  in.  h  "Nothing 
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"  Nothing  better  than  efteem,  now 
that  he  has  forfeited  reafon,  honour,  nay 
life,  for  your  fake  ?" 

"  He  would  not  even  pofiefs  my 
.efteem  if  he  had,"  anfwered  Sophia. 
"  But  when  I  perceive  myfelf  at  liberty 
to  act  as  I  wifh,  you  will  not  cenfure  me 
for  having  a  faint  fenfe  of  Lord  Sel- 
Jborne's  merits." 
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CHAP.    XXVI. 

Great  Viciffitudes  of  Fortune,  and  extra- 
ordinary Confolations  in  Affliction. 

Miss  Glanville  meditated  on  the  pre- 
ceding converfation  during  her  return 
home.  The  conclufion  which  (he  formed 
was,  that  Lady  Caroline,  though  placed 
in  the  mod  perilous  fituation,  had  not 
yet  forfeited  her  nuptial  faith.  She  was 
convinced  that  the  high  fenfe  of  honour 
which,  notwithstanding  a  thoufand  in- 
difcretions  and  faults,  was  paramount 
in  her  friend's  mind,  would,  if  the  laws 
of  chaflity  had  been  violated,  have  re- 
pteffed  thofe  failles  of  fprightly  humour 
which  ftill  enlivened  her  converfation. 
"  Caroline,"  faid  fhe,  "  could  nor  be 
h  2  cheer- 
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cheerful,  if  (lie  had  forfeited  all  right  to 
felf-eueem." 

But,  as  the  bafenefs  of  her  huiband 
feemed,  at  lead  to  Mifs  Glanville,  near- 
ly incredible,  as  the  feducer  was  molt 
afliduous  and  determined,  and  as  the 
woman  who  hefitates  is  generally  un- 
done, Sophia  knew  that  it  mud  be  a 
ftrong  effort  which  could  fnatch  this  de- 
voted victim  from  infamy.  As  to  thofe 
guards  of  virtue  which  Lady  Caroline 
had  enumerated,  Mifs  Glanville  thought 
them  at  belt  but  mercenary  troops, 
ready  to  fight  on  the  fide  of  vice  or  vir- 
tue, juft  as  popular  opinion  fhould  or- 
der them.  Mifs  Glanville  molt  deep- 
ly lamented,  that  in  the  prefent  exigence 
me  was  denied  the  pleafure  of  giving 
the  perfecuted  dove  to  the  fafe  fhelter 
of  the  paternal  bofom.  Sometimes  (he 
half  refolved  to  difcover  Lord  Monto- 
lieu's  guilt  to  Lord  Glanville  j  but  the 
confideration  that  people  who  are  much 

addicted 
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addi&ed  to  plot  and  defign  always  fu- 
fpect  artifice  in  others,  and  being  con- 
fident that  her  voice  would  foon  be 
drowned,  and  her  oppofition  fubdued, 
by  fuch  an  orator  as  the  marquis,  and 
fuch  a  politician  as  the  earl,  (he  felt  de- 
termined not  to  pufh  matters  to  extre- 
mity ;  but  to  have  recourfe  to  a  mea- 
fure  which  fhe  thought  mud:  fubdue  the 
mod  matchlefs  effrontery,  and  even 
make  the  Marquis  of  Montolieu  afliamed 
of  himfelf. 

"  Caefar  afham'd  !  has  he  not  feen  Pharfalia?" 

Having  examined  the  flate  of  her  fi- 
nances, and  found  that  they  wanted  ijol. 
of  the  fum  which  Lady  Caroline  owed 
her  perfidious  creditor,  Sophia  deter- 
mined to  apply  to  Lord  Glanville's 
purfe  for  affiftance.  The  time  to  afk 
favours  is,  when  the  perfon  whom  we 
fuppiicate  is  in  the  mod  cordial  and  be- 
nevolent ftate  of  mind ;  and  I  have 
h  3  heard 
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heard  It  obferved  by  thofe  who  have 
ftudied  the  peculiarities  of  John  Bull's 
character,  that  he  is  always  fo  inelted  to 
benevolence  by  the  iavoury  vapour  of 
his  beloved  beef  and  pudding,  that  he 
never  can  refufe  a  requeft  which  is  made 
in  behalf  of  a  diftrefled  object,  if  it  be  pre- 
iented  one  quarter  of  an  hour  after  a 
good  dinner. 

Mifs  Glanville  timed  her  requeft  to 
her  grandfather  as  judicioufly.  He  had 
juft  read  in  the  papers  an  account  of  a 
newly-difcovered  noftrum,  calculated  to 
relieve  every  one  of  the  numerous,  and 
in  fome  degree  oppofitc^  complaints  with 
which  his  lordinip  was  afflicted  ;  and  its 
^virtues  had  fo  many  and  fuch  refpect- 
able  attentions,  that  none  but  an  infi- 
del could  doubt  of  its  being  at  leafl  tant- 
amount to  the  philofopher's  (tone  in 
medicine.  His  lordfhip  was  debating, 
whether  he  mould  order  his  chariot  and 
drive  to  fee  a  knight's  lady  in  Barbican, 
reftored    from    a    paralytic    complaint 

which 
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which  had  confined  her  to  her  bed 
three  years,  and  who  now  poficfTed  a 
perfect  ufe  of  her  limbs ;  to  a  gentle- 
man of  great  refpectability  in  Crutched 
Friars,  who,  after  having  been  crippled - 
from  his  infancy  by  a  rheumatic  gout, 
by  only  taking  two  bottles  of  this  elixir, 
rolled  down  Greenwich  hill  with  great 
alacrity  on  Eafter  Monday,  and  jigged 
country  dances  the  fame  evening  for  fix 
hours ;  or  to  an  eminent  lecturer's  in 
Houndfditch,  who,  after  having  quite 
worn  away  his  lungs  in  the  fervice  of 
the  public,  and  being  actually  laid  out 
as  dead  of  a  decline,  was  miraculoufly 
renovated  by  an  external  application  of 
the  faid  doctor's  balfam,  and  can  now 
harangue  for  a  day  together,  without 
even  ufing  any  refined  liquorice,  as  thou- 
fands  can  teftify. 

Mifs  Glanville  was  forced  to  wait  till 

the  earl  was  informed   of  the  fituation 

h  4  of 


I52  THE    INFIDEL    FATHER. 

of  Houndfditch,  Barbican,  and  Crutched 
Friars,  and  heard  it  fatisfactorily  proved 
that  the  inhabitants  of  thofe  places 
would  be  very  ready  to  wait  on  his 
lordfhip,  to  date  the  particulars  of  their 
refpective  cafes,  and  to  teftify  the  merits 
of  their  phyfician,  before  fhe  could 
urge  her  claims  on  her  grandfather's 
benevolence,  in  favour  of  a  mod  piti- 
able object :  a  lady  of  rank  and  fafhion, 
involved  in  a  fpecies  of  diftrefs  which 
fhe  could  not  difclofe  even  to  her  neareft 
friends,  but  which  if  not  fpeedily  re- 
lieved would  plunge  her  in  abfolute  ruin. 
She  difcovered  as  many  circum (lances 
of  the  cafe  as  fhe  could,  without  exciting 
fufpicion  ;  and  by  dating  that  the  un- 
fortunate lady  had  no  other  refource 
than  the  known  liberality  of  the  Earl  of 
Glanville,  fhe  eafily  procured  the  de- 
fired  remittance.  Her  fuccefs  was  fa- 
cilitated by  his  lordfhip's  fatisfa&ion  at 

per- 
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perceiving  that  (he  was  noways  deprefled 
by  the  very  defperate  fituation  of  Lord 
Selborne,  from  which  he  drew  an  in- 
ference extremely  favourable  to  his  pro- 
jects. 

Mifs  Glanville  inclofed  the  notes  which 
difcharged  Lady  Caroline's  debt,  in  the 
following  letter  to  Lord  Montolieu  : 

"  My.  Lord, 

"  Lady  Caroline  Raymond  requefts 
me  to  return  your  lordfhip  the  inclofed 
fum,  with  which  the  beneficence  of  her 
father  has  fupplied  her ;  and,  though 
me  now  feels  relieved  from  a  moft  pain- 
ful  incumbrance,  me  wimes  that  I  would 
exprefs  her  fenfe  of  the  obligation  (he 
owes  to  your  difinterefted  liberality  in  ad- 
vancing it. 

"  I    am    farther   authorized   to   fay, 

that  as  (he  is   going  to  leave   London 

very    foon,    her    numerous    avocations 

will  fo  far  engage  her  that  me  mud  de- 

h  5  cline 


154  THE    INFIDEL    FATHER. 

cline  the  honour  of  feeing  you  again  in 
Arlington  ftreet. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  with   du£ 
consideration, 

My  Lord, 
Your  Lordfhip's  mod  obedient  fervant, 

SOFHIA    GLANVILLE." 

Having  difpatched  her  footman  with 
orders  to  deliver  the  letter  to  Lord  Mon- 
tolieu  himfelf,  Mifs  Glanville  expe- 
rienced that  degree  of  fatisfaction  which 
arifes  from  bringing  a  moil  defirable  bufi- 
nefs  into  a  proper  train.  "  That  letter," 
faid  fhe,  "  frees  Caroline  from  an  il- 
licit amour,  and  me  from  a  mod  un- 
worthy fuitor.  Lord  Glanville  is  pre- 
vented from  being  made  publicly  ridi- 
culous, by  afluming  a  fituation  unfuited 
to  his  declining  years  and  infirm  health  ; 
and  I  am  permitted  to  hope,  that  I  may 
reward  the  merits  of  the  man  I  love,  if 
heaven  fhould  preferve  him  in  that  ar- 
duous 
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duous  conteft,  in  which  the  purefl:  patric* 
tifm  and  the  moft  exalted  fenfe  of  duty 
have  engaged  him.,, 

A  train  of  penfive  thought  and  piousr 
ejaculation  followed  this  reflection,  which' 
was  at  length  interrupted  by  the  appear- 
ance of  company.  Lady  Fitzjohn,  Me- 
lifandriania,  and  Sir  Timothy  Daw, 
rufhed  into  the  room  ;  the  two  former 
drefTed — but  "  Garagantua's  mouth" 
could  fcarcely  tell  how.  They  were 
epitomes  of  every  fafhion,  and  affem- 
blages  of  every  ornament. 

Though  the  purport  of  this  vifit  was, 
to  condole  with  Mifs  Glanville  about 
poor  Lord  Selborne's  deplorable  (late, 
an  old  acquaintance  of  the  Firzjohns, 
who  was  accuftomed  to  elbow  itielf  into 
the  firft  place,  took  the  lead :  I  mean 
/elf.  "  Oh  dear,  Mifs  Glanville,  I  am 
fo  rejoiced  to  fee  you  in  London, "  faid 
madame ;  and  "  I  am  fo  happy  to  be 
here"  re-echoed  mademoifelle.  "  So 
h  6  exccf- 
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exceffively  hurried,  I  have  had  no  time 
to  call  on  my  old  friends,"  continued 
mamma ;  and  "  fo  intenfely  delighted" 
was  the  refponfe  of  the  daughter.  "  I 
have  been  fo  fought  after,  fo  courted,  fo 
careffed,  fo  taken  up  with  routs,  and 
ridottos,  and  petit-foupes  and  public  de- 
jeunes,"  faid  the  fage  matron ;  "  and 
I,"  interrupted  mifs,  out  of  breath  with 
waiting  till  this  harangue  was  finifhed, 
"  have  fuch  oceans  of  the  beautlfullefi 
new  dreffes ;  Calypfos,  and  Ay  mars, 
and  Togas,  and  fuch  a  love  of  a  Bird  of 
Paradife."  "  My  daughter,"  faid  Lady 
Fitzjohn  in  a  loud  whifper,  "  is  on  the 
eve  of  marriage  to  a  gentleman  of  high 
rank,  vaft  fortune,  and  great  fafhion  :  but 
hufh,  not  a  word  •,  it  is  a  profound  fe- 
cret."  "  And  my  mamma,"  faid  Me- 
lifandriania,  attacking  Sophia's  other  ear, 
"  won  two  hundred  pounds  in  one 
night  at  fpeculation."  "  And  Sir  Bronze 
is  fo  hofpitable  and  his  houfe  is  fo  plea- 

fant, 
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fant,  and  we  fee  fo  much  good  company, 
and  London  is  fo  delightful,"  exclaimed 
they  both,  "  that  we  never  more  can 
bear  that  horrid  place  where  we  ufed 
to  vegetate." 

"There  is  a  time  for  all  things/'  6b- 
ferved  the  wife  king  of  Ifrael ;  whence 
fome  infer,  that  he  meant  there  was  a 
time  for  women  to  be  filent.  After 
Sir  Timothy  Daw  had  twice  ejaculated, 
"  Charming  vivacity,5'  and  obferved, 
that  "  Sir  Bronze  made  him  inconceiv- 
ably happy,  by  appointing  him  to  attend 
his  ineftimable  friends,  whenever  his  own 
engagements  impofed  on  him  the  painful 
talk  of  leaving  them  ;"  and  after  Lady 
Fitzjohn  had  again  whifpered  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  that  fhe  would  foon  addrefs  fome- 
body  fhe  little  thought  of  by  the  title  of 
Lady  Daw ;  Melifandriania  recollected 
that  (he  had  juft  been  told  the  Jhockingejl 
flory  about  their  poor  old  friend  Lord 
Selborne  that  ever  was  heard.     "  O,  my 

good- 
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goodnefs !"  continued  Lady  Fitzjohn, 
looking  hard  in  Sophia's  face,  in  expec- 
tation of  a  flood  of  tears,  or  a  fainting  fit. 
"  Poor  gentleman  !  drummed  out  of  the 
regiment  I  hear,  and  then  fhot  at  the 
head  of  it.  The  whole  town  talks  of 
nothing  elfe  this  morning.  Done  in  one 
of  his  fits  of  frenzy  they  fay  ;  the  moil 
paffionate  mortal  at  times,  though  he 
looked  fo  mild  and  amiable.  But  it  is 
a  family  complaint :  I  know  all  the  Sel- 
bomes,  every  one  of  them  was  a  little 
cracked." 

"  I  have  flood  feverer  trials,"  thought 
Sophia,  "  and  will  not  expofe  myfelf  to 
the  derifion  of  folly  and  envy.  Happily, 
the  reputation  of  Lord  Selborne  defies 
the  affaults  of  malevolence,  and  for  his 
fafety  I  will  truft  in  heaven.  This  tale 
is  too  improbable  for  me  to  attach  any 
credit  to  it ;  and  publicity  and  variation 
of  circumflances     add    nothing    to   its 

weight." 

After 
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After  having  endured  the  confola- 
tlons  of  the  Fitzjohns  with  a  degree  of 
magnanimity  which  no  young  lady  could 
aflume  who  had  lefs  confidence  in  the 
flerling  merit  of  her  lover,  or  a  lefs  per- 
fect infight  into  the  characters  of  her 
fympathifing  friends,  Mifs  Glanville 
coolly  obferved,  that  fhe  doubted  the 
truth  of  the  intelligence.  Had  fhe 
doubted  whether  Mifs  Melifandriania 
would  foon  become  Lady  Daw,  fhe 
could  not  more  grievoufly  have  difplea- 
fed  her  vifitors ;  for,  though  they  were 
fhocked  to  death  and  rendered  quite  mi- 
ferable  by  Lord  Selborne's  misfortunes, 
they  would  have  been  in  a  (till  worfe 
ftate  at  hearing  the  news  contradicted. 
Full  of  zeal  for  the  authenticity  of  the 
account,  Lady  Fitzjohn  brought  Sir 
William  Evans  to  town  on  the  occafion, 
and  with  barbarous  precifion  threw  the 
gout  into  the  old  baronet's  ftomach, 
and  crowded    his  chamber  with  three 

phyficians. 
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phyficians.  All  this  was  to  no  purpofe. 
Mifs  Glanville  recollected,  that  her  own 
hiftory,  when  it  came  out  of  the  hands 
of  this  notable  annotator,  was  no  more 
like  the  reality,  than  a  venerable  old  claf- 
fic  in  a  modern  tranflation  ;  and  (he  was 
not  only  ill-natured  enough  to  be  incredu- 
lous, but  to  prove  by  dates  and  circum- 
ftances  that  the  above  fads  were  d\\fal- 
Jtties. 

Among  the  various  mortifications  that 
fociety  impofes,  none  are  more  poignant 
than  thofe  which  befal  a  redoubtable 
ftory- teller,  when  the  company,  inftead 
cf  the  broad  blank  face  of  aftonifhment 
and  difmay,  prefent  trie  (harp  acute  look 
of  fcrutinizing  penetration  ;  thereby  de- 
grading the  narrator  from  the  proud  fu- 
periority  attached  to  a  beholder  of  won- 
ders, to  the  mean  contempt  which  be- 
longs to  a  teller  of  fibs.  Lady  Fitzjohn 
retired,  blaming  thofe  who  had  mifin- 
formed  her,  and  promifing  to  contradict 

the 
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the  ftory  wherever  (lie  went ;  but  fecret- 
ly  execrating  Sophia's  ill-breeding  in  en- 
deavouring to  fet  her  right,  and  attribu- 
ting her  zeal  for  Selborne's  life  and  re- 
putation to  envy  at  the  fight  of  Melifan- 
driania's  conqueft.  And,  indeed,  if  a 
young  lady  could  contemplate  the  gaudy 
figure  and  docile  manners  of  Sir  Timo- 
thy Daw  without  wifhing  for  juft  fuch  a 
hufband,  (he  mud  be  an  exception  to 
Pope's  infallible  rule,  that  "  Every  wo- 
man would  be  queen  for  life."  Never 
did  adoring  fwain  crouch  more  humbly 
at  the  fhrine  of  beauty,  and  never  did 
beauty  tofs  high  her  plumed  creft  with 
a  more  determined  air  of  confcious  tri- 
umph. So  ardently  had  Sir  Timothy 
wooed,  fo  gracioufly  had  Melifandriania 
relented,  that  nothing  but  Sir  Peter's 
confent  was  wanting  to  complete  thefe 
aufpicious  nuptials ;  and,  as  that  was 
confidered  to  be  certain,  the  clothes,  the 
jewels,  and   the   equipage  were   all  be- 

fpoke. 
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fpoke.  The  generous  hofpitable  Sir 
Bronze,  with  almoft  as  much  impatience 
as  the  deftined  bridegroom,  anticipated 
the  happy  moment  when  his  cargo  of 
W manufacture  would  be  reload- 
ed for  Weymouth,  where  it  was  agreed 
the  amiable  pair  fhould  firft  launch  upon 
the  ocean  of  haut  ton. 

But  ftorms,  tempefts,  and  adverfe 
winds,  are  as  frequent  in  the  fafhionable 
as  in  the  nautical  world  ;  and  Lady  Fitz- 
John's  hopes  were  fated  not  to  reach  the 
port  of  fafety.  Sir  Peter's  confent  never 
arrived,  and  it  was  delayed  by  a  mofl 
fingular  circumftance ;  for,  though  he 
had  only  to  promife  ten  thoufand  pounds 
to  his  daughter  on  her  marriage,  and  ten 
thoufand  more  on  his  death,  he  had  the 
cruelty  to  anfwer  with  an  abfolute  "  I 
will  not."  Being  convinced  that  the 
lords  of  the  creation  never  have  recourfe 
to  thtfe  ftrong,  fententious,  and  decifive 
monofyllables,  without  weighty  reafons,  I 

will 
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will  juft  ftate  what  Sir  Peter  fancied  were 
conclufive  ;  namely,  that  having  infpecl- 
ed  the  ftate  of  his  affairs,  he  found  he  had 
not  one  farthing  to  give  ;  and  that  old- 
fafhioned  appendage  honefty,  which 
mud  be  a  mod  troublefome  incum- 
brance to  the  hufbands  and  fathers  of 
very  fine  ladies,  forbade  him  to  promife 
what  he  could  not  perform. 

When  this  intelligence,  comprifed  in 
the  above  laconic  ftyle,  was  conveyed  to 
Lady  Fitzjohn,  defpair  and  rage  took 
polTelTion  of  her  countenance.  After 
loudly  lamenting  the  obftinacy  and  cru- 
elty of  hufbands,  (he  felt  obliged  to 
have  recourfe  to  her  own  happy  art  of 
invention,  to  fabricate  a  good  excufe, 
which  mould  fo  envelope  and  difguife 
the  real  ftate  of  the  bufmefs,  as  to  pre- 
vent any  Daw  in  the  kingdom  from  dis- 
covering the  true  reafon  .of  Sir  Peter's 
negative.  Inftead,  therefore,  offtating 
a  cheerful  acquiefcence  with  the  wifhes 

of 
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of  Sir  Timothy,  Lady  Fitzjohn  announ- 
ced her  hufband's  deiire  that  their  folici- 
tor  might  be  permitted  to  make  fome 
inquiries  into  the  baronet's  affairs ;  and 
by  this  very  mal-a-propos  requeft  fhe 
communicated  at  lead  as  much  anxie- 
ty and  alarm  as  me  herfelf  endured.  I 
queftion  whether  even  the  gentle  fpirit 
of  Sir  Timothy  ought  not  to  have  been 
impelled  to  ufe  fome  ftrong  language, 
at  a  requifition  which  fhewed  fo  little  of 
that  harmony  and  confidence  with  which 
gentlemen  ought  to  treat  each  other 
upon  thefe  occafions,  had  not  lady  Fitz- 
john, who  could  not  only  (Orpheus  like) 
make  afTes  and  owls  dance,  but  could 
alfo  lull  them  to  fleep  again,  tenderly 
hinted,  that  this  rough  demand  proceed- 
ed from  Sir  Peter's  chagrin  at  being 
counteracted  in  his  own  views  for  the 
difpofal  of  his  daughter.  Then  enfued 
the  defcription  of  a  lover,  immenfely 
rich,  dreadfully  old,  and  formidably  re- 

folute, 
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folute,  from  whofe  petrifying  grafp  fhe 
was  anxious  to  refcue  her  child.  A  foft 
fmile  and  a  moft  encouraging  wink  ac- 
companied the  following  whifper  :  "  But, 
dear  Sir  Timothy,  as  I  am  convinced 
that  you  and  Meiifandriania  are  abfolute- 
ly  made  on  purpofe  for  each  other,  I 
will  tell  you,  that  though  Sir  Peter  will 
be  fure  to  find  fome  fault  with  your 
title-deeds,  juft  by  way  of  an  excufe  for 
his  own  obftinacy,  he  is  fo  intenfely  fond 
of  his  daughter,  that  I  know  he  would 
not  be  inexorable  if  you  and  Meiifandri- 
ania mould  be  fo  rafh,  fo  very  indifcreet, 
fo  inexcufably  imprudent,  as  to  fet  off 
for  Scotland.  Not  that  I  encourage 
fuch  a  fcheme.  Oh  no !  I  am  fure, 
Sir  Timothy  you  have  too  high  a  re- 
gard for  a  young  lady's  decorum  to  take 
this  flep  ;  and  I  will  fay,  that,  however 
Sir  Peter  may  value  himfelf  upon  his 
odious  money  bags,  he  is  far  richer  in  a 
wife  who  never  oppofes  his  will,  and  a 

daughter 
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daughter  who  is  delicacy  imperfonified. 
But  it  is  only  to  you>  Sir  Timothy,  that 
I  would  venture  to  fay  fo  much." 

Though  an  orator  may  make  a  moft 
eloquent  fpeech,  the  auditor  often  retains 
no  more  than  thofe  few  expreffions 
which  are  beft  adapted  to  his  own  train 
of  thought.  Lady  Fitzjohn  was  too 
great  an  adept  in  proper  accentuation, 
to  omit  laying  the  proper  emphafis  on 
her  own  extreme  docility  and  Mifs  Fitz- 
John's  uncommon  delicacy ;  but  fome- 
how  Sir  Timothy  heard  mod  of  Sir 
Peter's  "  odious  money  bags ;"  and  he 
would  certainly  have  thought  a  jour- 
ney to  Scotland  a  mod:  welcome  labour, 
if  he  could  have  but  found  them  at  the 
end.  He,  however,  judged  that  it  might 
be  prudent  before  he  took  fo  very  deci- 
five  a  flep,  to  write  to  a  correfpondent 

at  W ,    inquiring  into   Sir   Peter's 

real  character.     For,  though  Sir  Bronze 
had  declared  the  knight  to  be  an  honed, 

hearty, 
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hearty,  generous  old  buck,  with  an  ex- 
cellent heart,  Sir  Timothy  thought  fuch 
a  very  amiable  character  could  hardly 
give  occafion  for  thofe  perpetual,  though 
reluctant,  complaints  againft  his-  avarice 
and  cruelty,  which  warbled  from  the 
tongue  of  his  incomparable  wife  and  *'«- 
eftimable  daughter.  Though  Melifan- 
driania  was  all  foft  defpair,  though  Lady 
Fitzjohn  declared  that  (he  could  not  ftir 
out  of  the  houfe  till  this  bufinefs  was 
fomehow  adjufted,  as  (he  could  not  fup- 
port  the  ridicule  of  being  oppofed  and 
contradicted  by  her  hufband,  in  the 
only  point  on  which  (he  ever  had  fet 
her  heart,  Sir  Timothy  waited  for  his 
correfpondent's  reply,  before  he  pro- 
ceeded any  farther  than  to  note  in  his 
common-place  book  the  bed  inns  for 
poft  horfes  on  the  great  north  road. 

The  letter  at  length  arrived,  and  con- 
tained the  information  that  Sir  Peter  was 
indeed   a   very    worthy,  honeft,   good- 
13  tern- 
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tempered  man  ;  and  for  that  reafon  met 
univerfal  pity  in  his  misfortunes.  Con- 
cluding that  Sir  Timothy  had  a  claim 
upon  the  knight's  property,  the  letter 
proceeded  to  ftate,  that  though  the 
houfe  of  Fitzjohn,  alias  Jones,  had 
flopped  payment  that  morning,  Sir  Pe- 
ter was  fo  generally  efteemed,  that  great 
interefl:  was  making  to  fettle  his  affairs ; 
and  many  eminent  merchants  had  come 
forward  to  affift  him,  and  volunteered 
their  purfes  to  a  certain  extent,  as  well 
as  their  fervices.  Some  of  the  creditors 
alfo  had  agreed  to  take  ten  millings  in 
the  pound  for  the  prefent,  allow  the  bu- 
finefs  to  go  on,  and  truft  to  Sir  Peter's 
honour  to  difcharge  the  remainder  of 
their  claims  as  foon  as  he  was  able. 
Something  invidious  was  added  about 
the  folly  and  extravagance  of  the  reft  of 
the  family  ;  which,  if  Sir  Timothy  had 
not  known  the  ladies,  might  have  preju- 
diced him  againft  fterling  fenfe  and  bafh- 
3  ful 
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ful  beauty  ;  but  in  the  prefent  ftate 
of  affairs  thefe  hints  were  of  no  confe- 
quence. 

When  a  revolution  takes  place,  every 
body  feels  juftified  in  adopting  different 
meafures.     Ten  (hillings  in  the  pound, 
and  well-crammed  money-bags,  are  not 
fynonymous  phrafes.     For  the  firft  time 
fince  Sir  Timothy  had  the  happinefs  of 
balking  in  the  warm  glow  of  Mifs  Fitz- 
John's   fmiles,   he   preferred  a  folitary 
breakfaft  at  his  lodgings,  at  a  hair-dref- 
fer's  in  Jermyn-ftreet,  to  the  profufe  lux- 
ury  of  Sir   Bronze's    morning   repaft. 
Nay,  though  he  had  attended  the  ladief 
to  a  rout  the  preceding  evening,  from 
which,  on  account  of  there  not  being 
more  than  a  hundred  people  prefent,  all 
the  company  went  fhivering  away,  he 
never  fent  an  inquiring  meflage,  to  hope 
that  the  idol  of  his  foul  had  efcaped  catch- 
ing the  influenza.     He  picked  his  teeth 
for  two  hours ;  and,  having  uttered  a 
vol,  in.  i  mod 
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mod  tremendous  curfe  at  Sir  Bronze 
for  having  cheated  him  out  of  all  his  re- 
maining cafh,  as  a  lad  refource  he  placed 
himfelfin  a  ftage-coach,  and  fet  off  to 
pafs  the  fummer  in  playing  one-and-thir- 
ty  with  his  grandmamma  in  Hampfhire. 
At  three  quarters  after  twelve,  the 
exact  time  for  awakening  a  woman  of 
fafhion,  Lady  Fitzjohn's  Betty  drew 
back  her  lady's  curtains  with  a  face  of 
dire  difmay,  and  with  an  exclamation  of 
"  O,  Madam  !  they  are  off—"  "  I  am 
glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart,"  returned 
her  ladyftiip  :  "  I  thought  they  would 
go.  Sly  jade !  how  fnug  (he  kept  the 
fecret !  but  I'll  forgive  her.  Did  you 
help  them  to  "pack  up  ?  What  clothes 
did  fhe  take  ?  when  did  (he  go  ?"  Betty 
anfwered  the  mod  important  of  thefe 
queftions  firft,  by  declaring,  that  mifs 
travelled  in  her  violet  pelice,  and  took 
her  amaranthus  muflin  and  her  jonquil 
farfenet.  "Dear  love,"  returned  my 
3  ladv> 
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lady,  "  how  pretty  (he  would  look !  Did 
{he  not  fmile  as  Sir  Timothy  handed  her 
into  the  chaife  ?"  "  Sir  Timothy,  ma- 
dam!" was  Betty's  retort:  "why,  Sir 
Timothy  is  not  gone  with  mifs."  A 
violent  tremor  feized  the  diffracted  mo- 
ther while  fhe  exclaimed,  "  Has  not  Sir 
Timothy  Daw  run  away  with  my  daugh- 
ter •?  O  dear  then  who  can  the  wicked 
man  be  i"  "  Oh,  a  gentleman,  ma- 
dam/' anfwered  Betty,  "  if  ever  I 
faw  one  in  all  my  born  days.  He  was 
all  over  gold  lace,  he  had  a  fword  by  his 
fide,  and  I  am  fure  he  will  take  care  of 
mifs  and  make  her  happy.  Don't  cry, 
dear  my  lady  ;  don't  cry ;  he  is  as  hand- 
fome  a  Chriftian  creature  as  you  would 
wifh  to  look  at." 

"  1  mud,"  faid  Lady  Filzjohn  flart- 
ing  up,  "  fee  Sir  Timothy  this  very 
moment."  "  Dear  me,"  anfwered 
Betty,  "  how  odd  !  Why,  Sir  Timothy 
is  off  too." — "  That  is  right ;  he  (hews 
1  a  a  true 
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a  true  fpirit,  and  I  hope  he  will  overtake 
the  perjured,  imprudent,  degenerate 
girl."  "  No,  pleafe  your  ladyfhip,"  faid 
Betty,  "  he  cannot ;  for  he  has  fet  off  the 
other  road.  Mr.  Thomas  called  juft  now 
for  old-acquaintance  fake,  to  bid  us  good- 
bye in  the  fteward's  room  ;  and  he  faid 
that  his  mailer  was  gone  fouth,  before  I 
faid  that  our  mifs  was  gone  north  ;  fo 
they  never  can  meet,  he  fays,  till  they 
come  to  the  r antipoles." 

Lady  Fitzjohn  continued  to  weep  in 
real  diftrefs,  and  Betty  to  adminifter 
comfort.  "  O  dear  madam,  don't  take 
on  fo ;  there's  my  good  lady,  don't. 
Only  think  what  a  comfort  a  good  huf- 
band  will  be  to  mifs,  while  his  honour 
is  in  gaol."  "  His  honour  in  goal !" 
exclaimed  her  ladyfhip  ;  "  the  girl  mufl 
be  mad.  Who  are  you  talking  of?" 
*  Oh,  of  his  honour  Sir  Peter,  my  poor 
matter  that  was— Don't  your  ladyfhip 
know  that  he  is  off  too  ?" 

«  Off 
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"Off*  too!"  repeated  her  ladyftiip, 
4C  but  he  cannot  take  my  jointure  with 
him.  Which  way  is  he  gone  ?"  "  Be- 
yond fea,  madam,  I  fiippofe,"  anfwered 
Betty,  "  where  every  body  goes  who  are 
plagued  with  natty  creditors.  I  thought 
your  lady  (hip  knew  it. — And  the  bailiffs 
are  in  the  houfe  ;  but  I  fuppofed  that  Sir 
Peter  had  told  you  all,  or  I  am  certain 
fure  I  would  have  kept  it  ciofe.  I  fuf- 
pecled  fomething  when  Mr.  Artre 
faid  that  he  was  going  into  Wales  to 
live  cheap.  If  I  had  but  been  wife 
enough  to  have  brought  away  the  pink 
taffcty  which  your  lady  (hip  had  juft 
given  me !  it  was  turned,  and  looked  fo 
charmingly  with  my  lilac  fattin  cloak  ;  but 
cook  faid  it  would  not  be  genteel  in  Lon- 
don in  the  fummer  ;  and  now  if  the  bai- 
liffs mould  take  it,  and  ruin  a  poor  fer- 
vant  girl  who  has  her  bread  to  get  — " 

Lady  Fitzjohn  at  lad  difcovered  that 

the   chief  clerk   was  arrived  in   town, 

13  to 
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to  inform  her  that  her  hufband's  affairs 
were  come  to  a  crifis,  and  to  point  out 
a  little  humble  retreat  where  Ihe  and  Me- 
lifandriania  might  refide  till  the  bufmefs 
was  arranged.  With  a  gentle  fneer  of 
contempt  at  the  worthy  foul  who  could 
imagine  that  flie  mould  ever  want  friends 
or  refources,  Lady  Fitzjohn  began  to 
exercife  the  powers  of  her  elevated  mind 
by  fearching  for  confolations  in  her  af- 
fliction. 

After  reflecting  that  Melifandriania 
was  a  prudent  girl,  and  not  likely  to 
throw  herfelf  away  upon  any  body ; 
that  Artremidorus  was  a  delightful  com* 
panion,  and  would  be  welcome  any- 
where ;  that  nothing  would  hurt  Sir 
Peter ;  and  that,  as  Sir  Timothy  had 
declared  off  fir(t,  no  matter  what  became 
of  him  ;  Lady  Fitzjohn  explored  frefh 
fources  of  confolation,  by  afking  what 
the  neighbours  faid  cf  their  downfall, 

"Oh 
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"  Oh  madam,"  faid  Betty,  attempting 
to  turn  her  thoughts  from  the  pink  taf- 
fety,  and  lilac  cloak,  u  every  body  is 
grieved  for  his  honour  ;  and  they  fay 
he  will  pay  twenty  millings  in  the  pound 
as  foon  as  he  is  able,  and  that  he  will  fet 
up  again  with  a  better  Hock  than  ever." 

"  I  have  been  fo  teazed  with  twenty 
(hillings  in  the  pound,  and  flock  and 
book  debts,  and  fuch  barbarous  terms, 
that  I  hope  never  more  to  hear  them  re- 
peated. I  never  was  ambitious ;  a  little 
quiet  cottage  was  all  that  I  wifhed  for  ; 
and  as  to  money,  Sir  Peter  has  fo  teazed 
me  about  it,  that  I  mean  to  retire  upon 
my  jointure  in  modefl  dignity,  and  bend 
my  mind  to  philofophical  content.  But 
I  want  to  know  whether  the  world  calls 
it  a  great  crajh" 

'.'  The  greateft,  my  lady,  that  ever  was 
known,  fmce  old  Double  broke,  and  he 
ruined  half  Saint  Benedict's  parifh." 

14  "I  hate 
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"  I  hate  companions,  Betty  :  they  are 
a  great  fault  in  the  converfation  of  vulgar 
people.  You  might  have  faid,  c  Yes  a 
moft  terrible  crajbf  and  never  mention- 
ed  old  Double  and  Saint  Benedict's  pa- 
Tifli.  When  a  commercial  houfe  flops 
payment  it  paralyzes  a  county.— 
But,"  continued  Lady  Fitzjohn,  mea- 
suring the  room  with  (lately  fteps, 
"  don't  they  talk  of  the  fale  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  my  lady  :  only  I  thought 
you  could  net  bear  to  hear  of  it.  There's 
Mr?.  Miilclack,  at  the  Blue  Lion,  talks 
of  buying  your  Worceiler  china,  and 
her  neice,  Mtfs  Peggy,  intends  to  bid  for 
our  mifs's  harp.  The  tallow-chandler 
at  the  corner  fays  he'll  have  the  chintz 
chairs  and  fofa,  but  Alderman  Wad- 
dle's lady  has  fet  her  heart  on  them. 
So  there  will  be  fine  bidding  ;  and  I  do 
hope  there  will  be  money  enough  fome- 
how  or  other  to  fet  his  honour  on  his 
legs  again." 

"  What 
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u  What  vulgar  ftories  do  you  pick 
up!"   faid  her  ladyfhip  with  an  air  of 
contempt.      w  Do  you  think  the  furni- 
ture of  Fitzjohn  place  fhall  defcend,  even 
when  fecond-hand,  to  fuch  very  low  peo^ 
pie  ?    No,  Betty  ;  I  know  that  when  the 
catalogues  are  printed   all  the  country 
gentry  will  talk  of  nothing  elfe.     There 
will  be  fuch  flocking  to  the  fale,   fuch 
nurchafing,  fuch  ardent  admiration,  fuch 
enthufiaflic  praife !  Some  will  fay,  what 
an  exquifite  tafte  poor  Lady  Fitzjohn 
had  !  Others  will  wonder  how  I  could 
collect  fuch  a  proAifion  of  elegant  baga- 
telles.     The   mere  fquire's    wives    will 
wonder  what  this   thing  is,  and  what 
that  can  be  for  ;  while  people  who  have 
feen  a  little  of  the  world  will  be  bidding 
for  Melifandriania's  picture.     I  dare  fay 
her  lord  (for  I  make  no  doubt  that  (he 
is  gone  off  with  a  man  of  the  firft  confe- 
quence)  will  buy  it  at  an  advanced  price, 
to  mew  his  fond  attachment  to  his  charm- 
15  ing 
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ing  wife.  Mind,  Betty,  I  give  orders 
that  Mifs  Fitzjohn  fhall  not  be  purfued  ; 
for  I  am  confident  that  (he  never  would 
fo  far  forget  what  was  due  to  her  family, 
as  to  throw  herfelf  away  upon  a  man 
whom  nobody  knows." 

"  But  Mr.  Scribble,  madam,  waits  to 
take. you  to  Mrs.  Morgan's  ;  and  he  fays, 
that  there  is  a  neat  little  dining-room,  and 
a  two  pair  of  flairs  bed-chamber " 

"  Once  for  all,"  returned  her  lady- 
fhip  with  her  arm  extended  in  a  pofture 
of  defiance,  "  I  go  to  no  Mrs.  Morgan's* 
I  enter  no  two  pair  of  ilairs  bed-chamber. 
Not  that  I  mean  to  be  feen  in  public ; 
that,  I  own,  would  not  be  decent ;  but  I 
purpofe  to  continue  with  Sir,  Bronze, 
fupporting  my  misfortunes  with  dignity, 
and  foothed  by  the  confolations  of  my 
friends,  till  my  little  cottage  is  got  ready. 
I  (hall  then  Aide  from  an  admiring  world, 
fhew  how  a  Treat  mind  can  adapt  itfelf  to 
elegant  privacy  5  and,   truft  me,  Betty, 

whether 
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whether  I  be  dreffed  in  a  gold  muflin,  or 
a  dandy  ruffet,  I  fhall  be  Lady  Fitzjohn 
ftill,  and  always  a  confpicuous  charac- 
ter." 


1  6 
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CHAP.     XXVII. 

Two  Novelties :  the  Contrition  of  a  Man 
of  Fajhion  ;  and  a  long  Letter  very 
much  to  the  Purpofe,  which  mufk  not 
be  pajjed  oven 

When  Hope  fteps  in  to  confole  afflic- 
tion, by  prefenting  the  profpect  of  fome 
agreeable  contingence,  we  hail  her  as  a 
fpirit  of  blifs  fent  to  attemper  the  bitter 
cup  of  woe ;  but  when  fhe  is  only  em- 
ployed in  rocking  the  cradle  of  repofing 
folly,  we  confider  her  as  no  better  than 
a  garrulous  old  beldame,  and  wifh  her 
fattened  to  the  lid  of  Pandora's  box 
for  ever. 

Leaving  Lady  Fitzjohn  in  the  midft 

of  her  Utopian  vifions,  pondering  on 

12  the 
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the  importance  of  her  unknown  fon-m-- 
law,  the  friend  (hip  of  Sir  Bronze  Harpy, 
the  vaft  eclat  of  the  bankruptcy,  and 
the  pretty  fimple  furniture  that  fhe 
fhould  put  into  her  little  white  cottage, 
which  was  to  have  green  pallifades  be- 
fore it ;  I  return  to  give  fome  account 
of  the  fhame,  contrition,  and  difappoint- 
ment,  which  Lord  Montolieu  felt  on  re- 
ceiving Sophia's  letter. 

Though  the  aforefaid  three  uncom- 
fortable fenfations  cannot,  generally 
fpeaking,  be  inmates  in  the  bofom  of  a 
man  of  Lord  Montolieu's  character  on 
account  of  fo  trifling  an  occurrence  as> 
the  detection  of  a  criminal  intrigue,  it 
is  poffible,  confidering  the  very  awk- 
ward circumftance  of  being  found  out 
by  the  very  lady  to  whom  he  had  made 
profeffions  of  honourable  love,  I  fay  it 
is  merely  poffible  that  he  might  have  felt 
a  little  uncomfortable.  But  here  Self- 
love,  the  Belial  of  modern  times,  ftepped 

in 
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in  to  his  aid,  and  whifpered,  that,  as  it 
was  very  unlikely  Lady  Caroline  would 
difclofe  his  fchemes  on  her  own  account,, 
fo  aifo  it  was  very  probable  that  So- 
phia's jealoufy  might  be  fo  very  im- 
portunate, as  to  induce  her  ladyfhip 
to  acknowledge  her  debt  to  the  mar- 
quis,  and  to  attribute  his  frequent  vifits 
to  her  to  that  motive.  He  perfuaded 
himfelf,  that,  waving  the  partiality  which 
he  plainly  faw  the  imperious  matron  en- 
tertained for  his  perfon,  her  knowledge 
of  the  world  and  regard  for  her  own 
reputation  would  certainly  chill  that 
warm  confiding  friendfhip  which  fome* 
times  glows  in  the  bofom  of  village 
maidens.  Convinced,  therefore,  that 
nothing  more  was  known,  than  that  he 
had  with  a  liberal  hand  fupplied  the  pe- 
cuniary wants  of  a  woman  of  fafhion, 
and  conftruing  the  intimation  that  his 
vifits  in  Arlington-ftreet  would  be  dif- 
penfed  with,  into  a  hint  that  the  dear 

inno- 
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innocent  wifhed  to  lure  his  fteps  more 
frequently  to  Portland-place  ;  at  leaft, 
determined  not  to  fign  his  own  con- 
demnation by  feeming  to  expecl  the 
doom  of  banifhment,  he  took  an  early 
opportunity  of  availing  himfelf  of  the 
earl's  general  invitation,  and  glided  into 
his  dining-room  juft  at  the  commencement 
of  the  fecond  courfe.  He  bowed,  or  I 
mould  rather  fay  Jhrugged  to  the  com- 
pany in  a  very  elegant  manner ;  and, 
after  difplacing  two  town  wits,  and 
three  country  burgefles,  by  an  earned 
requeft  that  no  foul  would  take  the  lead 
notice  of  him,  he  fixed  himfelf  by  the 
fide  of  Mifs  Glanville,  who,  with  a  de- 
gree of  aftonifhment  bordering  upon 
confufion,  gazed  on  the  marquis's  un- 
blufhing  cheek  and  unembarrarTed  de- 
portment. 

"  Have  you,"  faid  the  noble  Stoic  in 
a  fort  of  audible  whifper  to  Sophia,  be- 
fore fhe  had  time  to  recover  her  com- 

pofure. 
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pofure,  "  feen  Lady  Caroline  Raymond 
this  morning  ?" 

"  No, 

"  Do  you  know  that  Raymond  is  re- 
turned, and  that  he  has  been  fuccefsfut 
in  the  affair  that  I  fpoke  of  ?" 

"  No." 

"  How  generous  it  was  in  you,  Mifs 
Glanville,  to  intereft  yourfelf  fo  warmly 
in  the  happinefs  of  your  really  amiable,, 
but  (pardon  the  unreferved  franknef$ 
with  which  1  fpeak  to  yen)  in  fome  re* 
fpecls  rather  blameable  friend  I" 

Sophia  was  filent. 

"  I  fee,"  continued  the  marquis, 
"  that  I  offend  your  delicacy,  by  blend- 
ing my  admiration  of  your  conduct 
with  cenfures  of  another.  But  I  truft 
you  will  allow  me  to  commend  the 
noble  and  munificent  action  you  have 
performed.  Your  letter  is  a  mafter- 
piece  of  delicacy  ;  and  I  am  confident 
that  when  my  friend  Raymond  fees  it, 

he 
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he  will  renounce  his  heterodox  notions 
refpecling  female  friendfhip." 

"  May  1  help  yon  to  fome  fifh,  Mrs. 
Smith  I"  faid  Sophia,  turning  her  indig- 
nant face  from  Lord  Montolieu  to  her 
lefc-haad  neighbour. 

u  I  have  fome  thought,"  refumed 
the  marquis,  taking  the  fifli-flice  from 
Mifs  Glanville,  as  if  determined  that 
flie  mould  only  attend  to  him,  "  to  men- 
tion to  Lord  Glanville  the  propriety  of 
endeavouring  to  fettle  a  part  of  Lady 
Caroline's  fortune  upon  herfelf.  They 
have  both  acquired  habits  of  expense  ; 
very  worthy  people  elfe.  Might  I  re- 
queft  permiflion  to  fpeak  to  you  upon 
that  fubjecl  this  evening  F* 

M  No,  my  lord  \  I  am  engaged." 

"  Tu-morrow  morning  then  ?  I  would 
not  be  too  importunate  ;  but  give  me 
leave  to  name  an  early  hour."  And 
then,  bowing  with  the  air  of  one  whofe 

requelt 
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requeit  was  granted,  he  immediately 
entered  into  clofe  converfation  with  the 
lady  next  him,  and  remained  as  deaf  to 
Sophia  as  he  had  formerly  been  commu- 
nicative* 

Mils  Glanville  perceived  her  lover's 
full  determination  to  fuppofe  that  his 
vifits  to  her  would  ftill  be  permitted. 
She  waited  till  the  ladies  retired  to  the 
drawing-room,  to  fay,  as  me  pafTed  the 
marquis,  in  a  tone  too  audible  to  be  mif- 
taken  by  himfelf,  or  by  any  perfon  near 
him,  "  My  lord,  I  mail  be  engaged  to- 
morrow, and  every  other  morning. " 

Montolieu  haughtily  drew  back,  and 
mentally  uttered  the  exclamation  of, 
"  The  devil  is  in  the  woman  t"  I  would 
not  have  my  fair  readers  alarmed  with 
the  apprehenfion  that  they  really  are 
poirefTed  by  the  Prince  of  Darknefs,  as 
often  as  an  incenfed  lover's  looks  inti- 
mate that  dreadful  denunciation ;  for  it 

oftener 
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oftener  means,  as  in  the  preftnt  indance, 
that  the  woman  defies  ;s  the  foul  fiend," 
than  that  (he  fubmits  to  him. 

Had  Mifs  Glanville  (tormed,  wept,. 
reproached  him  with  his  guilty  perfidy* 
or  even  treated  him  with  a  yet  more  pe- 
trifying contempt,  when  there  had  been 
no  witnefs  prefent  to  mark  her  arro- 
gance and  his  degradation,  Montolieu 
would  have  bowed  his  head,  meekly  re- 
ceived the  correction,  and  confoled  him- 
felf  with  the  hope  of  future  retribution,. 
But  to  be  treated  with  fuch  marked  dif- 
dain  before  a  large  party,  at  Iier  grand- 
father's table,  when  his  fituation  as  her 
profefled  admirer  was  well  known,  nay 
when  the  town  was  actually  expecting 
their  fpeedy  marriage,  was  intolerable. 

For  nearly  a  minute  he  feemed  fo  far 
to  forget  his  wonted  verfatilify  as  to  be 
deprived  of  the  power  of  gilding  over 
this  attack ;  but,  perceiving  a  general 
laugh  ready  to  burft  out  at  his  ex- 
pence. 
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pence,  he  ftammered  out  a  complaint 
againlt  Mifs  Glanville's  exuberant  deli- 
cacy. "  It  really,"  faid  the  marquis 
■with  a  fignincant  glance,  "  is  too  ex- 
treme  ;  I  am  convinced  that  there  is  not 
another  woman  in  England  who  would 
have  thought  of  being  angry,  confider- 
ing  the  cir  cum  (lances.  But,"  continued 
he,  with  a  face  of  mock  contrition,  "  I 
muft  fubmit  to  the  penance  (he  impofes  j 
and  fball  congratulate  myfelf  that  my 
future  wife  only  errs  on  the  fide  of  too 
great  decorum. 

Curiofiiy  being  thus  lulled  aikep,  or 
ra^er  fent  on  a  wrong  errand,  Lord 
Montolieu  took  a  chair  next  to  the  carl, 
who  had  been  too  much  engrotied  by 
politics  to  obferve  what  had  puffed.  The 
acquifition  of  the  marquis  added  import- 
ance to  the  circle  of  quidnuncs  ;  and  as 
very  few  of  the  hearers  had  yet  pafled 
their  noviciate,  the  crimes  of  arfminiftra- 
tion  were  fwelled   to   aa   amount  that 

could 
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could  only  be  paralleled  by  the  follies 
of  a  Caligula,  or  the  bloody  deeds  of  a 
Nero.  The  country  burgefles  retired, 
quite  fhocked  at  fuch  atrocious  wicked- 
nefs,  and  convinced  that  the  golden 
days  of  poor  old  England  were  quite 
over.  But  the  town  wits  faw  a  little 
glimmering  of  hope,  if  the  pure  virtue  of 
Lord  Montolieu,  and  the  frank  integrity 
of  Lord  Glanville,  might  be  intruded 
with  the  helm  of  (late.  Nor  am  I  cer- 
tain, that  this  confolatory  fuggeftion  did 
not  receive  fome  urength  from  the  pa- 
triotic wifh  of  ajjijling  to  heal  the  wounds 
of  the  common  weal,  in  a  confidential 
employment,  under  the  aufpices  of  their 
molt  noble  friends. 

However  the  matter  of  a  puppet-fhew 
may  pique  himfelf  on  his  (kill  in  pulling 
the  wires,  the  conteil  between  Punch 
and  the  baker  always  ends  when  the 
audience  retires.  No  fooner  were  nil 
the  company   gone,  than   the  marquis 

and 
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and  the  earl,  leaving  England  abfolutely 
overwhelmed  with  ruin,  and  her  pilots 
in  the  mod  complete  infamy,  drew  their 
chairs  fomewhat  clofer,  and  began  to 
difcufs  their  own  immediate  affairs ; 
turning  public  projects  to  private  ac- 
count, with  as  much  eagernefs  as  if  the 
amor  pair -ia  had  never  glowed  in  their 
bofoms. 

The  earl's  manner  foon  convinced 
Montolieu,  that  his  own  private  adven- 
tures were  as  yet  undiscovered  ;  and, 
knowing  the  advantage  of  prepofieflion, 
he  determined  to  give  his  own  colouring 
to  the  public  breach  which  he  feared 
mud  take  place  between  him  and  So-, 
phia.  He  lamented  that  the  pureft  and 
mod  amiable  of  female  minds  was  not 
wholly  free  from  the  weaknefs  of  her 
fex.  After  having  been  long  indulged 
with  all  the  preference  that  an  unaffuming 
lover  could  hope  from  genuine  delicacy, 
fuddenly  Mifs  Glanville's  behaviour  had 

changed  j 
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changed  ;  and,  not  content  with  private 
difdain,  (he  had  thought  ft  expedient  to 
treat  him  with  public  contempt.  For 
his  life,  the  marquis  declared,  he  could 
not  guefs  the  caufe  ;  unlefs  (but  the 
lady  was  above  jealoufy,  and  he  certainly 
would  not  fugged  fuch  an  abfurd  rea- 
fon  if  any  other  had  occurred,)  it  could 
be  pojjible  that  his  friendly  fervices  to 
another  could  give  Mifs  Glanville  pain. 
Montolieu  then  told  the  (lory  of  his  at- 
tentions to  Lady  Caroline  in  the  new 
and  much-admired  method  that  I  have 
fo  frequently  defcribed,  as  effecting 
greater  transformations  than  ever  were 
performed  by  magicians  and  talifmans  ; 
for  at  the  end  of  the  narrative,  Sophia 
appeared  a  fond  fair  one,  agitated  by 
love  and  fufpicion  ;  the  marquis,  a  mir- 
ror of  geneiofity,  delicate  attachment, 
and  difinterefted  friendfhip ;  and  Lady- 
Caroline  a  woman  of  intrigue,  who 
wifhed  to  fow  difcord  between  a  plighted 

pair. 
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pair.  All  the  above  wonders  were 
achieved  by  the  popular  rule  of  calling 
that  which  is  virtuous,  vice,  and  that 
which  is  vicious^  virtue ;  a  rule  that  has 
made  many  converts  to  philofophifm  ; 
for  no  one  can  refill  its  fafcination,  who 
has  not  previoufly  exercifed  his  faculties 
in  the  fcience  of  reflection,  and  ftudied 
the  diftin&ion  between  talking  rightly 
and  afting  well. 

Lord  Glanville  was  too  welt  learned 
in  the  marquis's  language  to  be  made 
a  complete  dupe.  And  though  (as  I 
think  my  readers  muft  remember)  his 
own  morals  were  not  unreafonably  ftrift, 
he  thought  the  marquis  talked  rather  too 
much  in  his  own  ftyle,  to  be  convinced 
that  he  was  a  prototype  of  the  delicate 
temperate  Scipio,  and  Sophia  a  tranfcript 
of  the  fufpicious  Procris.  Nay,  though 
there  is  a  degree  of  inconfiftency  in  not 
going  through  with  a  fyftemwhenwe  have 
fele&ed  and  adopted  the  leading  tenets, 

Lord 
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Lord  Glanville,  while  difpofed  to  can- 
cel the  ties  of  nature,  and  to  break  the 
flrong  bond  of  religious  obligation,  was 
not  inclined  to  adopt  all  the  doctrines 
of  the  new  morality.  He  not  only  re- 
quired vice  to  be  decent,  but  he  felt  an 
unaccountable  reluctance  to  the  idea  of 
having  the  name  of  his  difcarded  daugh- 
ter inferted  in  the  black  fcroll  of  in- 
famy. Not  fo  much  as  a  fardonic  fmile 
difcompofed  his  mufcles  when  the  mar- 
quis afked  if  he  interpreted  Sophia's 
prefent  refentment  as  the  earned  of  fu- 
ture favour ;  and,  inftead  of  an  intreaty 
that  the  noble  lover  would  not  fcru- 
tinize  the  fluctuations  of  exquifite  fenfi- 
bilky  with  too  extreme  punctilio,  the 
earl  coldly  anfwered,  that  they  would 
talk  farther  upon  the  fubject  at  fome 
other  time- 
While  Lord  Glanville  debated1  how 
he  mould  act  in  confequence  of  the  un- 
eafy  fenfations  which  actuated  his  mind, 
vol.  in.  k  Sophia 
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Sophia  was  comforted  by  receiving  a 
packet  from  Glamorganfhire.  The  ve- 
nerable guardian  of  her  youth,  folicitous 
for  the  happinefs  of  his  diftant  charge, 
haftened  to  inform  her  that  he  had  juft 
received  a  letter  from  Lord  Selborne. 
The  date  of  this  epiftle,  Sophia  rejoiced 
to  fee,  was  ten  days  later  than  that  con- 
temptible fabrication  in  the  newfpaper, 
which  had  for  one  hour  made  her  com- 
pletely wretched. 

"  Our  good  friend,''  faid  Mr.  Brude- 
nell,  "  was  perfectly  well  when  he 
wrote,  honoured  by  peculiar  maiks  of 
his  commander's  efteem,  and  as  happy 
as  a  man  can  be,  who,  from  a  fenfe  of 
duty,  has  torn  himfelf  from  what  he  befl 
loves.  lie  fpeaks  of  the  bufinefs  in 
which  the  army  is  engaged  as  likely  to 
prove  very  ferious,  requiring  perfeve- 
rance,  ftriflt  discipline,  and  cool  courage; 
qualities  which,  as  he  juftly  obferves, 
can  hardly   refide  in   any  bofom  that 

does 
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does  not  glow  with  a  fentiment  fuperior 
to  the  love  of  tranfient  praife.  I  will 
tranfcribe  a  paffage  from  the  letter  of 
this  truly  chriflian  warrior. 

6  We  frequently  march  through  de- 
files, under  a  burning  fun,  faltering  every 
privation, and  combating  difficulties  which 
the  lead  indifcretion  on  our  part  would 
render  infupportable.  If  thefoldier,  then, 
felt  no  nobler  impulfe  than  a  third  for  in- 
dividual glory,  would  he  not  immedi- 
ately hazard  a  painful  weaiifome  life  to 
obtain  it,  and  ru(h  madly  upon  the 
enemy  who  hover  about  us  in  fmall  de- 
tachments, anxious  to  wear  away  our 
flrength  in  unprofitable  fkirmifhes  ? 
would  he  (land  under  arms  for  many 
hours,  patient  and  collected  ;  while  our 
watchful  foe,  alarmed  at  the  formidable 
front  we  prefent,  and  fearful  of  attack- 
ing us,  employs  every  device  to  allure 
us  from  the  advantageous  ground  that 
ive  have  chofen  i  It  is  on  thefe  ocea- 
k  2  fions, 
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fions,  when  I  have  feen  my  brave  com- 
panions fainting  with  fatigue,  yet  utter- 
ing no  complaint,  burning  with  military 
ardour,  yet  paflive  as  infant  gentlenefs, 
that  I  have  felt  the  fuperiority  of  that 
virtue  which  proceeds  from  principle,  as 
oppofed  to  the  frothy  efFervefcence  of 
fentiment  and  feeling ;  and  I  have  learn- 
ed, not  merely  the  value  of  military 
difcipline  and  fubordination,  but  the  pro- 
priety and  neceffity  that  we  mould  all  be 
early  inftru&ed  in  the  admirable  rule  of 
always  regulating  our  actions  by  the  de- 
fire  of  doing  what  we  ought.  Much  has 
been  lately  faid  refpe&ing  our  being 
creatures  of  habit,  and  many  popular 
theorifts  build  our  virtues  on  no  firmer 
ground  ;  forgetful  of  this  confideration, 
among  many  others,  that  contingencies 
will  mod  probably  arife  to  break  thofe 
habits,  and  to  form  new  combinations ; 
whereas  nothing  external  can  fhake  the 
deeply-rooted  principle  that  is  founded 

on 
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on  a  clear  conception  of  what  is  right, 
and  a  certainty  that  we  are  accountable 
creatures.  Let  not  our  virtues  depend 
upon  our  habits,  but  rather  form  them, 
1  Dear  Brudenell,  you  will  fay  that 
thefe  reflections  favour  more  of  the 
college  than  of  the  camp  ;  but,  after  feve- 
ral  weeks  of  incefTant  fatigue,  we  en- 
joy comparatively  a  little  eafe,  by  the 
capitulation  of  one  of  the  enemies*  lirong- 
holds ;  and  I  have  now  leifure  to  confi- 
der  the  means  by  which  that  defirables 
event  was  expedited.  Thefe,  under  Pro- 
vidence, were,  great  circumfpection, 
coolnefs,  temperance,  perfeverance,  felir- 
command,  and  a  generous  facrifice  of 
individual  feeling  to  public  good.  If  I 
had  now  time  to  cherifh  any  other  fen- 
timent  than  friendfhip  and  admiration  of 
my  brave  compatriots,  who  cheerfully! 
furrender  their  bodies  to  want,  difeafe, 
torture,  and  death,  and  their  minds  to 
eonftant  anxiety  and  wearifome  exer- 
k  j  tionsj 
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:ion^  to  purchafe  peace,  honour,  and 
fafety  for  their  native  country;  O  Brude- 
nell !  if  I  could  divert  my  thoughts  from 
the  prefent  fcene ;  I  would  execrate 
thofe  drones  of  peace,  rather  let  me  fay 
thofe  peftiferous  cankers,  who,  while 
we  protect  their  wealth  from  fpoil,  and 
their  perfons  from  danger,  flander  our 
exertions,  and  degrade  the  character  of 
a  Britiih  foldier  ;  terming  him  a  licenfed 
marauder,  who  fells  his  own  freedom, 
and  trades  in  the  blood  and  mifery  df  his 
fellow-creatures.* 

"  I  have  transcribed  enough  of  Lord 
Selborne's  letter,  Sophy,"  continued 
Mr.  Brudenell?  "  to  convince  you  that 
he  is  neither  a  Drawcanfir  nor  a  Boba- 
dil.  If  you  alTure  me  that  your  fenti- 
ments  have  undergone  no  alteration  from 
the  more  enlarged  view  you  have  lately 
had  of  fociety,  and  that  no  other  ad- 
mirer has  come  forward  with  (at  leait 
in  your  eftimation)  j utter  pretenfions  to 
9  your 
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your  heart,  I  will  fend  you  the  whole 
letter ;  and  when  I  write  to  him  I  will 
endeavour  to  furbiih  up  a  little  of  my 
old  Latin,  and  in  one  (hort  diftich  make 
the  myrtle,  the  laurel,  and  the  olive, 
unite  in  a  chaplet  for  the  returning  hero. 

"  I  fend  you  no  farther  inductions 
for  your  own  conduct  ;  I  only  repeat 
what  I  have  already  faid.  While  you 
cannot  act  as  you  would,  endeavour  to 
be  content  with  acting  as  you  can.  Per- 
fevere,  therefore,  in  the  practice  of  the 
paffive  virtues.  I  do  not  caution  you 
againft  Lord  Montolieu  ;  your  know- 
ledge of  his  principles  and  conduct  does 
not  prevent  you  from  thinking  him  ca- 
pable of  a  crime  of  the  blacken:  die  ;  and 
1  need  not  fay,  that  he  is  not  the  man 
with  whom  I  couid  intruft  my  Sophia's 
happinefs. 

"  You  intimate  a  pofllbility  that  Lady 

Caroline  Raymond  may  foon  fly  to  me 

for  an  afylutn  from  perfidy  and  diftrefs. 

k  4  I  am 
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I  am  deeply  concerned  for  her  afflic- 
tions ;  but,  unlefs  you  have  very  ftrong 
icafons  for  calling  Raymond  the  molt 
defpicabie  of  men,  1  fhould  intreat  that 
this  ftep  may  not  be  taken  without 
his  concurrence.  At  lead,  be  careful  that 
I  am  not  cenfured  for  favouring  a  clan- 
deftine  elopement.  We  mull:  never  do 
evil  that  good  may  come  of  it.  Lady 
Caroline  has  two  natural  protectors,  a 
hufband  and  a  father  ;  and  it  is  only  in 
the  event  of  their  having  violated  or 
renounced  their  indubitable  rights,  that 
me  can  be  ju [lined  in  feeking  another 
guardian.  If  you  are  fully  "convinced 
that  this  is  the  cafe,  I  am  ready  to  re- 
ceive and  confole  her,  as  it  is  my  duty 
to  do  every  child  of  affliction  who  foli- 
cits  my  aid.  But  you  mud  diftinguifh, 
my  dear  child,  between  iiarts  of  petu- 
lance and  total  renunciation  of  affec- 
tion ;  nor  will  you  confound  venial  er- 
rors, or  even    occafional    crimes,   with 

abfolute 
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abfblute  dereliction  of  principle.  With 
proper  delicacy  you  have  refrained  from 
giving  me  a  minute  defcription  of  her 
prefent  fituation,  and  have  contented 
yourfelf  with  faying  that  it  is  mod  piti- 
able and  dangerous.  How  forcible  ancf 
pathetic  is  your  concluding  reflection, 
that  '  Poor  Caroline  is  neither  directed 
nor  confoled  by  religion  I9 

"  Though  you  flatter  yourfelf  with 
the  hope  that  my  kit! ructions  may  lead 
her  to  the  faving  knowledge  of  divina. 
truth,  efpecially  if  I  could  communicate 
them  while  her  heart  is  foftened  bv 
forrow  and  fatiated  with  diflipation  -,  and 
though  I  mould  rejoice  from  the  bottom- 
of  my  foul  to  conduct  this  interefting 
but  very  culpable  wanderer  to  the  fafe 
belter  of  the  Chriitian  fold,  I  greatly 
fear  that  the  fuccefs  of  my  efforts  will 
not  realize  your  hopes.  You  fpeak  of 
her  deep  fenfe  of  her  former  errors  :  to 
me,  fhe  feems  rather  mortified  than  pc- 
k   c  nitenu 
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nitent.  You  praife  the  opennefs  with 
which  fhe  avows  her  faults :  is  there 
nothing  of  pride  in  that  apparent  frank- 
nefs  ?  She  is  weary  of  the  world,  you 
fay  ;  my  love,  fhe  has  only  quarrelled 
with  the  fhape  that  it  now  wears.  Change 
the  magic  picture,  remove  a  few  diffi- 
culties that  now  impede  her  progrefs,  or 
prefent  pleafure  to  her  in  fome  new  form, 
with  freih  combinations,  and  will  (he 
then  (till  preferve  irreconcileable  enmity  ? 
No,  Sophy ;  when  young  perfons  of 
Lady  Caroline's  turn  of  mind  tell  you 
that  they  are  tired  of  life,  I  compare 
them  to  children  who  fit  moody  in  a 
corner  becaufe  they  have  juft  broken 
their  favourite  play-thing.  Supply  them 
with  another  toy,  and  pad  chagrin  will 
be  foon  forgotten. 

"  Of  all  the  principles  that  it  behoves 
parents  to  inculcate  in  early  life,  religion 
requires  chief  attention,  not  only  on  ac- 
count of  its  fuperior   importance,  but 

becaufe 
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becaufe  it  is  rarely  acquired  in  advanced 
life,  or  improved  by  our  commerce  with 
the  world.     When  you  confider  the  to- 
tal change  of  ideas,  opinions,  inferences, 
reflections,  purfuits,  iludies,  and  habits, 
which  muff  take  place  before  an  infidel 
can  become  a  Chriitian,  you   will   not 
wonder  that   fo   many  unhappy  people 
continue  blind  to  what  we  confider  felf- 
evident  truths ;  and  you  will  readily  ac- 
count for  the  perverted  zeal  with  which 
the  unhappy  advocates  for  the  cold  and 
miferable  fyftem  of  deifm  labour  to  pre- 
vent parents  from  imbuing  the  minds  of 
their  infant  offspring  with  what  we  term 
knowledge,  and  they  call  prejudice.  But 
you  will  feel  both  grieved  and  indignant 
at  Chriftian  parents,  who  can  be  fo  far 
milled  by  thefe  fophifts,   as  to  fuppofe 
that  they  are  really  performing  a  part 
of  their   duty,    by   depriving   piety    of 
its  mod  fervent,  fweet,   and   acceptable 
morning  facrifice :    I   mean  the  hopes 
k  6  and 
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and  afTe&ions  of  early  youth.  Even 
when  the  wheat  is  fown  in  due  feafon,. 
the  tares  will  be  afterward  furreptitioufly 
introduced  ;  but  our  hope  of  the  harveft 
mud  be  fmall,  if  we  permit  the  enemy  to 
fcatter  his  poifonous  principles  before  we 
cad  in  the  good  feed. 

<;  How  eafy  is  their  talk,  who,  with 
well-directed  minds,  and  bodies  inured 
to  proper  discipline,  enter  the  Chriftian 
■vineyard  in  the  morning  of  life,  and  con- 
tinue their  pleafing  toil  till  the  fun 
gently  declines !  They  feel  no  reproach 
for  mifpent  hours,  they  have  not  to  re- 
gret that,  while  they  idled  in  the  market- 
place, the  weeds  took  firmer  root,  the 
foil  grew  more  impenetrable,  and  the 
clufters  withered  for  want  of  fupporc. 
They  will  never  be  alarmed  at  the  pro- 
fpect  of  having  much  to  do,  when  the 
night  is  rapidly  advancing  '  in  which  no 
man  can  work.'  Thofe  who  never 
found   pleafure  in  indolence  never  find 

pain 
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pain  in  labour.  They  who  have  always 
been  accuflomed  to  think  rightly  have 
no  perverted  understanding  to  combat, 
no  mifapplied  memory  to  correct,  no  li- 
centious imagination  to  curb,  no  per- 
plexed judgment  to  regulate,  no  contu- 
macious will  to  oppofe.  They  have  on- 
ly to  check  inclinations  that  are  accuf- 
tomed:  to  fubmit  to  the  control  of  rea- 
fon  and  confcience,  and  to  regulate  affec- 
tions which  have  long  been  directed  to 
their  mod  proper  views. 

"  When  you  confider  all  this,  Sophy, 
you  will  perceive  that  your  friend  has  a 
deep  up-hill  path  before  her ;  and  that, 
in  order  to  fulfil  the  high  end  of  her  ex- 
iftence,  (lie  mud  with  enfeebled  ftrength 
exercife  greater  perfeverance.  That  (he 
may  be  fupported  in  this  mod  arduous 
conflict,  is  my  earned  prayer. 

"  On  reconfidering  your  letter,  I  find 
that  you  wifli  me  to  allure  Lady  Caro- 
line that  I  will  gladly  receive  her.     I 

willingly 
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willingly  communicate  this  affurance 
through  you,  fubject  to  the  limitation 
which  I  have  before  mentioned,  and 
leaving  even  that  dependent  on  your  dis- 
cretion. I  would  not  feem  to  prefs  for- 
ward with  fanatical  impertinence,  or  en- 
thufiaftical  quixotifm;  no,  not  even  in 
the  moll  facred  caufe  ;  for  I  know  that 
injudicious  interference  always  defeats 
the  purpofe  of  its  own  labours.  If  Lady 
Caroline  be  deferted  by  thofe  who  mould 
fave  her,  tell  her,  in  that  kind  language 
which  fhould  always  be  ufed  to  real  dif- 
trefs,  that  fhe  will  ever  find  a  faithful 
friend  in 

"  Anthony  Brudenell." 


THE    INFIDEL    FATHER.  207 


CHAP.    XXVIII. 

The  Efforts  of  Fe?nale  Heroifm  to  fave  a 
finking  Friend. 

Fortified  by  the  fage  fuggeftion  of  her 
venerable  guardian,  rejoiced  to  find  the 
cloud  which  malice  and  treachery  at- 
tempted to  throw  over  her  lover's  repu- 
tation fo  happily  difperfed,  and  trufting 
in  Providence  for  his  future  protection, 
Mifs  Glanville  quitted  her  chamber,  rea- 
dy to  enter  upon  the  duties  of  the  day, 
and  defirous  of  difpenfing  to  all  around 
her  the  ferene  cheerfulnefs  of  her  own 
well-regulated  mind. 

Hearing  that  the  earl  breakfafted  in 
his  chamber,  (he  haftened  to  pay  another 

early 
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early  vifit  to  Lady  Caroline,  to  whom 
fhe  wifhed  to  communicate  Mr.  Brude- 
nell's  promife  of  protection,  and  to  con- 
firm her  wavering  refolution.  She 
found  her  friend  in  a  peniive  pofture  $ 
her  eyes  fixed  on  vacancy  ;  an  expreffion 
of  refentment  bordering  on  frenzy  in  her 
look ;  and  perfectly  infenfrble  to  the 
fplendor  of  a  gold  rnullin  which  Che- 
nille was  crifplaying,  and  foliciting  her 
inftructicns  how  to  decorate  with  taffeta 
and  fringe. 

"  O,  welcome !"  mod  welcome !"  faid: 
Lady  Caroline,  darting  from  her  reverie 
at  the  found  of  Sophia's  voice  :  "  You 
have  relieved  me  from  an  embsrrarTment 
the  moft  diftreffing.  I  was  confidering,,5/ 
(continued  fhe,  paufing  a  moment  and 
then  feizing  hold  of  che  muflin,  by  way 
of  giving  a  colour  to  her  fpeech,)  "  whe- 
ther my  drefs,— aye— if  it  mould  refera- 
ble Elvira's,  or  whether  I  Ihould  not 
give  it  a  janty,  comic  air.*1 

Mifs 
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Mifs  Glanville  inquired  on  what  oc- 
cafion  it  would  be  worn  ;  and  being  told 
at  the  Kenfmgton  theatricals,  and  that 
Lady  Caroline  was  to  take  the  part  of 
Mrs.  Sullen,  fhe  gave  fome  flight  direc- 
tions. Chenille  withdrew  ;  and  Sophia, 
fixing  her  eyes  on  her  friend's  face,  afked 
if  fhe  perfevered  in  her  defign  of  retiring 
into  Glamorganfhire  as  foon  as  the  pre- 
fent  engagement  was  over. 

Lady  Caroline  allured  her  that  fhe  did, 
and  expre(Ted  her  wonder  that  there 
fhould  be  the  lead  doubt  of  the  ftabllity 
of  her  refolution.  Mifs  Glanville  ex- 
plained, by  obferving,  that  (he  was  in- 
formed that  Raymond  was  returned,  and 
fhe  hoped  a  reconciliation  mlgln  have 
taken  place. 

"  Have  you  been  fludying  the  Tales 
of  the  Genii,  child  ?"  returned  the 
haughty  matron  ;  "  or  have  you  read 
your  favourite  Almoran  and  Hamet  till 
you  forget  that  it   is   fabulcus  ?  I  mud 

gravely 
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gravely  tell  you,  that  the  good  magicians 
have  now  loft  all  their  power  ;  the  roc 
has  flown  awav  with  the  talifman ;  and 
when  once  a  man  becomes  an  ape,  there 
is  no  pofiibility  of  his  being  difenchant- 
ed." 

"  I  have,"  faid  Sophia,  "  a  letter  from 
my  grandpapa  Brudenell.  He  tenderly 
loves  vou ;  and  I  truft  that  in  his  dwel- 
ling you  will  foon  recover  your  peace  of 
mind.*' 

"  Aye*"  replied  Lady  Caroline,  "  when 
Aftolpho  takes  a  voyage  to  the  moon, 
and  fetches  iny  wits  back," 

"Deareft  Caroline,"  returned  Mifs 
Glanville,  who  could  not  but  notice 
the  deep  defpair  which  her  friend's  forced 
wit  ill  difguifed :  "  I  am  perfuaded 
that  the  time  will  come  when  you  will 
blefs  heaven  for  thofe  corrections  which 
have  led  you  to  true  enjoyment,  Ta 
abfent  yourfelf  from  tranfitory  plcafures, 
is  nothing." 

«  Nothing 
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55  Nothing!"  anfwered  Lady  Caroline. 
*c  I  could  hide  me  in  a  hermit's  cell,  and 
live  on  pulfe  for  ever.  I  could  be  con- 
tent to  be  banifhed  from  the  face  of  every 
human  being.  I  could  wander  through 
woods,  the  fquirrei  and  the  thrum  my 
fole  companions.  I  could  endure  every 
mifery,  fuffer  every  privation,  fubmit  to 
every  evil,  except"  (putting  her  hands 
before  her  glowing  cheek)  "  being  pub- 
licly infulted  by  the  man  I  defpife." 

She  then  proceeded  to  inform  Mifs 
Glanville,  that  Raymond  had  returned 
home  in  the  word:  humour  podible ;  and 
that,  in  fpite  of  her  pofitive  determi- 
nation to  preferve  appearances,  he  pro- 
voked her  by  his  infdence,  and  piqued 
her  by  his  fneers  before  a  large  circle, 
till  he  fo  far  threw  her  off  her  guard  as 
to  make  her  fay,  that  new- made  confe- 
quence  generally  fat  ill.  He  refented 
it  warmly,  and  immediately  declared  that 
flie  {hould  not  a&  at  Lord  Harewood's ; 

and 
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and  on  her  faying  that  (he  knew  her  own 
inherent  rights,  and  knew  alio  what 
would  conftitute  propriety  of  behaviour 
in  a  hufband,  he  feized  her  by  the  arm,. 
led  her  to  her  own  apartment,  and 
a&ually  turned  the  key  upon  her  in  the 
hearing  of  many  other  houfehoid. 

"  My  prifon"  continued  fhe,  "has 
been  opened  this  morning.;  and  he  has 
fent  me  word,  that  now  I  know  his  will 
I  may  act  as  I  pleafe.  Creeping  reptile  I 
How  fervile  was  he  once,  when,  deftitute 
of  houfe  and  property,  he  fawned  for 
food,  and  flattered  for  a  couch  to  reft  on. 
How  {lately  walked  the  defpot  to  bind* 
with  the  chain  I  gave  him,  the  hand  that 
made  him  independent  l" 

Sophia  joined  in  thofe  ftrong  cenfures 
which  the  ingratitude  and  violence  of 
Raymond  merited.  Finding  that  he 
was  then  at  home,  fhe  offered  to  brave 
his  fury,  by  immediately  informing  him 
of  Lady    Caroline's   defign  of  retiring 

to 
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to  Mr.  Brudeneir$ ;  and  hinted,  that 
fteps  fhould  be  taken  to  fecure  the  ar- 
rangement of  a  feparate  maintenance. 

"  No,"  Lady  Caroline  replied  fcorn- 
fully,  "  I  afk  no  leave,  I  fettle  no  ar- 
rangements. The  audience  to-night 
will  confifl:  of  the  firft  people  ;  before 
them  I  will  aflert  my  freedom,  and  (hew 
that  I  can  retort  brutality  with  contempt. 
To-morrow  morning,  in  the  face  of  day, 
I  will  ftep  into  my  own  carriage,  and 
quit  London,  I  hope  for  ever." 

"  You  cannot  think  of  performing 
to-night  in  your  prefent  perturbed  ftate 
o/mind?"  obferved  Mifs  Glanville. 

"  Why  not  ?  Can  you  doubt  that  I 
fhall  feel  my  character  ?  This  event  is 
lucky,  as  it  will  give  new  energy  to  my 
talents.  I  know  that  I  Avail  ftrongly 
mark  my  contempt  of  a  brutal  hufband. 
I  fhall  excite  fentiments  that  will  not 
be  eaiily  forgotten.  Raymond  will  be 
pointed  out  as  c  the  bafe  Indian,  who 
threw  a  pearl  away>  richer  than  all  his 
1 2  tribe  \ 
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tribe ;'  and  I  mall  be  recollected  as 
a  meteor,  whofe  tranfient  corrufcations 
fhot  inimitable  brilliancy,  and  then  was 
feen  no  more." 

Perceiving  that  every  attempt  to  dif- 
iuade  would  only  confirm  a  refolution 
fo  congenial  to  the  prefent  feverifh  flate 
of  her  mind,  Sophia  refolved  to  quit  that 
topic ;  and,  after  repeating  what  pafled 
between  herfelf  and  Lord  Montolieu, 
fhe  afked  Lady  Caroline  whether  fhe  had 
feen  him  fince  her  lad  vifit.  "  Only  at 
Lord  Harewood's,  when  we  rehearfed," 
was  her  reply.  Mifs  Glanville  ftarted 
at  this  intelligence.  "  Surely,"  faid 
fhe,  "  he  is  not  one  of  the  performers  ?" 

"  Mofl  aifuredly  he  is,"  anfwered  her 
ladymip.  <l  Not  one  of  the  dilletanti 
could  rife  to  the  fpirit,  eafe,  and  fire  of 
Archer,  but  himfelf." 

"  And  do  you  intend  to  play  Mrs. 
Sullen  to  his  Archer,  in  your  prefait 
fituation  ?" 

"  Am 
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"  Am  I,  in  ray  prefent  iltuation,  to 
tell  all  the  world  that  I  have  private  rea- 
fons  for  not  doing  fo  ?  Is  there  any  harm, 
any  crime,  in  fo  doing  ?' 

"  It  is  a  character,"  replied  Mifs 
Glanville,  "  by  no  means  compatible 
with  Jiricl  female  delicacy  ;  for  it  re- 
prefents  a  married  woman  venturing 
carelefsly  to  the  very  verge  of  actual 
guilt.  But  now,  when  your  breach  with 
Mr.  Raymond  is  public,  when  Lord 
Montoiieu  is  more  than  fufpected  of 
having  bafe  defigns  on  you,  when  fome 
of  the  fcenes  are  very  highly  coloured, 
when  they  are  fuited  too  well  to  your 
own  circumftances,  furely,  Caroline,  this 
is  more  than  blameable !  this  is  reject- 
ing all  the  guards  and  out-works  of 
chaftity.  How  can  you  lupport  the 
laugh  which  your  wit  raifes,  the  inquiring 
eyes  that  will  be  fixed  upon  your  coun- 
tenance, the  whilpers  that  will  circulate 
at  your  expence  ?" 

«  I  will 


2  I  6  THE    INFIDEL    FATHER. 

"  I  will  take  care  to  direct  the  laugh 
and  the  whifper  to  the  vulgar  tyrant 
who  merits  them.  Inquiring  eyes  I  can- 
not fhun ;  nor  need  I ;  for  where  there 
is  no  guilt,  malice  and  cenforioufnefs 
mud  be  difappointed ;  and  as  to  the 
highly  coloured  fcenes  to  which  yoa 
allude,  I  can  go  through  them  without 
fearing  for  the  {lability  of  my  own  ho- 
nour. Can  virtue  be  really  inherent  in 
the  foul,  when  it  needs  fo  many  guards 
from  prudence,  fo  many  defenfive  out- 
works ?  But  that  I  know  your  heart, 
Sophia,  I  mould  term  your  timid  cau- 
tions an  acknowledgment  of-fecret  de- 
pravity." 

"  I  know  myfelf  a  weak  frail  being," 
faid  Mifs  Glanville,  "  and  therefore  I 
never  rely  on  my  own  flrength.  My 
code  of  morals  teaches  me,  that  thofe 
who  rufh  wilfully  into  temptation  are 
acceiTary  to  their  own  deftruclion.  They 
who  will  invite  the  tempter,  cannot  hope 

for 
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for  the   afMance   of  that   power   who 
alone  can  enable   them  to  refift  his  ef- 
forts.    If  I  know  myfelf,  I  trufl  I  have 
an  inborn  abhorrence  of  vice  ;   but  this 
I  know,    that  familiarity  with  vice  dimi- 
nifties  that   abhorrence,  and  I  will  not 
venture  to  gaze  on   it  too  near.     Ah 
Caroline  !  were  you  accuftomed  in  your 
daily  exercifes  of  devotion,   to  fupplicate 
that  you   may  be  delivered  from   evil, 
you  would  not  dare  to  fport  on  the  edge 
of  a  precipice,    left   (to  punifh  your  pre- 
fumption)    the   hand    that  now  fajiains 
you  fhould  be  withdrawn." 

"  Sophia,"  returned  Lady  Caroline, 
"  ac~l  according  to  your  own  fyftem, 
which  prefents  a  cheerlefs,  pitiable,  con- 
temptible view  of  humanity  ;  which  treats 
us  but  as  children  of  a  larger  growth, 
and  annihilates  the  glorious  fentiments 
of  honour,  emulation,  enterprize,  and 
and  felf-efteem." 

vol.  111.  l  "  Rather 
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"  Rather  fay,  regulates  them,"  inter- 
rupted Sophia ;  "  for  Chriftianity  admits 
thofe  fentiments,  only  directing  them  to 
proper  objects,  and  confining  them 
within  proper  bounds." 

"  Yes,"  faid  Lady  Caroline,  "  you 
would  perfuade  me  that  we  are  but  as 
*  pilgrims  and  ftrangers  on  earth  ;'  is 
not  that  the  term  ?  and  that  we  mould 
confequently  behave  with  the  precaution 
of  aliens  from  our  native  country.  It 
may  be  as  you  atTert ;  but,  fince  I  cannot 
feel  your  firm  expectation  of  another 
world,  let  me  regulate  my  conduct  by 
what  I  think  of  this.  If  I  have  not  your 
ftrong  perfuafion  of  refponfibility,  I  have, 
according  to  my  own  judgment,  a  more 
genuine  and  difinterefted  abhorrence  of 
guilt.  My  foul  difdains  the  name  of 
harlot ;  and  I  turn  with  horror  from  the 
cold  pity  which  affected  virtue  pretends 
to  bellow  on  imprudent  vice.  Can  you 
fuppofe  that  I  will  not  take  care  that 

the 
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the  action  by  which  I  mean  to  hurl  fhame 
on  my  enemies,  (hall  not  lead  them  to 
triumph  by  terminating  in  my  deftruc- 
tion  ?  Raymond  confiders  me  a  credu- 
lous fool ;  he  found  me  fo  once,  and  the 
accufation,  though  bafe^  is  jujl.  The 
world  looks  upon  me  as  a  Have  to  my 
paflions ;  for  it  knows  nothing  of  me,  ex- 
cept my  elopement  with  a  man  who 
could  boafl:  of  nothing  but  my  prefe- 
rence. Montolieu  boafts  that  my  inor- 
dinate pride  provokes  aflault ;  be  it  mine 
to  (hew  him  that  pride  can  be  invin- 
cible." 

"  Cannot  your  exalted  underflanding, 
dear,  but  much-erring  Caroline, "  rejoin- 
ed Mifs  Glanville,  "  diftinguifh  between 
the  tranfient  burfl  of  applaufe  which 
talents,  wit,  or  vivacity,  extort  from 
perhaps  unwilling  minds,  and  the  fober 
efteem  that  conftantly  attends  calm  pro- 
priety of  conduct  ?  Suppofe  you  make 
Raymond  ridiculous  for  being  a  balhaw, 
l  2  and 
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and  yourfelf  admired  as  a  belle  efprit, 
does  not  his  difgrace  (till  adhere  to  you  ? 
The  world  mud  remember  that  you  once 
preferred  him,  mean  and  defpicable  as 
he  is,  to  parental  duty,  ftricl:  propriety, 
and  all  the  fplendid  profpects  which 
your  birth  and  fortune  permitted  you  to 
command.  The  fatirical  will  fay,  that 
Lady  Caroline  Gianvilje  fancied  there 
was  a  magical  potency  in  the  name  of 
Raymond,  but  that  fhe  detected  its  infig- 
nificance  when  fhe  had  made  it  her  own. 
The  invidious  will  obferve,  that  you  and 
duty  are  always  at  variance  ;  and  that, 
to  make  you  renounce  any  line  of  con- 
duct, it  is  fufficient  to  tell  you  that  it  is 
obligatory.  Let  me  conjure  you  to 
abandon  your  fcheme  of  perfonating  a 
rural  demirep,  while  your  heart  is  torn 
by  real  forrows.  Even  if  you  mould  be 
a  good  diflembler,  which  I  much  doubt ; 
even  if  your  fpirit,  your  vivacity,  your 
pointed  farcafm,  fhould  gain  great  ap- 
4  plaufe 
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plaufe  from  the  injudicious  many^  the 
difcerning  few  will  be  infinitely  more 
difpofed  to  efteem  and  pity  the  wife  who 
devotes  to  retired  dejection,  the  evening 
previous  to  a  feparation  from  her  wed- 
ded partner,  than  if  flie  had  (hewed  her- 
felf  to  the  world,  triumphing  in  her  in- 
fenfibility  to  fuch  a  fevers  misfortune." 

"  I  have  liftened  to  you  with  deep  at- 
tention j"  replied  Lady  Caroline  ;  "  and 
a  few  words  (hall  convey  my  determina- 
tion. Pity  and  efleem  are  not  the  fehti- 
ments  which  I  wifh  to  infpire.  I  quef- 
tion  whether  I  could  endure  the  former, 
at  lead:  from  any  other  than  yourfelf  and 
Mr.  Brudenell.  I  have  feen  enough  of 
the  world  to  know,  that  it  is  not  in  ge- 
neral better  than  myfelf.  I  was  taught 
that  the  many  are  not  capable  of  feeling 
efleem ;  and  when  they  profefs  it,  they 
commonly  beftow  it  as  a  cold  reward  on 
fome  good  fort  of  creature  whom  no- 
body cares  for.  Admiration  and  difgufi, 
l  3  love 
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love  and  hatred,  are  the  qualities   that 
univerfally   predominate   in    the   higher 
walks  of  life.     Let  me  but  fecure  admi- 
ration, and  my  faults  will  be  gloffed  over 
and  forgotten.     If  I  be  but  denominated 
a  mod  charming  creature,  my  patent  will 
be  made  out,  and  I  fhall  be  licenfed  to 
trade  in  folly.      Your   world,    Sophy, 
and  mine  differ  as  widely  as  our  codes  of 
faith.     Yours    requires  the   timid    pru- 
dence that  never  goes  wrong,  mine  the 
exalted  genius  that  fometimes  rufhes  on 
a   great  extravagance.      See,"    faid  ihe 
difplaying  her  arm,  on  which  the  marks 
of  Raymond's  violence  were  dill  vifible, 
"  you  would  have  me  hide  this  from  the 
world,  and   perifti  like  the  Spartan  boy 
by  concealing  the  vermin  that  gnaws  my 
vitals.     And  from  what  motive  ?  from 
the  poor  hypocrify   of  refufing  to  own 
that  I  have  been  deceived.     No,  Sophy  ! 
this  arm  (hall  not  carefs  the  traitor,  nor 
will  I  raife  it  in  the  mockery  of  prayer  to 

fupplicate 
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fupplicate  bleiTmgs  for  him  who  blefies 
not  me.  I  renounce  his  protection.  I 
defy  his  authority,  as  firmly  as  I  abhor 
his  ingratitude,  and  defpife  his  meannefs. 
Urge  me  not  therefore,  by  any  confide- 
rations  of  regard  to  my  own  character, 
as  far  as  that  is  connected  with  my  /up- 
pofed  duty  to  Raymond.  The  bond  be- 
tween us  is  broken.  If  there  be  any 
other  tie  by  which  you  would  perfuade 
me,  name  it." 

A  thought  at  this  inftant  (truck  Mifs 
Glanville  :  could  the  earl  be  induced  to 
exprefs  an  intereft  in  his  daughter's  con- 
duct, pofTibly  (he  might  be  refcued  from 
that  recklefs  defpair  which  now  feemed 
to  hurry  her  into  the  wildeft  extrava- 
gance. She  knew  that  his  lordfhip  had 
a  general  diflike  to  women  of  rank  ex- 
hibiting their  perfons  on  a  llage  ;  and 
flie  thought  the  peculiar  circumftances 
of  Lady  Caroline's  fnuation  would  cer- 
tainly confirm  that  diflike  to  abhorrence. 
L  4  «  You 
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"  You  have  a  father,"  faid  Mifs  Glan- 
villeto  her  friend.  "  Would  his  difap- 
probation  determine  you  ?" 

"  Have  I  a  father  ?"  exclaimed  Lady 
Caroline  with  pathetic  eagerneirs.  "  Has 
he  not  renounced  me  ?  Think  you  he 
fo  far  cares  for  me,  as  to  fignify  one  de- 
fire  refpecling  his  forlorn,  deftitute, 
friendlefs  daughter  ?" 

"  No,  not  absolutely  renounced  you. 
I  have  hopes,  flrong  hopes.  Give  me 
your  word  that  you  will  be  guided  by 
his  decifions  ;  and  I  truft  I  fhall  be  able 
to  communicate  his  pleafure  to  you,  per- 
haps his  fanction  to  your  refidence  with 
my  grandpapa." 

"  I  do  promife,"  replied  Lady  Caro- 
line ;  "  but  you  mud  pledge  me  your 
honour  to  tell  me  his  wifhes,  not  your 
own.  Let  me  but  have  the  plea  that  I 
am  guided  by  his  counfels,  let  me  but 
fhew  the  world  that  I  am  not  a  wretched 
being  deferted  by  all  my  natural  guardi- 
ans, 
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ans,  a  thing  whom  any  one  imy  infult 
with  impunity,  and  the  temped  of  my 
foul  will  be  calmed." 

"  Bleffed  thought !"  faid  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  clafping  her  arms  around  Caroline's 
neck.  "  I  will  foon  harten  back  with 
thefe  joyful  tidings." 

She  hurried  out  of  the  room,  and  in 
her  way  to  her  carriage  was  accofted  by 
Mr.  Raymond.  Mifs  Glanville's  diflike 
of  that  gentleman  was  fo  far  heightened 
by  his  unmanly  behaviour  to  his  wife, 
that  fhe  could  fcarcely  command  her 
feelings  fufficiently  to  return  a  civil  an- 
fwer  to  his  falutation.  He  had  the  in- 
delicacy to  detain  her  fome  minutes  with 
loud  complaints  againft  Lady  Caroline's 
violence  and  indifcretion,  uttered  in  the 
hearing  of  the  fervants ;  and  declared  his 
pofitive  determination  to  be  feparated 
from  her  immediately,  as  there  was  no 
enjoying  one  moment's  peace  with  fuch 
a  Xantippe  in  his  houfe.  He  proceeded 
with  matchlefs  effrontery  to  (late  his  in- 
l  5  tention 
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tention  of  waiting  on  Lord  Glanville  to 
concert  meafures  for  fome  future  provi- 
fion  for  his  termagant  daughter,  declar- 
ing that  he  had  never  known  quiet  fince 
he  confided  his  domefiic  happinefs  to 
the  care  of  this  ill-chofen  partner.  If 
Mifs  Glanville's  features  could  have  con- 
veyed the  ftrongeft  expreflions  of  anger 
and  contempt,  (he  certainly  would  have 
endeavoured  to  have  made  Raymond 
fenfible  that  fhe  felt  fuch  emotions  ;  es- 
pecially as  it  occurred  to  her  mind,  that 
this  behaviour  was  defigned  to  pique  his 
wife's  indignant  fpirit  into  a  compliance 
with  Montolieu's  criminal  addrefles.  But 
the  fentiment  of  abhorrence  for  the 
mean,  treacherous  Raymond  was  loft  in 
that  of  compaflion  for  the  unhappy,  en- 
dangered Caroline  ;  and  fhe  haftened  to 
ufe  the  only  means  in  her  power  to  ref- 
cue  the  impetuous  lady  from  what  So- 
phia juftly  thought  mod  imminent  dan- 
ger. 

Her 
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Her  efforts  were  unhappily  unfuccefT- 
ful ;  but  let  it  not  be  fuppofed  that 
my  heroine  was  unfkilful  in  the  art  of 
perfuafion,  or  that  fhe  did  not  with  elo- 
quent tendernefs  exert  her  powers  in  a 
caufe  in  which  the  ftrong  feelings  of  af- 
fection, and  a  fincere  zeal  for  the  fafety 
of  female  honour  were  alike  interefted. 
If  felfifhnefs  could  have  renounced  its 
views  of  aggrandifement,  if  obduracy 
could  have  relented,  or  if  a  hardened 
offender  could  have  pardoned  a  compa- 
ratively venial  fin,  Lord  Glanville  would 
have  caught  his  child  to  his  heart,  and 
fcreened  her  from  the  miferies  that  fur- 
rounded  her.  But  no  fooner  had  So- 
phia named  her  treatment  from  Ray- 
mond, and  her  conjecture  that  he  and 
Montolieu  were  in  treaty  for  Lady  Caro- 
line's deftruction,  than,  fencing  his  heart 
with  the  cold  maxims  of  fufpicion,  he 
began  to  fift  Sophia's  motive  for  charg- 
ing the  marquis  with  fuch  a  nefarious 
jl  6  defign. 
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defign.     He  charged  her,  on  her  duty, 
to  declare,  whether  fhe  was  ready  to  re- 
nounce Selbome  and  marry  Montolieu, 
in  the  event  of  his  being  proved  inno- 
cent of  this  horrible  accufation.    Though 
convinced  of  the  marquis's  guilt,  Mifs 
Glanville  thought  it  would  be  difinge- 
nuous  to  give  that  as   her  fole   reafon 
for  his  rejection,  which  was  only  a  cor- 
roborating circumftance  ;  and  fhe  frank- 
ly anfwered,   that  me  would  not  make 
fuch  an  engagement,  though  fhe  would 
willingly    promife  never    to  plight    her 
faith  to  Selborne  without  the  earl's  per- 
miflion.      Lord    Glanville     affecled   to 
confider  this  as  a  refinement  in   obfti- 
nacy,  and  afophifm  fuited  to  the  fubtlety 
of  an  artful   character.     He   cautioned 
her  and   her  friend,  by  the  ardour  of 
their  attachment,  to  beware  of  involving 
him   in  any    difpute  with   a   nobleman 
whom  he  efteemed ;   and,   after  expref- 
fing  his  conviction  that  Montolieu's  vir- 
tue 
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tue  would  refifl  female  blandifhmen<t3, 
and  triumph  over  female  calumny,  he 
attempted  to  retire,  wifhing  Mrs.  Ray- 
mond fuccefs  in  her  prefent  line. 

"  I  did  not/'  faid  he,  "  predict  the 
highly  honourable  ufes  to  which  me 
would  devote  her  talents,  when  I  fought 
out  the  firft  mailers  to  make  her  move 
with  grace,  and  fpeak  with  propriety : 
but,  as  (he  afpires  rather  to  imitate  than 
to  be  a  woman  of  fafhion,  I  wifh  her  a 
full  houfe  and  numerous  plaudits.  If 
fhe  purfue  this  line,  me  may  one  day 
find  it  ferviceable ;  and,  for  the  fake  of 
former  frienJfhip,  I  will  certainly  take  a 
fcore  of  gold  tickets  always  at  her  be* 
nejit" 

"  You  muft  not,"  exclaimed  Mifs 
Glanville,  dropping  upon  her  knees  as 
the  earl  attempted  to  pafs  her,  "  you 
muft  not,  out  of  anger  to  me,  defert 
poor  Caroline  at  this  awful  crifis  of  her 
fate.     Her  fituation  is  mod  diftrefsful. 

One 
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One  kind  word  from  you  is  the   only 
means  of  refcuing  her  from  defpair." 

"  Would  my  kind  words  have  been 
important,  unlefs  the  god  of  her  idolatry 
had  ceafed  to  utter  any  ?  I  predicted  all 
this.  Yet  you,  Sophia,  with  this  ex- 
ample before  your  eyes,  prefume  to 
doubt  my  fuperior  difcernment  into  hu- 
man nature." 

"  Think  not  of  me  now,  my  lord  ; 
I  never  will  be  guilty  of  active  disobe- 
dience. We  will  talk  over  my  concerns 
fome  other  time.  Suffer  me  to  conduct 
Caroline  to  your  prefence.  In  your 
houfe  (he  will  be  fafe  from  infult." 

"  See  !"  returned  his  lordfhip,  "  I 
again  fay,  behold  the  confequences  of 
difobedience.  I  could  once  have  inter- 
fered with  effect.  I  certainly  could  have 
taught  the  perfon  who  infulted  her  to 
repent  of  his  temerity.  But  my  arms 
are  now  bound  behind  me ;  (he  has  chofen 
another  protector." 

"  And 
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"  Arid  that  prote&or  has  betrayed 
his  trull." 

"  As  I  predicted,  you  fhould  add. 
See  !  warning  upon  warning  !  yet  you 
Sophia,  with  all  your  high  pretenfions  to 
prudence  and  duty,  rufh  with  your  eyes 
open  into  the  fame  gulf." 

"  She  was  very  wrong  j  fhe  now  ac- 
knowledges it.  But  do  not,  my  lord, 
check  the  advances  of  the  returning  pe- 
nitent. Allow  her  to  hope  that  fhe  is 
not  an  abfolute  outcaft.  If  you  turn 
from  her  when  (he  feeks  your  aid,  def- 
pair  may  drive  her  to  fteps  which  you 
will  for  ever  deplore.  Suffer  me  to  tell 
her  that  you  are  interefted  in  her  fate. 
If  you  refufe  to  fee  her,  deign  to  be 
her  advifer.  She  feels  herfelf  an  infulated 
being,  without  a  friend." 

"  You  alarm  me,  Sophy,  How 
fhamefully  then  mud  fhe  have  behaved  ? 
I  fee,  girl,  you  are  plotting  to  environ 
me  with  innumerable  difficulties.     I  may 

involve 
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involve  myfelf  in  a  difpute  with  a  man 
whofe  principles  are  worfe  than  a  high- 
wayman's ;  or  I  may  commit  the  ho- 
nour of  my  houfe,  by  patronizing  a 
woman  whom  I  may  one  day  meet  in 
the  purlieus  of  Covent  Garden.  I  once 
intended  to  forgive  her;  for  my  foul 
pants  after  univerfal  peace  and  amity ; 
but  it  is  now  impoffible ;  her  conducl 
forbids  it,  I  may  be  immerfed  in  a 
thoufand  perplexities  ;  I  forefee  a  breach 
with  Lord  Montolieu,  a  rencontre  with 
Raymond,  an  abfolute  neceffity  of  de- 
fending a  mod  profligate  woman :  I 
may  be  implicated  in  all  that  creature's 
future  crimes, — I  who  have  all  my  life 
preferved  an  unfpotted  reputation." 

Mifs  Glanville  here  loofened  her 
arms,  which  had  hitherto  clung  round 
her  grandfather's  knees,  and  caught 
hold  of  a  chair  for  fupport.  He  took 
this  opportunity  of  hurrying  from  the 
amiable   fuppliant,   exclaiming,    "  You 

now 
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now  fee  the  fruits  of  your  own  perverfe- 
nefs.  You  would  countenance  a  rebel 
contrary  to  my  wifhes,  and  {he  has  not 
only  infected  your  bofom  with  her 
wretchednefs,  but  fhe  has  alfo  difturbed 
this  peaceful,  happy  dwelling,  and  made 
it  the  abode  of  ftrife  and  contention. 
You  mud,  however,  bear  me  witnefs, 
that  it  is  not  my  fault.  I  have  acted 
through  this  whole  affair  with  uniform 
propriety  and  integrity." 

"  May  I  be  protected  from  the  deci- 
fions  of  fuch  a  judge !"  faid  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  rifing,  and  endeavouring  to  corn. 
pofe  her  agonized  fpirits.  "  Inexorable 
father !  devoted,  undone  friend  !  oh  that 
in  the  moment  of  blind  refentment  and 
infatuated  credulity,  you  could  but  have 
forefeen  the  train  of  evils  which  would 
follow  only  one  rafh  ftep  !  compelled  to 
folicit  the  protection  that  you  fpurned, 
and  cruelly  denied    that   fhelter   which 

even. 
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even  brute  animals  c  fly  to  in  the  hour 
of  danger !" 

After  frequently  debating  how  fhe 
fhould  ad.  and  confidering  that  by  again 
vifiting  Lady  Caroline  fhe  fhould  only  (till 
further  exafperate  Lord  Glanville,  and 
do  that  Lady  no  real  fervice,  fhe  dif- 
patched  the  following  letter  to  Arling- 
ton-ftreet : 

"  Te  Lady  Caroline  Raymond.'* 

U  My  ever  dear  Caroline, 
"  I  have  not  been  quite  fo  fuccefsful 
a  pleader  as  I  could  wifh.  I  was  indis- 
creetly warm,  and  fo  diminifhed  the  ef- 
fect of  my  application  ;  but  will  certainly 
try  again. 

"  I  have  gained  feme  ground.  It  is 
apparent  that  your  father  thinks  it  advife- 
able  that  you  fhould  not  appear  at  Lord 
Harewood's  as  an  a&refs  this  evening, 
but  I  cannot  add  that  he  has  authorized 
me  to  tell  you  fo. 

"  I  know 
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"  I  know  my  grandpapa  Brudenell 
will  mod  gladly  welcome  you.  With 
him  you  will  need  no  other  claim  than 
your  misfortunes ;  and  as  what  paflfed 
yederday  at  your  own  houfe  mud  be 
public,  no  reafon  can  be  wanted  for  your 
excufing  yourfelf  from  that  unopportune 
engagement,  and  fetting  out  immediately 
for  Glamorganshire.  I  fcarcely  think 
that  Raymond  would  oppofe  you. 

"  I  conjure  you,  my  Caroline,  do  not 
imagine  that  no  one  is  interefted  in  your 
fate.  By  all  the  love  you  ever  profefled  for 
me,  I  entreat,  that  if  you  do  perfevere  in 
your  dangerous  refolurion,  you  will  not 
only  remember  that  the  man  who  at- 
tempts to  (educe  a  married  woman  from 
the  path  of  duty,  however  elegant  and 
fpecious,  is  an  atrocious  villain  ;  but  that 
you  can  neither  fin  nor  forrow  without 
exciting  the  deeped  commiferation  and 
the  mod  lively  fympathy  in  the  bofom  of 
your  faithful  and  affectionate, 

"  Sophia  Glanville." 
To 
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To  the  above  epiftle,  Lady  Caroline 
immediately  lent  the  following  reply : 

"  To  Mifs  Glanville. 

"  I  am  dreiTing  for  my  part ;  my  ap- 
pearance will  be  fplendid,  and  my  mind 
adorned  by  the  glowing  feelings  of  rage, 
difappointment,  and,  I  think  1  could  add, 
madnefs. 

"  Raymond,  I  cries  out ;  my  prifon 
doors  are  opened.  My  perfidious  huf- 
band  fir  ft  exafperates  me  to  frenzy,  and 
then  leaves  the  maniac  to  act  as  fury 
drives.  My  inexorable  father  deceives, 
upbraids,  and  abjures  me.  My  lover, 
as  you  term  him,  the  atrocious  vil- 
lain, hopes  to  take  advantage  of  their 
cruelty.  Such  is  my  fituation  :  but  un- 
worthy treatment  ftrengthens,  not 
weakens  me. 

"  I  fhall  triumph,  Sophia,  and  fub- 
due  the  pride  of  the  boaflful  libertine 
who  can  only  infult  the  fools  that  confide 
in  his  treacherous  vows.     I  mail  prove 

my 
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my  own  (lability,  give  the  world  a  juft 
idea  of  my  intrinfic  worth,  cover  the 
defpicable  Raymond  with  confufion, 
mow  the  proud  Earl  of  Glanville  that 
I  can  be  my  own  guardian;  and  I  will 
then  retire  fatisfied  with  myfelf,  and 
worthy  of  your  efteem.  If  I  fall,  I  know 
I  fhali  lofe  your  love,  and  I  will  not  ac- 
cept your  pity. 

"  Caroline." 
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CHAP.     XXIX. 

Containing  Events  which  every  Reader  mujl 
anticipate.     Salutary  Counfels, 

If  a  ray  of  hope  darted  into  Sophia's 
mind  at  the  perufal  of  Lady  Caroline's 
epiftle,from  the  confideration  that  (he/aw 
the  evils  which  awaited  her,  it  was  immedi- 
ately extinguished  by  an  apprehenfion 
of  the  effects  of  defpair  and  rage  on  fo 
haughty  a  fpirit,  fupported  by  a  moft 
dangerous  confidence  in  the  unconquer- 
able firmnefs  of  her  own  virtue.  "  She 
will  call  her  triumph  incomplete,'' 
thought  Mlfs  Glanville,  "  uniefs  fhe 
goes  on  to  the  utmoft  verge  of  fafety. 
Montolieu,  though  daring,  is  fpecious 
and  artful  5  and,  uniefs  I  am  much  de- 
ceived, 
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ceived,  he  will  find  an  ally  in  Caroline's 
heart,  prompt  to  believe,  and  ready  to 
forgive,  though  I  know  her  indignant 
fpirit  would  difdain  the  imputation.'* 

Contrary  to  the  ufual  cuftom  of  the 
Glanville  family,  the  evening  was  fpent 
in  perfect  retirement.  The  earl,  petu- 
lant and  thoughtful,  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal his  chagrin  and  felf-diflatisfa&ion 
under  an  affe&ation  of  farcaftic  humour. 
He  ridiculed  the  trepidation  of  the  new 
performer,  mimicked  the  applaufe  of  the 
audience,  and  declared  that  he  was  in 
pain  left  Montolieu  mould  not  be  able 
to  withftand  the  violent  fiege  which  he 
underftood  would  be  commenced  againft 
him,  by  feveral  others  of  the  company, 
almofl:  as  handfome  as  Mrs.  Raymond. 
The  thoughtful  Sophia,  while  feemingly 
employed  at  her  netting,  frequently 
turned  afide,  to  wipe  away  the  tear 
which  fucceeded  her  earneft  prayer,  that 
8  the 
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the  events  of  that  evening  might  not 
obfcure  the  colour  of  Lady  Caroline's 
future  days  with  the  fombre  fhade  of 
conftant  remorfe. 

Mifs  Glanville  waited  impatiently  for 
the  morning,  intending  to  haften  to  Ar- 
lington-ftreet  at  a  very  early  hour.  Be- 
fide  her  anxiety  to  fee  her  friend,  (he 
was  defirous  co  efrape  any  pofitive  pro- 
hibition from  Lord  Glanville,  whofe 
connivance  (he  was  refolved  to  confider 
as  a  fort  of  tacit  confent,  fo  long  as  it  was 
in  her  power.  But  this  morning  he 
fent  her  a  meffage,  that  fhe  mud  decline 
making  any  vifits  that  had  not  his  fanc- 
tion. 

Convinced  that  it  was  bed  not  to  ir- 
ritate5 by  unneceffary,  and  indeed  ufelefs 
oppofition,  Sophia  yielded  with  appa- 
rent cheerfulnefs ;  but,  determined  that 
her  obedience  mould  be  literal,  and 
ftri&ly  confined  to  the  terms  of  the  com- 
mand, 
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mand,  fhe  difpatched  the  following  billet 
to  Lady  Caroline  : 

"  Being  at  prefent  prevented  from 
calling  on  you,  I  will  only  afk  how  you 
do,  and  at  what  hour  you  fet  off  for  Gla- 
morganfhire  ?" 

The  fervant  foon  returned, and  brought 
two  words  written  on  the  back  of  his 
lady's  note  with  a  pencil  :  they  were, 
"  Never  !  Farewell."— He  ftated,  that 
the  houfe  was  in  extreme  confufion,  and 
that  it  was  with  great  difficulty  he  could 
prevail  that  his  note  mould  be  delivered. 
He  added,  that  Mr.  Raymond  read  it 
before  it  was  carried  up  to  Lady  Caro- 
line. 

A  deadly  palenefs  and  univerfal  tre- 
mor feized  Mil's  Glanville  as  fhe  heard 
this  alarming  intelligence.  She  ruined 
into  the  earl's  apartment  with  impetuous 
terror ;  and,  again  throwing  herfelf  on 

vol.  in.  m  her 
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her  knees  before  him,  intreated  that  (he 
might,  if  it  were  for  the  lad  time,  haften 
to  the  unhappy  Caroline.  "  She  has 
no  friend,"  faid  fhe,  "  but  me  in  the 
world.  She  is  evidently  in  extreme 
diftrefs.  See  with  what  a  trembling 
hand  (he  has  marked  thefe  two  words. 
Some  new  misfortune  hag  happened  :  I 
cannot  defert  her  in  calamity.  Suffer 
me  to  go,  my  lord,  or  my  fears  will  over- 
power my  reafon." 

"  That  they  already  have,"  faid  Lord 
Glanville,  affecting  for  fome  time  great 
compofure,  though  he  really  trembled 
as  much  as  Sophia.  "  Help !  inftant 
help  !"  he  exclaimed  :  "  She  has  thrown 
the  gout  into  my  ftomach !  Another 
fuch  a  fpafm,  and  I  am  a  dead  man." 

I  would  not  have  the  reader  fuppofe 
that  the  earl's  maladies  were  indeed  ar- 
rived at  fuch  an  awful  crifis  as  he  de- 
scribed. He  had  in  reality  fo  very  ftrong 
an  antipathy  to   dying,  that  he  always 

fancied 
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fancied  every  new  fenfation  an  imme- 
diate harbinger  of  the  king  of  terrors ; 
and,  though  he  now  drew  near  the 
clofe  of  that  term  of  years  at  which, 
"fifty  fummers  ago,"  he  fancied  he  mould 
be  fatiated  with  life  ;  though  Lis  totter- 
ing limbs,  filver  hairs,  decaying  fenfes, 
increafing  ailments,  and  many  other  pre- 
monitory warnings,  might  have  con- 
vinced him  that  the  bowl  would  foon  be 
broken  at  the  fountain ;  nay,  though 
he  was  always  exprefiing  his  wearinefs 
and  difguft  at  the  world,  he  clung  to  ic 
as  the  aimofr  expiring  mariner  clafps 
the  lafl  fragment  of  the  veffel  which 
has  wrecked  him  on  fome  inhofpitable 
more. 

Mifs  Glanville  felt  too  much  for  Ca- 
roline, fpeedily  to  attend  to  the  earl's 
terrified  exclamations  for  immediate 
help.  Indeed,  fhe  was  inclined  to  fuf- 
pect  that  they  were  merely  a  fubterfuge, 
intended  to  fruftrate  her  petition,  by  the 
.u  2  favourite 
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favourite  method  of  evafion.  While  me 
applied  hot  flannels,  and  prefented  him 
with  a  large  dofe  of  gout  cordial,  (he 
continued  to  reiterate  her  requeft,  which 
Lord  Glanville,  with  equal  pertinacity, 
anfwered  only  with  groans.  This  pro- 
voking and  ill-timed  duplicity  increafed 
her  agitation,  while  his  lordmip's  real  or 
affedted  anguifh  gradually  fubfided,  and 
he  feemed  to  fink  into  a  flumber. 

Mifs  Glanville  now  haftened  to  obey 
a  fummons  from  Lady  Sufan  Wilfon, 
who  wifhed  to  fpeak  with  her  upon  an 
affair  of  great  importance.  That  lady 
met  her  young  f  iend  with  an  air  of  af- 
fectionate tendernefs.  Struck  by  the 
vifible  anxiety  of  Sophia's  countenance, 
"  I  fee,"  faid  me,  "  that  the  purport  of 
my  vifit  has  been  anticipated.  I  will 
not  offend  your  well  regulated  mind  by 
impertinent  confolations.  Only,  my  dear 
Mifs  Glanville,  if  I  can  be  of  any  fervice, 
command  me." 

Sophia 
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Sophia  intreated  to  be  informed  of  the 
particulars  of  what  had  befallen  Lady 
Caroline. 

"  She  has  been  enfnared  by  the  bafelt 
arts,"  replied  Lady  Sufan.  "  Montolieu 
was  detected  in  her  chamber  this  morn- 
ing  ;  nor  can  there  be  any  doubt  of  their 
guilt." 

Mifs  Glanville  wrung  her  hands,  and 
wept  with  all  the  bitternefs  of  heartfelt 
woe.  "  O  rafh,  violent,  imprudent  yet 
perfecuted  Caroline !  How  will  you  fup- 
port,  not  merely  the  confcicufnefs  but 
alfo  the  Jhame  of  guilt ;  with  your  keeu- 
fenfe  of  contempt,  your  high  regard  for 
virtue,  your  proud  difdain  of  even  the 
flighted:  reproach  !  Dear  Lady  Sufan, 
fhe  never  will  furvive  this  dire  cata- 
ftrophe.  Let  me  haften  to  her,  and  try 
at  leaft  to  prevent  the  fudden  effect  of 
defpair." 

"  I  mud:,"  replied  Lady  Sufan,  "  check 

this  very  amiable  flow  of  tendernefs,  by 

m  3  fuggelt- 
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fuggefting    the   opinion   of  the   world. 
You  are  too  young,  and  too  little  efta- 
blifhed  in  life,    to    brave   its   cenfures. 
Your  reported  connexion  with  Monto- 
lieu  will  increafe  the  impropriety  ;    and 
you  will  be  fufpecled  by  the  more  dif- 
cerrring  of  fwerving  into  the  abfurd  phi- 
lanthropy of  the  German  fchool,   which" 
requires  that  virtue  fhould  not  only  pity 
but  countenance  vice.    My  years  will  give 
me  a  privilege  which  you  cannot  yet  af* 
fume  ;   and  you  mud  depute  me  as  your 
reprefentative    to   Lady   Caroline.     We 
were  but  {lightly  acquainted,   but    that 
now  is  of  little  confequence.     She  (hall 
have  an  afylum   in  my  houfe  till  her  af- 
fairs can  be  placed    in  fome  train,  and 
you  (hall  fee  her  there." 

Mifs  Glanville's  impatience  to  difpatch 
a  comforter  to  the  forlorn  miferable  Ca- 
roline induced  her  to  haften  Lady  Su- 
fan's  departure;  but  that  lady  reccl- 
leded,  that  unlefs  fhe  went  armed  with 

fom& 
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feme  degree  of  authority,  her  propofed 
mediation  might  be  totally  ineffectual ; 
and  me  fuggefted  the  propriety  of  re- 
queuing Lord  Glanville's  permiflion  to 
ufe  his  name  ,  on  this  melancholy  occa- 
lion.  As  nothing  could  be  done  with 
him  till  he  awakened  out  of  his  dofe, 
the  ladies  waited  in  painful)  fufpenfe  for 
per mimon  to  fpeak  with  him. 

Lady  Sufan  employed  this  period  in 
relating  what  particulars  were  accurately 
known  of  this  dreadful  affair.  "  I  fuf- 
pe&,"  faid  (lie,  "  that  Raymond's  part 
has  been  mod  infamous.  He  has  not 
even  attended  to  the  proper  precaution 
of  concealing  his  defigns  ;  for  it  has  long 
been  generally  known,  that  he  more 
than  connived  at  Montolieu's  very  pub- 
lic advances  to  his  wife.  Ladv  Caro- 
line  looked  mod  beautifully  in  the  play, 
and  fupported  her  (fuffer  me  to  fay)  very 
ill-chofen  character  with  great  fpirit, 
though  with  a  degree  of  hurry  and  im- 
m  4  petuollty 
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petuofity  approaching  to  wildnefs.  This 
ftyle  of  acting,  her  hyfterical  laughs, 
and  the  turbulent  rolling  of  her  eyes, 
too  plainly  indicated  the  perturbed  ftate 
of  her  mind,  and  made  me  apprehen- 
five  that  me  never  would  get  through 
her  part.  She  was  alternately  pitied  for 
her  misfortunes,  and  condemned  for  af- 
fecting fuch  an  unneceffary  bravado ; 
and  the  general  effect  of  a  performance 
fo  fimilar  to  real  life,  tended  rather  to  • 
deprefs  than  exhilarate  the  fpirits  of  an 
audience  to  whom  her  (lory  was  but 
too  well  known.  She,  however,  conti- 
nued to  fupport  herfeif  till  the  clofe  of 
the  fifth  act ;  when  the  fcene  of  parting 
with  Sullen  vanquifhed  her  mock  mag- 
nanimity, and,  after  a  violent  effort  to 
laugh  which  I  mall  never  forget,  her 
features  became  convulied,  and  me  funk 
upon  the  ft  age.  Every  body  was  dif- 
treued,  the  curtain  dropped,  and  foon 
after  Lord  Harewood  came  forward  and 

in- 
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informed  us  that  Lady  Caroline  was 
much  recovered,  but  not  able  to  appear 
in  the  entertainment.  I  own  that  I 
looked  very  anxioully  at  Montolieu  in 
the  farce  ;  his  part  was  very  fhort,  and 
I  obferved  with  pain  that  he  was  not  at 
the  fupper  or  the  ball 

"  I  found, "  continued  Lady  Sufan, 
"  that  Lady  Caroline  returned  home 
with  only  her  own  fervants  ;  and  I 
learned  with  pleafure  that  fhe  was  per- 
fectly compofed  when  fhe  fet  out,  though 
much  exhaufted.  I  can  tell  you  no  more 
than  what  I  have  already  related.  Ray- 
mond gives  the  ftory  the  utmoft  publi- 
city, and  affects  the  diftrefs  of  a  fond 
injured  hufband  ;  but  the  colouring  is 
over-charged." 

Lady  Sufan  was  now  fummoned  to 
attend  the  earl ;  but  fhe  foon  returned, 
with  horror  and  indignation  ftrongly 
painted  on  her  face.  "  Your  grand- 
father, my  dear  Mifs  Glanville,"  faid 
m  ,5  fhe, 
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fhe,  "  requires  your  prefence.  Your 
talk  will  be  almoft  as  painful  as  mine ; 
but  I  truft  that  Providence  will  fupport 
us  both  while  we  difcharge  the  various 
duties  of  companion." 

"  AiTure  poor  Caroline  that  I  will 
not  defer t  her,"  was  all  that  Sophia 
could  articulate,  as  fhe  haftened  to  Lord 
Glanville.  She  found  him  in  a  wild  pa- 
roxyfm  of  rage,  curfing  his  daughter, 
execrating  all  the  world  as  accomplices 
in  her  guilt ;  and,  as  ufual,  endeavour- 
ing to  difguife  the  bitter  confcioufnefs 
of  his  own  culpable  behaviour  under  the 
falfe  pretext  of  felf-gratulation. 

"  Bafe,  ungrateful,  defpicable  girl ! 
Degenerate— no,  not  degenerate— fhe 
was  none  of  mine ;  I  had  cafl:  her  off, 
cut  her  like  a  withered  branch  from  my 
honourable  ftem.  And  that  Montolieu  ; 
cold,  artful,  villain!  But  thus  has  my 
noble  nature  ever  been  impofed  on ! 
Nothing  has  profpered  fince  the  crafty 

prieft 
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pried  furreptitioufly  impofed  Ms  beggar's 
brat  upon  me  as  the  heirefs  of  my  for- 
tunes !  'Twas  the  amorous  incitements 
of  her  baby  face  that  drew  a  horde  of 
titled  adventurers  round  me ;  and  7, 
little  practifed  in  their  deep  iniquity,  be- 
came a  ready  dupe. — Off,  girl — none  of 
your  fpaniel  fawning. — How  durft  you 
offer  to  take  any  hand  ?  Are  not  you 
the  origin  of  all  my  misfortunes  ?  What 

dumb ! Was    not    Montolieu    your 

lover  ?  Dumb  (till !  Did  not  you  pre- 
tend to  me  that  he  made  honourable  of- 
fers ?  Cannot  you  anfwer  that  ?  At 
lead  you  will  own  that  you  faid  fo  to 
blind  my  eyes,  while  he  feduced  my 
daughter.  No,  not  my  daughter  ;  Ca- 
roline Lewfon's  girl.  The  difgrace  has 
all  fallen  on  that  family  •,  for  I  forefaw 
it,  and  have  efcaped  reproach.  But  you, 
poor,  puling  hypocrite,  with  pretended 
meeknefs  and  real  difobedience,  you 
m  6  mud 
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mud  explore  her  haunts,  and  hug  her  to 
your  heart.  Have  you  not  had  enough 
of  friends  and  lovers  now  ?  A  butcher, 
an  adulterer,  and  a  (trumpet  ?  A  goodly 
groupe  !  Go,  afk  pious  Brudenell  how 
he  likes  the  trio." 

Exhaufted  by  rage,  Lord  Glanvillc 
funk  back  in  his  chair ;  and  Sophia 
drew  the  weeping  Jervais  afide  to  afk  what 
reception  Lady  Sufan's  application  had 
experienced.  She  found  that  it  had 
only  been  anfwered  by  imprecations, 
and  unfounded  accufations  of  the  inno- 
cent. Such,  indeed,  is  the  ufual  imbe- 
cility with  which  a  mind  deftitute  of 
true  felf-efteem  and  religious  confidence 
meets  fevere  calamity. 

Lady  Sufan  did  not  return  to  Port- 
land-place till  a  late  hour.  "  You 
mud,"  faid  me  to  Sophia,  "  prepare 
yourfelf  for  a  very  fevere  trial.  Lady 
Caroline  wifhes  to  fee  you.  She  is  fafe, 
2  my 
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my  dear  Mifs  Glanville,  and  at  my 
houfe." 

"  In  what  ft  ate  of  mind  ?•"  inquired 
Sophia,  who  now  felt  her  heart  fink  at 
the  idea  of  an  interview  for  which  fhe 
had  before  been  fo  impatient.  "  In  the 
moft  unhappy,"  returned  the  benevolent 
Lady  Sufan.  My  woman  is  with  her — 
we  have  taken  every  precaution  ;  but  I 
feel  a  kind  of  childifh  terror  :  My  nerves 
are  fhaken,  I  believe." 

"  Does  fhe  meditate  felf-deftruction  ?" 
faid  Sophia  fhuddering. 

"  She  talks  in  a  diftra&ed  manner," 
replied  Lady  Sufan  ;  "  but  perhaps  you 
can  foften  her  prefent  horrors.  She 
loves  you,  I  perceive,  mod  tenderly. 
Let  us  haften  to  her,  dear  Mifs  Glanville. 
If  we  do  not  fucceed  in  compofing  her, 
fhe  will  not  need  adventitious  means  to 
haften  her  pafTage  to  eternity ;  her 
emotions  are  fo  dreadfully  violent." 

Sophia 
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Sophia  had  nearly  reached  the  car- 
riage when  flie  was  accoiled  by  Jervais. 
"  One  word,  dear  madam  :  If  the  earl 
mould  inquire  for  you,  where  mult  I 
fay  you  are  gone  ?" 

"  Speak  the  truth,  Jervais ;  to  com- 
fort the  mod  miferable  of  women.'* 
"  You  mean  poor  Lady  Caroline,  ma- 
dam/* continued  Jervais,  burfling  into 
tears.  "  May  heaven  blefs  your  good- 
nefs  !  What  a  fweet  baby  fhe  was ! 
My  poor  lady  doated  on  her  and  never 
let  her  be  oat  of  her  fight.  When  fhe 
even  walked  acrofs  the  room  her  eyes 
were  on  her.  Ah,  what  a  lofs  had  (he 
in  her  poor  mother !" 

"  Jervais,"  faid  Mifs  Glanville,  pref- 
ixing the  old  man's  hand  with  that  be- 
nign affability  which  fpoke  that  this  burft 
of  affection  was  more  welcome  to  her 
than  a  thoufand  compliments  :  U  I  will 
tell  poor  Lady  Caroline  that  your  honeft 
heart  laments  her  difgrace." 

"It 
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"  It  never  would  have  happened," 
relumed  Jervais,  "  had  my  lady  lived. 
She  was  fadly  neglected,  poor  young 
creature,  and  left  to  thofe  heathenifh  fo- 
reigners. I  once  tried  to  teach  her  the 
catechifm,  but  my  lord  forbade  me,  and 
he  burnt  my  lady's  bible,  becaufe  my 
young  lady  was  fond  of  it.  If  (he  had 
been  better  ufed,  (he  would  have  been  as 
good  as  you  are." 

"  True !"  replied  Sophia  ;  "  and  truft 
me,  Jervais,  I  will  be  very  firm  in  my 
efforts  to  reftore  her  to  peace  and  hope. 
Even  your  lord's  frowns  fhall  not  inti- 
midate me  from  fulfilling  what  I  feel  to 
be  a  fuperior  duty." 

Jervais  bowed  his  acknowledgments 
and  withdrew.  Mifs  Glanville  com- 
muned with  her  own  heart  as  they  drove 
to  Lady  Sufan's,  a  heart  filled  with  that 
grateful  humility  which  characterizes 
true  piety. 


a 


How 
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"  How  different,"  faid  flie  to  herfelf, 
"  are  my  prefent  profpects  from  thofe  of 
the  wretched  Caroline  !  Yet,  as  Jervais 
has  taught  me  to  reflect,  in  what  am  I 
naturally  her  fuperior  ?  My  faults  were 
corrected  by  early  difcipline  ;  hers  were 
foftered  by  falfe  indulgence.  I  was 
taught  the  ufeful  leffons  of  human  weak- 
nefs  and  divine  grace,  of  the  origin,  du- 
ties and  deftination  of  man  :  She  entered 
on  the  world  ignorant  of  the  attributes 
of  its  author,  and  with  falfe  views  of  its 
inhabitants.  I  believe  that  I  am  an  ac- 
countable being,  called  into  exiftence  for 
the  purpofe  of  cultivating  my  nobler  fa- 
culties during  a  fhort  term  of  years,  that 
I  may  reap  the  harvefl  of  my  toils  in  the 
futurity  that  perfects  my  nature ;  Caro- 
line thought  herfelf  an  independent  be- 
ing, accountable  to  no  one  but  herfelf 
for  her  conduct,  and  fuppofed  that  fhe 
fulfilled  the  laws  of  her  Creator  when  fhe 
yielded  to  the  impetus  of  her  paffions, 

and 
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and  heightened  felf-efteem  to  arrogance. 
In  talent,  in  native  generofny,  me  far  ex- 
ceeds  me  ;  how  then  have  I  efcaped  thofe 
miferies  which  have  fhipwrecked  all  her 
hopes  ?  Not  furely  by  my  own  difcern- 
ment ;  for,  fhould  I  have  avoided  error 
if  I  had  heard  it  dignified  by  the  name 
of  virtue  ?  Not  by  my  own  fortitude  ; 
for  (lie  was  diftinguifhed  by  that  deter- 
mined courage  in  which  I  am  deficient. 
The  wifdom  of  my  early  inftructors,  and 
the  ftrength  of  him  who  promifes  not  to 
defert  the  meaneft  creature  who  im- 
plores his  fuccour,  have  been  my  pro- 
tection. Let  me  not  then  fo  far  aban- 
don my  mind  to  the  contemplation  of 
Caroline's  mifery  as  to  forget  the  blef- 
fings  which  I  myfelf  pcfTefs  ;  nor  fo  far 
condemn  her  errors,  as  not  to  acknow- 
ledge that  I  might  have  been  as  frail." 
A  pious  ejaculation  concluded  this  re- 
verie, intreating  that  fhe  might  fo  acl  on 
this  awful  occafion,  as  neither  to  coun- 
tenance 
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tenance  vice,  overwhelm  affliction,  ex. 
tinguifh  hope,  enfeeble  penitence,  nor 
cheriih  prefumption. 

It  may  be  fuppofed,  that  when  Mifs 
Glanville  had  ftrengthened  her  own 
mind,  and  regulated  her  behaviour  by 
thefe  fuggeftions,  no  look  of  confcious 
fuperioriry,  no  proud  aggreffion  of 
vindicatory  virtue  would  be  vifible  in  her 
manner  or  afpect.  Yet,  when  the  fallen 
Caroline  heard  her  ilep,  forgetting  all 
that  innate  dignity  with  which  me  once 
"  moved  a  goddefs  and  looked  a  queen," 
ftruck  by  a  fudden  impulfe  of  (hamer 
(he  dropped  upon  her  knees,  as  her  gen- 
tle friend  approached  ;  and,  though  her 
loofe  trefles  partly  hid  her  blufhing  face> 
fhe  farther  concealed  it  with  her  hands. 

The  fcene  was  awful.  A  filence  of 
fome  moments  enfued,  only  interrupted 
by  groans  and  fighs ;  for  Sophia,  unable 
to  advance  when  fhe  faw  Caroline's  af- 
fecting pofture,  clung  to  Lady  Sufan's 

aria 
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arm  in  terrified  diftrefs,  and  gazed  on  the 
interefting  ruin  with  the  mod  heartfelt 
anguifh. 

"  Dear  undone  Caroline !"  Mifs 
Glanville  at  length  articulated,  and  bent 
to  clafp  her  in  her  companionate  arms ; 
but  Lady  Caroline,  darting  up,  threw 
back  her  hair,  and  with  a  petrifying 
wildnefs  of  look  exclaimed,  <6 1  want  not 
your  pity,  Mifs  Glanville!  begone." 

"  Oh,  Caroline,"  faid  Sophia,  in  her 
turn  finking  on  her  knees,  M  then  pity 
me,  and  iuffer  me  to  comfort  you." 

This  appeal  to  the  feelings  of  a  heart 
burfting  with  violent  emotions  was  fuc- 
ccfsful.  Lady  Caroline  rufhed  into  her 
friend's  embrace,  aud  bathed  her  cheek 
with  a  fhower  of  tears.  "  This,"  faid 
(he,    "  indeed    is  luxury.     I  have   not 

wept  fince I   know  not    when   I 

have  wept ;  never  fince  the  lad  being 
who  loved  me  died." 

Lady 
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Lady  Caroline  had  ever  been  accuf- 
tomed  to  exprefs  the  tendereft  affe&ion 
for  her  mother's  memory  ;  and  Sophia 
determined  to  underftand  the  above  fug- 
geftion  as  relating  to  the  deceafed  coun- 
tefs.  "  You  have  always  loved  and  re- 
gretted your  mother,"  faid  fhe ;  <c  and 
indeed  you  had  great  caufe  to  weep  her 
death." 

"  I  will  endeavour  to  fupply  her 
place,"  faid  the  good  Lady  Sufan,  de* 
lighted  to  behold  the  fierce  tranfports  of 
rage  and  defpair  yield  to  the  lenient  in- 
fluence of  fofter  paffions.  "  I  will  give 
you  that  countenance,  that  affiftance, 
which  Lady  Glanville  if  (he  had  lived, 
would  now  have  afforded  you." 

"  She  would  have  afforded  me  no 
countenance,  no  affiftance  !"  exclaimed 
Lady  Caroline,  raifmg  her  head  from 
Sophia's  bofom.  "  'Tis  plain  you  knew 
not  my  mother.  She  was  as  rigid  as 
yourfelf,  Lady  Sufan.     The  very  foul  of 

honour ; 
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honour  ;  her  character  was  calumniated, 
but  me  was  fpotlefs.     You  thought  her, 

perhaps,  fuch  a  one  as "  fhe  paufed  a 

moment ;  and,  after  a  figh  which  almoft 
feerned  to  burft  the  heart  it  heaved,  me 
added,  "  'Tis  well  my  mother  is  dead." 
"  We  know  not,"  faid  Lady  Sufan, 
attempting  to  reftrain  Caroline's  with- 
drawing hand,  "  how  much  forrow  we 
can  endure ;  but  this  we  do  know,  that 
we  are  all  imperfect  creatures,  and  owe 
mutual  tendernefs  and  afliflance  to  mu- 
tual weaknefles  and  wants." 

"  True,"  cried  Lady  Caroline ;  "  I 
do  believe  that  we  are  all  imperfect 
creatures." — "  Moil  affuredly,"  added 
Sophia.  "  How  is  it  poffibie  for  a  perfon 
to  doubt  that  truth,  who  revolves  only 
what  paffes  in  her  own  mind  ?" 

"  The  high  refolve,"  continued  Ca- 
roline, rolling  her  eyes  in  the  wildeft 
frenzy,  "dies in  the  performance.  Truth 
and  honour  may  (till  live  in  the  heart ; 

but 
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but  credulity,  that  bane  of  woman ■  ■  ■ 
Yet  if  he  marries  me  all  will  be  well. 
Sophia,  will  you  refign  him  ?" 

"  My  cleared  Caroline,  let  us  not  talk 
of  this  fubjecl  now." 

w  Now,  now,  now,"  ran  on  Lady 
Caroline  ;  "  now,  or  never  !" 

"  I  have  no  claims,  no  preten- 
tions  » 

"  Mark,  Lady  Sufan.  Do  you  wit- 
nefs  that  (he  has  no  claims,  no  preten- 
fions.  Set  that  down.  I  have  no  fa- 
ther now — you  are  to  be  my  mother, 
you  know.  Oh,  'twill  all  be  right  fl: ill ! 
If  my  brain  (preiling  her  head  hard  with 
her  hands)  will  but  hold " 

"  We  will  not  talk  more  now,"  faid 
Mifs  Glanville,  alarmed  at  thefe  prefages 
of  madnefs ;  "  nor  Jhall  you.  You  (hall 
lie  down,  and  try  to  Deep." 

"  To  fleep,"  reiterated  the  confcious 
frail  one :  "  When— Where  ?" 

8  "A  few 
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"  A  few  moments  only.  Clofe  your 
eyes :  I  will  watch  by  you." 

"  Never,  never,  never,  never,"  a 
hundred  times  re-echoed,  or  rather 
Tcreamed  the  diffracted  lady,  as  (he  rent 
her  hair,  and  leemed  retreating  from 
fome  offered  violence.  "  Never,  ne- 
ver," continued  me  in  a  (till  louder 
tone  ;  cc  never  fleep  again." 

The  diftrefs  of  Mifs  Glanville  now  be- 
came extreme.  u  Irreparably  loft  !" 
faid  (he  to  Lady  Sufan  :  "  Her  reafon  is 
totally  gone." 

"  I  feared  that  it  would,"  returned 
Lady  Sufan,  as  file  drew  Sophia  to  the 
door.  "  Let  us  leave  her.  Our  pre- 
sence feems  to  irritate  her  ;  filence  is 
beft,  my  fervants  will  be  watchful  and 
attentive.  I  will  not,  my  dear  young 
friend,"  continued  the  good  lady, 
"  blame  the  violence  of  your  forrow. 
My  fenfibility  has  been  deadened  by 
many  afflictions ;   but  1  feel  it  .difficult  to 

command 
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command  myfelf  at  this  fcene  of  deep 
irremediable  woe.  The  fufferer  has 
been  fo  cruelly  treated,  that  we  mud 
forget  (he  is  culpable." 

"  Can  you  tell  me  how  Raymond 
behaves  ?" 

"  With  the  bafeft  inhumanity.  He 
affected  the  mockery  of  grief  while  he 
talked  with  me.  He  held  a  handker- 
chief at  his  face,  but  I  faw  that  he  did 
not  fhed  tears.  He  difgufted  me  by  a 
ridiculous  parade  about  the  keen  feelings 
of  wounded  honour." 

"  He  feel !  he  pretend  to  honour ! 
He  is  a  villain  !"  exclaimed  the  indig- 
nant Sophia. 

"  You  characterize  him  juflly.  Grief 
in  him  is  impious  mockery.  I  find  that 
her  woman  is  an  artful  wretch,  who 
fir  ft  betrayed  her  lady  into  RayniOnd''s 
power,  and  has  now  feconded  his  ftiii 
more  diabolical  defigns.  Lady  Caroline 
returned  from  Kenfington  in  the  deeped 

deiection 
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dejection  of  mind,  afhamed  of  the  fenfi- 
bility  which  in  reality  did  her  honour, 
yet  determined  to  fulfil,  next  morning, 
•a  plan  which  you  had  recommended  to 
to  her.  At  a  very  late  and  highly  im- 
proper hour,  Montolieu  was  introduced 
into  the  houfe  :  it  is  believed  not  without 
Raymond's  concurrence ;  but  I  do  hope 
without  Lady  Caroline's  knowledge  ;  at 
lead  I  was  allured  by  the  houfe-keeper, 
who  feems  a  truly  refpectable  woman, 
that  her  lady  fent  word  down  that  me 
was  too  ill  to  fee  him,  and  refufed  to 
permit  him  to  come  up  to  her  drefliRg- 
room." 

"  Surely  then,"  faid  Mifs  Glanville, 
clafping  her  hands,  "  me  has  rather  been 
betrayed  than  criminal." 

"  We  will  not  be  too  fanguine,"  re- 
fumed  Lady  Sufan.  "  Suffer  me  to  go 
on  with  my  dreadful  narrative.  The 
feducer's  pretence  was,  that  he  originally 
defigned  to  flop  all  night  at  Lord  Hare- 

vol.  in.  n  wood's; 
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woods ;  but  that,  as  anxiety  for  Lady 

Caroline's  health  had  led  him  to  town, 

he  mud,  on  account  of  the  latenefs  of 

the  hour,   requeft  a  bed  at  Raymond's 

houfe,   being    unwilling  to   difturb  his 

own   family.      You  will   obferve  here, 

that  the  matter  was  conveniently  abfent ; 

the  fervants  were  not  void  of  fufpicion, 

but  afraid  to  offend  a  nobleman  of  fuch 

high  rank,  and  one  who  was  received  on 

the    footing   of  a   family    friend.     The 

houfekeeper  acknowledges,  that  fhe  fat 

up  uneafy,  yet  fcarcely  knowing  why. 

After  it    was  fuppofed    that  the  whole 

houfe  wras  afleep,  fhe  faw  Chenille  light 

Montolieu  along  the  pavTage  that  led  to 

Lady  Caroline's   room.      She  heard  a 

loud  talking,    diftinguifhed    her    lad}^ 

voice  and  the   marquis's ;    and    plainly 

heard  the  latter  fay,  '  If  you  will  confide 

in  my  honour,   by  all  that  is  dear  and 

facred  I  will  fulfil  my  oath.'     She  once 

determined  to  open  the  door,  and  ex- 

cufe 
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cufe  herfelf  by  faying  that  fhe  feared 
her  lady  was  unwell ;  but  while  (he  he- 
fitated,  through  fear  of  offending,  Che- 
nille came  up  flairs,  and  faid  many  im- 
pertinent things.  She  went  back  to  her 
own  room,  and  fat  (to  ufe  her  own 
words)  in  a  deep  fludy,  till  (he  heard 
her  mailer's  voice  (lorming  with  rage. 
This,  me  faid,  did  not  furprize  her^ 
though  fhe  believes  it  did  Montolieu; 
for,  after  the  gentlemen  came  down 
flairs,  fhe  heard  the  latter  fay,  c  Ray- 
mond, 'tis  you  that  are  a  villain  ;  this  is 
an  abfolute  breach  of  contract." 

"  What  mud  I  conclude  ?"  exclaimed 
Mifs  Glanville.  "  My  mind  is  bewil- 
dered :  I  know  not  what  to  think." 

"  According  to  prefent  appearances," 
returned  Lady  Sufan,  i(  your  friend 
feems  to  have  been  betrayed  into  the  mofl 
perilous  fituation,  partly  through  her  own 
extreme  imprudence  and  partly  through 
the  dark  machinations  of  thole  around 
her.  There  is  too  much  reafon  to  con. 
n  2  dude 
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elude  that  fhe  was  criminally  weak ;  and, 
doubtlefs,  Montolieu  prevailed  by  his  fo- 
3emn  affurances  that  he  would  marry  her 
immediately  on  her  divorce  :  a  promife 
which  I  am  perfuaded  he  never  meant  to 
fulfil,  even  at  the  time  he  gave  it ;  for 
*tis  too  apparent  that  there  was  fome  pre- 
vious ftipulation  between  him  and  Ray- 
mond, that  there  fhould  be  no  difcovery  ; 
which  promife  the  latter,  like  a  tho- 
rough-paced villain,  has  broken.  I 
gather  this,  not  only  from  the  houfe- 
keeper's  account,  but  from  other  circum- 
flances.', 

"  I  will  not  be  diffufe,  dear  Mifs 
Glanville,"  continued  her  ladyfhip ; 
"  but  it  is  neceflary  that  you  fhould  know 
all.  I  have  acquainted  you  with  Ray- 
mond's affectation.  I  told  him  that  I  came 
to  take  Lady  Caroline  under  my  protec- 
tion till  matters  could  be  arranged ;  and 
pleaded  that  I  had  your  authority,  as  act- 
ing for  Lord  Glanville,  who  was  inca- 
pable of  giving  confident  directions,    I 

was 
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was  very  good,  he  faid  ;  you  were  mod 
exemplary  ;  and  he  attempted  to  (hed 
fome  crocodile  tears,  lamenting  that  be 
mould  live  to  fee  the  day  when  his  once 
deareil  Caroline  iriuft  be  difrnidei  from 
his  dwelling.  I  requeued  that  the 
housekeeper,  whom  I  had  before  con- 
verted with,  might  attend  her  mii'-refs ; 
this  he  refufed,  and  by  naming  Chenille 
ilrengthened  all  my  fufpicions.  You 
may  be  fure  I  objected  to  that  worthlefs 
creature.  Can  you  believe  me  ?  He  had 
the  meannefs  to  infill  upon  retaining  the 
poor  lady's  jewels.  I  confefs,  I  do  won- 
der that  Lady  Caroline,  who  feemed, 
when  her  paffions  were  not  concerned, 
a  woman  of  very  fine  fenfe,  could  ever 
have  been  duped  by  fuch  a  common  cha- 
racter. Bat  what  (hall  we  fay  for  the 
infatuation  of  love  ?" 

"  She  never   loved   him,"    anfwered 

Mifs  Glanville,  "  I  am  confident  :  pride, 

pique,  and  duplicity,  threw  her  into  his 

n  3  power. 
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power.  Her  heart  was  then  free.  I 
have  lately  fufpe&ed  it  to  be  engaged  ; 
and  if  Montolieu  would  be  juft " 

"  You  would  fay,  fhe  might  live  de- 
cently, with  half  a  character,  and  half 
content  in  a  certain  fet.  But,  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  Montolieu  will  not  be  juft.  She  is 
not  the  nrft  woman  of  rank  who  has 
claims  upon  his  honour.  It  was  not 
through  female  credulity,  or  tattling 
impertinence,  that  I  cautioned  you 
againft  this  fpecious  verfatile  nobleman. 
I  rejoice  that  you  did  not  want  thofe 
cautions,  and  I  anticipate  with  fincereft 
pleafure  your  happier  fate." 

Sophia  blufhed,  and  for  one  inftant 
withdrew  her  thoughts  from  Caroline's 
forrows  \  but,  foon  recurring  to  the 
mournful  tale,  me  aiked  Lady  Sufan  in 
what  ftate  me  found  her. 

"  She  had,"  anfwered  Lady  Sufan, 
"  an  air  of  bravado  in  her  countenance 
when  we  fir  It  met,  which  offended  me 

exceed- 
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exceedingly;  but  it  disappeared  the  mo- 
ment I  announced  the  purpofe  of  my 
viiit.  I  perce:ved  me  had  flattered  her- 
felf  that  I  did  not  know  her  ftory  ;  and 
I  lament  to  fay,  that  public  fliame  feemed 
to  give  her  a  more  fevere  pang  than  con- 
fcious  guilt.  I  could  pity  her,  Mifs  Glan- 
ville,  and  indeed  I  did  from  my  foul ; 
but  I  could  not  palliate  her  feducer's 
crimes.  I  fpoke  of  him  as  I  felt.  Eut 
on  my  mentioning  his  defertion  of  Lord 
Brereton's  daughter,  who  married  Cap- 
tain Waters,  her  felf-command  entirely 
forfook  her.  She  eagerly  afked,  if  Mrs. 
Waters  was  handfome,  accomplifhed, 
fit  to  adorn  a  diftinguifhed  rank.  I  an- 
fwered  in  the  affirmative  to  the  former 
queftions ;  but  added,  that  in  England 
a  divorced  lady,  however  high  her  rank, 
was  always  marked  by  fome  degree  of 
avoidance.  This,  I  own,  was  fevere; 
but  her  former  impenetrability  had  dif- 
pleafed  me.  Her  diftrefs  now  exceeded 
n  4  all 
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all  that  I  can  defcribe.  Th;s  paroxyfui 
of  defpair  was  fucceeded  by  a  moody 
filence,  fince  which  fhe  has  not  been 
quite  rational.  She  had  before  content- 
ed to  put  herfelf  into  my  care,  and  ex- 
prefled  a  marked  difgud  at  her  woman. 
Moil  affuredly  Sir  Ralph  will  not  per- 
mit Montolieu  to  vifit  her  here,  unlefs 
he  gives  mod  unqueftionable  teftimony 
that  he  will  make  her  all  the  reparation 
mw  in  his  power.  It  is  poflible,  that  if 
Lord  Glanville  interfered  in  a  very  Jirong 
manner  he  might  -do  this ;  but,  I  own, 
I  think  it  barely  poffible.  I  have  juft 
heard  that  Montolieu  is  gone  into  the 
country,  and  has  left  the  victim  of  his 
bafenefs  to  fhuggle  with  the  fevere  dif- 
trefs  in  which  he  has  plunged  her." 

"  Lord  Glanville  never  will  inter- 
fere," returned  Sophia.  "  As  the  un- 
happy Caroline  pathetically  obferved, 
fhe  has  no  father.  But,  perhaps,  my 
mediation  might  produce  fome  effect." 

"  What 
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"  What  can  you  mean,  Mifs  Glan- 
ville  ?  You  furely  cannot  propofe  to  en- 
ter into  any  treaty  with  Lord  Monto- 
lieu." 

"  Pardon  me,  Lady  Sufan :  if  my 
poor  friend  fhould  be  collected  to-mor- 
row, I  will  endeavour  to  difcover  her 
wifhes ;  and  then,  before  I  take  any  de- 
cided ftep,  I  will  confult  your  judgment, 
how  far  I  may  with  propriety  attempt  to 
gratify  them.  You  think  that  ihe  would 
never  be  well  received  in  fociety,  even 
if  me  became  marchicnefs  of  Monto- 
lieu." 

"  Mod  affuredly  women  of  the  firft 
refpecTtabiiity  would  decline  her  ac- 
quaintance. It  is  an  eminently  proper, 
though  I  am  told  a  peculiar  trait  in  the 
character  of  Britifh  ladies,  to  diftinguifh 
between  a  tarnijhed  and  an  unfpotted  re- 
putation, even  when  the  ftains  on  th# 
former  feem  to  have  been  walhed  away 
by  the  tears  of  true  contrition.  We 
judge  nothing  fo  fuitable  for  a  penitent 
n  c  as 
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as  a  retired  life,  and  domeftic  refpeftabu 
lity." 

"  It  is  juft,"  replied  Mifs  Glanville. 
"  My  tendernefs  for  Caroline  made  me 
wiih  it  could  be  otherwife  in  this  peculiar 
inftance  ;  but  general  laws  mud  not  bend 
to  particular  circumftances ;  and  I  fee 
that  a  flood  of  immorality  would  rufh 
in  if  they  were  relaxed.  Indeed,  true 
contrition  will  only  wifh  to  be  retired 
and  domeftic;  for  the  applaufe  of  the 
million  muft  be  ofFenfive  to  one  who  has 
been  the  dupe  of  felf-confidence  and 
flattery.  If  Caroline  can  be  taught  re- 
pentance,  her  peace  of  mind  will  not  de- 
pend upon  her  becoming  a  marchionefs ; 
and,  unlefs  her  fentiments  greatly  change, 
fhe  muft,  as  zfeduded  negkfled  marchio- 
nefs, only  expect  mifery.  Perhaps, 
therefore,  my  fcheme  would  have  been 
romantic,  and  rather  a  fource  of  diftrefs 
than  of  comfort  to  her  whom  I  wifned 
to  confole." 

"  May 
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"  May  I  be  favoured  with  your  con- 
fidence," faid  Lady  Sufan,  "  and  per- 
mitted to  give  my  opinion  before  you 
confult  Lady  Caroline,  whofe  judgment 
muft  be  too  much  perturbed  to  be  de- 
pended upon  ?" 

"  She  has  a  fitter's  claim  on  the 
Glanville  eftate,"  anfwered  Sophia,  mo- 
deftly  concealing  her  intended  genero- 
fity  under  the  plea  of  prefcription, 
"  The  earl  choofes  to  deny  this ;  but, 
perhaps,  if  Lord  Montolieu  knew  that 
fhe  was  dill  a  very  great  fortune " 

"  He  might  be  bribed"  faid  Lady 
Sufan,  perceiving  that  Sophia  hefitated, 
"  to  bind  this  unfortunate  victim  of  his 
artifices  to  the  long  protracted  mifery 
of  a  union  with  a  fecond  hufband,  al- 
moft  as  defpicable,  and  quite  as  abhor- 
rent of  the  marriage  yoke,  as  her  fir  ft. 
Would  you,  my  dear  Mifs  Glanville, 
compel  a  mind  that  cannot  bear  even 
your  pity,  to  endure  the  filent  contempt, 
n  6  or 
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or  perhaps  actual  infults,  of  the  perfon 
who  degraded  her  ?  What  numberlefs 
diftreffes  do  very  worthy  people  often 
caufe  by  injudicious  interference  !  Can 
you  forget  that  Montolieu  folicited  you 
for  his  wife,  at  the  very  time  when  he 
was  corrupting  the  virtue  of  Lady  Ca- 
roline ?" 

"  No,  I  have  not  forgotten  it.  Ad- 
vife  me,  Lady  Sufan.  What  fhall  I 
do  ?" 

"  Nothing  with  Lord  Montolieu : 
Leave  him  to  his  own  reflections.  If 
he  feel  as  he  ought,  he  will  act  juftly  by 
this  unhappy  lady,  and  terminate  his  ca- 
reer of  guilt ;  and  then,  if  her  mind  can 
be  brought  into  a  proper  ftate,  fhe  may 
enjoy  fome  faint  gleams  of  funfhine. 
Let  us  direct  all  our  attention  to  her. 
You  know  her  temper,  and  you  (halt 
vifit  her  by  yourfelf  to-morrow. — One 
more  hint  before  we  part.  May  not 
the  polfeflion  of  this  very  great  fortune, 

of 
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of  which  I  fufpect  you  are  the  fole  truf- 
tee,  contribute  more  to  her  real  fatisfac- 
tion  in  a  Tingle  than  in  a  married  ftate  ? 
Suppofe  you  were  to  project  a  fchems 
of  elegant  retirement ;  turn  her  atten- 
tion from  expenfive  to  beneficial  pleafures ; 
perfuade  her  to  be  the  Lady  Bountiful 
of  a  large  diflrict ;  and,  if  you  cannot 
cure  her  love  of  diftinction,  direct  it 
into  the  new  channel  of  active  charity. 
At  lead  endeavour  to  fhew  her  what 
Montolieu  really  is,  before  you  call  upon 
her  to  decide.5' 

Mifs  Glanviile  thanked  Lady  Sufan 
for  her  kind  fuggeflions :  and  they  re- 
luctantly feparated  at  a  late  hour  \  after 
having  been  informed,  that  Lady  Caro- 
line, exhaufled  by  the  violence  of  her 
paffions,  had  funk  into  a  flumber. 
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CHAP.    XXX. 

The  mournful  Mufe  —  draws  the  Gre- 
cian Painter's  Veil^  the  vaji  Dijirefs  to 
hide. 

Though  hypocrify  and  artifice  conti- 
nued to  be  Lord  Glanvliie's  ruling  cha- 
racteriitics ;  yet  his  enfeebled  mind,  worn 
by  the  conftant  harafs  of  guilt  and  dif- 
content,  and  deftkute  of  that  pious  for- 
titude which  endows  declining  life  with 
compofure,  while  the  clay-built  tenement 
moulders  away,  had  been  long  unable 
to  fuppcrt  that  uniform  fuavity  of  man- 
ner  on  which  he  had  formerly  founded 
his  pretentions  to  the  character  of  a  com- 
plete gentleman.  He  had  lately  given 
way  to  violent  ftarts  of  paffion,  not  on- 
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ly  with  thofe  whom  nobody  minds  be- 
ing rude  to,  but  on  occafions  where  a 
fmooth  polifh  would  have  had  a  better 
effeft.  Peevifhnefs  and  paflion  always 
gather  force  from  indulgence  ;  and  Lord 
Glanville's  irritability,  heightened  by 
real  diftrefs,  bereft  of  thofe  poor  fubter- 
fuges  by  which  he  had  affected  to  fupply 
the  want  of  real  felf-efteem,  and  de- 
ferted  by  the  applaufe  of  thofe  who 
make  it  a  rule  never  to  flatter  when 
flattery  bears  a  low  premium,  now  rofe 
to  thofe  burfts  of  extravagance  by  which 
chlldiih  imbecility  hopes  to  acquire  im- 
portance. He  drove  his  attendants  from 
him  with  feeble  violence,  and  his  terri- 
fying tits  of  paflion  were  only  inter- 
rupted by  thofe  ftupors  which  indicate 
great  bodily  decay. 

Leaving  this  once  formidable  man,  as 
contemptible  in  diftrefs  as  he  had  been 
dangerous  in  profperity,  to  the  care  of 
Jervais,    Sophia  was  haftening  to  the 

equally 
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equally  miferable  Caroline,  when  her 
kind  intentions  were  fufpended  by  the 
.appearance  of  Lady  Fitzjohn ;  who 
came,  by  her  own  account,  to  (hew, 
that  the  equanimity  of  her  mind  was 
not  only  fuperior  to  the  mocks  of  for- 
tune, but  equal  to  the  talk  of  confoling 
others.  On  the  news  of  Sir  Peter's 
failure,  (he  had  taken  care  to  equip  her- 
felf  in  a  dark  gown,  plain  coifT,  clofe 
bonnet,  and  fquare  fhawl,  an  exact 
tranfcript  of  the  Sunday  array  of  her 
notable  mother  as  to  form,  but  mod 
coftly  in  price.  Knitting  being  efteemed 
an  appropriate  work  for  a  decayed  gen- 
tlewoman, fhe  began  a  pair  of  filk  gar- 
ters, and  placed  herfelf  on  a  fofa  in  Sir 
Bronze's  drawing-room,  ready  to  re- 
ceive the  vifits  of  condoling  friends,  and 
to  exhibit  a  portrait  of  fuffering  magna- 
nitniiy. 

As    none  of  thofe  friends   arrived,  I 
will  fuppofe  that  there  might  be  fome 

miftake 
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ifriftake  in  the  delivery  of  the  meffages  ; 
and  that,  inftead  of  running  in  the  pro- 
pofed  ftyle,  of  "  Lady  Fitzjohn  does 
not  go  out,"  they  might  be  changed  in- 
to "  Lady  Fitzjohn  is  not  at  home.*' 
After  fitting  in  ft  ate  fome  days  without 
any  vifitor,  her  ladymip  began  to  be 
weary  of  (offering  magnanimity;  efpe- 
cially  as  Sir  Bronze  had  let  off  to  the  fe- 
cond  fpring  meeting  at  Newmarket  ; 
and  the  Servants,  who  were  all  on  board- 
wage?,  began  to  employ  themfelves  in 
packing  up,  and  other  melancholy  pre- 
iages  of  a  change  of  refidence.  At  laft 
Betty  announced  the  dire  intelligence, 
that  they  mult  be  gone  by  Saturday  ; 
for  the  houfe,  being  only  taken  by  the 
week,  woulci  then  be  occupied  by  ano- 
ther tenant.  The  white  cottage  with 
green  pallifades  was  not  yet  ready  ;  no 
rumours  were  in  circulation  refpecting 
any  man  of  fafhion  who  had  lately  dis- 
appeared  with  the   charming   daughter 

r 
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of  a  great  mercantile  defaulter  ;  and  Lady 
Fitzjohn,  trembling  with  fear  left  her  fu- 
ture fon-in-law  mould  prove  to  be  no- 
body, began  to  endeavour  to  reconcile  her 
mind  to  Mrs.  Morgan's  two  pair  of  flairs 
bed-chamber,  when  her  faithful  Betty  ac- 
cofted  her  with,  "  Thanks  be  praifed  . 
your  ladyfhip  is  not  the  only  miferable 
perfon  in  the  world*  There  is  Lady  Ca- 
roline Glanville,  who  ufed  to  be  fo 
proud,  and  laughed  at  mifs,  and  your 
ladyfhip,  and  Sir  Peter " 

"  No,  Betty :  you  are  quite  wrong 
there.  I  am  all  meeknefs,  child,  or  fuch 
miftakes  might  provoke  me.  She  did 
laugh  at  Sir  Peter  to  be  fure ;  but  (he 
was  partial  to  me,  and  quite  fond  of  Me- 
lifandriania. — Pray  what  of  her  ?" 

"  Only  fhe  has  run  away  again*  On- 
ly think  what  a  fhame !  I  ihould  think 
doing  fo  once  quite  fufflcient.  But  fhe 
is  now  gone  with  a  marquis  that  has  an 
outiandiih  name." 

"  Was 
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"  Was  it  Montolieu  ?" 

"  Yes,  madam  ;  and  the  old  earl  has 
been  in  fits  ever  fmce,  and  Mifs  Glan- 
ville  is  gone  raging  mad.,, 

"  Poor  unfortunate  family  !  But  really 
they  were  fo  proud,  and  they  took  it 
upon  them  in  fiich  a  ftyle,  that  they  re- 
quired humbling.  However,  as  one 
mould  always  forget  people's  faults  when 
they  are  in  trouble,  and  as  they  muft 
want  a  fenfible  perfon  with  them  to  give 
orders,  and  anfwer  inquiries  ;  do  you, 
Betty,  pack  up  immediately :  for  I  will 
flop  with  the  Glanvilles,  out  of  hu- 
manity, till  I  can  make  them  a  little 
comfortable.  The  family  certainly  has 
fome  claims  upon  my  friendmip." 

I  cannot  fay,  that  the  appearance  of 
this  fenfible  friend  tended  to  tranquillize 
Sophia's  mind.  Alarmed  at  the  for- 
midable battalion  of  trunks  and  band- 
boxes which  were  already  intrenched  in 
the  great  hall,  (he  advanced  to  meet  her 
15  gueft 
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guefl:  with  an  air  of  blank  difmay  that 
heightened  her  previous  melancholy. 
"  I  am  very  forrcw  for  you  indeed,'* 
faid  Lady  Fitzjohn,  alio  advancing  with 
one  arm  kemboed,  and  the  other  ex- 
tended ;  this  being  in  her  own  opinion 
the  proper  pofition  for  a  true  Spartan 
dame,  when  in  the  act  of  dignified  rt- 
fignation.  "  Take  thofe  boxes  to  my 
apartment,"  continued  her  ladyfhip, 
"  and  the  trunks  to  my  woman's.  In- 
deed, Mifs  Glanville,  I  pity  your  youth 
and  inexperience ;  but  you  muft  not 
abandon  yourfelf  to  ufelefs  grief.  I  am 
come  to  comfort  and  advife  you.  It  is 
only  common  people  who  give  way  to 
diftrefs,  and  the  world  never  minds 
thofe  fort  of  characters.  Look  at  me, 
and  learn  how  to  fupport  yourfelf.  I 
have  brought  both  my  appearance  and 
my  mind  to  my  fortunes,  for  I  am  now 
only  a  bankrupt's  lady.  Sir  Peter  is 
off!  ruined  half  a  county  :   but  fee  how 

compofed 
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compofed  I  am  ;  for  grief,  you  know, 
is  ufelefs,  and  I  really  feel  like  a  rock. 
Melifandriania  has  fet  off  for  Scotland 
with  fome  unknown  man  of  fafhion  : 
could  I  help  it?  I  gave  her  an  excel- 
lent education,  fet  her  the  befl  of  ex- 
amples •,  and  if  (he  would  be  fo  impru- 
dent, it  is  nothing  to  me.  Artremi- 
dorus  is  gone  into  Wales  to  live  cheap. 
Many  gentlemen  have  found  it  conve- 
nient to  confult  ceconomy  ;  and  all  the 
world  muft  own  that  Artremidorus  is 
a  gentleman.  What  are  your  troubles 
to  mine,  my  dear?  I  dare  fay,  if  you 
were  in  my  cafe  you  would  be  quite  dif- 
tracled  ;  but  I  have  fuch  refources  in 
myfelf,  that  I  can  not  only  abftract  my 
mind  from  my  own  cares,  but  devote 
my  whole  faculties  to  your  tribulation. 
But  we  will  walk  up  (lairs,  if  you  pleafe ; 
I  have  a  vaft  deal  to  fay  to  you." 

"  You  mud   excufe  me   this  morn- 
ing," replied  Mifs  Gianville.     c<  I  really 
14  am 
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am  going  out  upon  fome  bufinefs  that 
cannot  be  poftponed." 

"  I  will  wait  your  return/'  refumed 
her  ladyfliip.  "  We  are  fuch  old  friends, 
that  we  need  not  (land  upon  ceremony. 
Don't  let  me  be  the  lead  reftraint  upon 
you  :  I  can  knit  and  moralize  while  you 
are  abfent." 

"  I  mould  be  forry  to  detain  your 
lady  (hip  :  I  may  not  be  back  till  even- 
ing/ 

"  Oh,  that  is  of  no  confequence  :  I 
am  fond  of  folitude  ;  never  lefs  alone 
than  when  alone.  I  know,  too,  the  me- 
lancholy confufion  of  the  family,  and 
will  make  the  moil  candid  allowances. 
A  boiled  chicken  in  my  own  apartment 
would  fatisfy  me ;  the  mod  moderate 
creature  in  the  world  :  and,  good  Mrs. 
Brown,  or  whatever  is  your  name,  (to 
the  houfekeeper,  who  now  made  her 
appearance,)  I  beg  as  a  favour  that  you 
will  not  take  the  trouble  of  fending  up 

an 
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an  elegant  cbfiert.  Give  all  your  at- 
tention to  my  lord  :  I  pity  his  fad  (late. 
Do  his  fits  continue  ?" 

"  My  lord  has  had  no  fits,  Madam." 

"  Glad  of  it  with  all  my  heart.  But 
poor  Mifs  Glanville  is  terribly  overcome. 
Such  a  young  creature  ought  not  to  be 
by  herfelf  in  her  prefent  trial ;  I  have  the 
greateft  affection  for  Mifs  Glanville,  a 
fweet  unafTuming  girl.  I  am  an  expe- 
rienced perfon,  Mrs.  Brown,  verfed  in 
calamity  and  " 

By  this  time  Lady  Fitzjohn  and  Mrs. 
Brown  were  out  of  hearing  ;  and  So- 
phia, who  could  not  long  feel  angry  or 
perplexed  by  impertinences  when  ihe 
was  deeply  penetrated  by  diftrefs,  pro- 
ceeded to  Lady  Sufan  Wilfon's. 

She  heard  with  pleafure  that  Lady 
Caroline  was  rational.  Her  mind  feemed 
fubdued  to  a  fort  of  fixed  melancholy, 
fcarcely  lefs  diflrefsful  to  the  beholder, 
though  perhaps   lefs  terrifying,  than  her 

former 
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former  wild  defpair.  She  had  juft  been 
prevailed  upon  to  take  fome  flight 
nourimment,  and  appeared  bufily  em- 
ployed in  writing, — it  was  fuppofed,  to 
Lord  Montolieu. 

She  raifed  her  eyes  when  Mifs  Glan- 
ville  entered  the  room,  and  her  frenzy 
feemed  to  return.  "  Have  you  any  ex- 
pectation of  marrying  Montolieu  ?"  laid 
fhe.  "  I  will  not  be  trifled  with,  Sophia. 
Give  me  a  frank  immediate  anfwer." 

"  I  certainly  have  not :  what  are  you 
going  to  do  ?" 

"  Claim  his  promifes,"  replied  Lady 
Caroline  with  impatient  oAuicknefs,  as 
fhe  added  fome  words  to  the  bottom  of 
the  letter. 

"  When  do  you  propofe  fending  this?,> 
faid  Mifs  Glanville. 

"  When  he  next  calls." 

"  He  has  never  yet  called,"  returned 
Sophia. 

Lady 


THE    INFIDEL    FATHER,  2S9 

Lady  Caroline  trembled.  "  I  will 
fend  it  then  this  moment,  and  wait  here 
for  an  anfwer  before  I  fet  out." 

"  Where  do  you  propofe  to  go  ?" 

"  Perhaps  a  long  journey."  Lady 
Caroline  paufed  a  moment,  and  afked 
with  a  faint  fmile  if  it  were  not  a  long 
journey  to  Giamorganfnire. 

"  It  is ;  but  you  do  not  now  purpofe 
to  go  there." 

"  Nothing  but  falfehood.  WillBrude- 
nell  too  for  fake  me  ?" 

"  No,  mod  afiJuredly  he  never  will. 
But  is  not  the  protection  of  a  woman  of 
unblemifhed  character  at  this  particular 
time  preferable " 

M  Sophia,"  refumed  the  fallen  fair 
one  with  a  fixed  look,  "  I  cannot  live 
to  be  a  gaze  of  fools :  I  have  told 
Montolieu  that  I  cannot.  Read  what  I 
have  faid  to  him." 

vol.  in.  o  Mifs 
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Mifs  Glanville  read  as  follows,  while 
Lady  Caroline  interrupted  her  with  com- 
ments on  each  paragraph. 

"  I  claim  the  performance  of  thofe 
folemn  engagements  which  you  con- 
tracted under  the  revered,  and  to  me 
facred, names  of  honour  and  generofity. 
I  call  upon  you  to  remove  me  to  a  ftation 
more  elevated  and  honourable  than  that 
which  I  quit  for  your  fake.  I  bid  you 
wipe  off  my  difgrace,  and  tell  the  world 
that  I  am  not  a  mere  wanton ;  but  one  who 
could  dare  to  take  a  noble  revenge  on  a 
mean  defpot,  by  breaking  thofe  ill-forted 
fetters  which  prejudice  alone  could  think 
indiflbluble.  You  promifed  to  make  me 
the  envy  and  admiration  of  my  fex. 
You  aflured  me  that  I  mould  feel  the 
noble  confcioufnefs  of  having  acted  as 
I  ought.  Fulfil  thefe  promifes,  Monto- 
lieu  ;  accomplifh  thefe  predictions.  I 
would  not  rafhly  think  you  a  deceiver ; 

yet 
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yet  detraction  is   bufy  with  your  fame. 
Can  any  one  elfe  have  facrificed  what  I 
have  facrificed  for  you  ?     Has  any  one 
purchafed  the  right  of  being  yours  at  fo 
dear  a  price  ?     Has  your  faith,  indeed, 
been  plighted   to  others  ?      Am   I   the 
chofen  of  your  heart,  or  only  one  of  a 
miferable   train  of    deluded   and    aban- 
doned women  ?     Was  your  love  to  me 
the  chafte  affection  of  preference,  or  only 
the  cafual  wavering  inclination  of  loofe 
defire  ?     Tell   me  the  meaning  of  your 
words  when  Raymond   rufhed  into   my 
chamber.       What    contract    with     him 
could  you  allude  to  ?     But  can  your  af- 
fection, your  gratitude,  your  honour,  be 
queflionable  ?     I  will  only  add,   Sophia 
Glanville  confirms  the  truth  of  what  you 
told  me." 

"  Yes,"  faid  Lady  Caroline,  running 
her  finger  along  the  letter,  "  truth  and 
generofuy  are  to   me  mors  facre^.; 

0  2  than 


2gi  THE    INFIDEL    FATHER. 

than  legal  obligation  ;  and  thefe  were  his 
words :  '  Would  you  conceal  thofe  ac- 
complifliments,  thofc  charms  from  the 
world,  when  they  would  caft  fplendor 
on  my  coronet  ?  Envy — admiration — 
ill  deviled  fetters — noble  confcioufnefs5 
— all  his  very  expreilions  ;  he  mud  re- 
member them.  It  mud  do — this  letter 
mull  fucceed. — c  Chart  e  affection  of  pre- 
ference.' None  of  his  paramours  could 
pretend  to  that.  They  were  weak,  vain, 
and  wanton.  I  gave  him  my  whole 
heart.  So  he  defined  his  own  pafiion 
the  very  day  he  firfb  confeffed  it,  and 
lamented  that  he  never  faw  me  before  I 
became  the  wife  of  Raymond.  The 
tie  of  affection  conftitutes  the  difference 
between  the  proflitute  and  the  pure  in 
foul.  United  by  that  bond,  though 
illiberality  may  cenfure,  yet  minds  of 
real  magnanimity — yours,  for  inftance, 

Sophia " 

Mifs 
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Mifs  Glanville  withdrew  her  eyes  from 
Lady  Caroline's  inquiring  glances,  and 
was  filent. 

"  You  have  firong  prejudices,"  faid 
Lady  Caroline,   fnatching    her    friend's 
hand  ;  "  but  confider  my  fltuation.*, 
cc  I  have  confidered  it." 
"  And  do  you  not  acquit  me  ?" 
<c  Have    you    acquitted    yourfelf? — I 
mean    not,    Caroline,    to  increafe  your 
anguifh :  but  falfe  glofTes  will  not  con- 
ceal your  fault ;    nor  will  exceflive  tea- 
dernefs  direct  you  to  the  means   of  re- 
ftoring    you  peace  of  mind.     But  tell 
me,  what  do  you  mean  by  my  vindica- 
ting Lord  Montolieu's  veracity  i" 

Lady  Caroline  hefitated,  with  the  ap- 
prehenfive  terror  of  one  who  fears  to 
have  a  favourite  hope  defeated ;  and 
then  aiked,  if  Montolieu  really  had  fo- 
liated her  hand,  or  if  it  were  a  favour 
pre/fed  on  him  by  Lord  Glanville,  which 
he  endeavoured  to  decline. 

03  u  I  can- 
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"  I  cannot,"  faid  Mifs  Glanville,  "  be 
vain  of  the  preference  of  a  lover  whom 
I  have  refufed ;  but  I  ought  to  give 
you  a  frank  unequivocal  anfwer.  The 
firfr.  propofal  came  from  the  marquis. 
Lord  Glanville  accepted  it ;  but,  befide 
refitting  parental  authority,  I  had  to  en- 
counter  the  urgent  felicitations  of  a  deter- 


mined lover." 

"  Impoilible  I"  exclaimed  Lady  Ca- 
roline. "  You  could  not  be  his  choice. 
I  know  his  tafte,  his  peculiar  turn  of 
mind.  Your  retired  manners,  your  very 
virtues,  would  be  objections.  I  have 
read  his  foul,  Sophy.  I  acquit  you  of 
meaning  to  deceive  me;  but  you  are 
yourfelf  deceived  !  'Twas  all  a  political 
fcheme,  a  farce. — Your  ignorance  of  al- 
lowable gallantry  enabled  them  to  dupe 
you." 

Mifs  Glanville  remained  filent,  pity- 
ing the  infatuation  of  her  friend,  who 
continued  to  pace  the  apartment  with 

dif. 
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difordered  fleps.  At  length,  fuddenly 
(lopping,  (he  adjured  Sophia  by  all  her 
hopes  of  future  happinefs  to  anfwer 
one  queflion.  "  Did  the  marquis  ever 
propofe  marriage  in  an  unequivocal 
manner  r" 

"  He  did,"  returned  Sophia  with  a 
very  folemn  look. 

"  When?^ 

"  The  day  before  I  difcovered  him 
breakfefling  with  you." 

"  And  you  affirm  this  on  your  vera- 
city, your  confcience,  your  religion, 
your  foul's  bed  hopes  V* 

"  I  would  net  lightly  flake  thofe 
hopes.  Dear  Caroline,  I  do  proteft  that 
he  has  -often  prefted  me  to  confent  to  an 
immediate  marriage." 

Lady  Caroline  matched  up  the  letter  to 
the  marquis,  and  tore  it  into  fragments. 
"  Gone  !  gone  to  the  winds  I"  faid  (he, 
"  like  his  promifes ;  and  with  it  perifh 
all  my  hopes  and  wifhes." 

04  "  Surely," 
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"  Surely,"  obferved  Mifs  Glanviile, 
"  they  did  not  all  depend  upon  a  traitor's 
faith." 

"  I  thank  you,  Sophia,"  refurned  the 
unhappy  lady,  "  for  refcuing  me  from 
unneeeffary  degradation.  Why,  he 
would  have  {hewn  this  letter  to  his  af- 
fembled  wantons,  and  the  whole  ferag- 
lio  would  have  grinned  at  my  credulity. 
Oh  the  deceit,  the  cruelty,  the  treach- 
ery of  man  !  I  have  been  twice  duped  ; 
but  now  confidence  is  no  more." 

"  You  have  friends  {till  left,  who  ne- 
ver will  deceive  you." 

"  No ;  for  they  will  never  try  to 
cheat  me  with  the  decent  affectation  of  a 
cold  efteem.  Every  favour  will  befpeak 
their  pity.  They  will  be  kind  to  an  un- 
happy degraded  wretch,  becaufe  they 
ought.  They  will  forgive  her  the  of- 
fences that  fiie  has  committed  againfl 
the  laws  of  fociety  and  female  decorum, 
from  the  felfijh  motive  that  they  mud 

not 
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not  elfe  hope  to  be  forgiven.  Well,  'tis  • 
all  right  :  I  knew  this  would  be  my  lot. 
Such  are  the  contracted  habits  of  man- 
kind!  Such  are  the  prejudices  that  we 
are  taught  to  cherifh  for  virtues  !  and  I 
will  not  complain." 

"  There  is  a  never-failing  friend, " 
faid  Mifs  Glanville,  affectionately  clafp- 
ing  Caroline's  hand,  "  whofe  pity  and 
forgivenefs  cannot  degrade  you." 

"  Acquaint  thyfelf  with  him,  and  be  at  peace  ; 
To  his  attentive  ear  thy  grief  confide  ; 
His  tender  care  each  throbbing  pain  fiia.ll  eafe  ; 
His    arm    fuftain    thee,    and   his    counfels 
guide." 

A  fublime  expreflion  lighted  up  So- 
phia's face  as  fhe  repeated  this  (tanza  *, 
If  ever  the  term  angelic  be  appropriate 
to  female  beauty,  it  mud  be  while  fuch 
fentiments  of  rational  piety  glow  in  its 
bofom. 

•  From  Mrs.  Carter's  Poems. 

o  5  Lady 
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Lady  Caroline  mournfully  fhook  her 
head  and  replied,  "  I  underftand  you, 
Sophia.  You  have  ever  been  a  dutiful 
fubjecl:  to  the  King  you  ferve.  You 
may,  therefore,  rejoice  in  the  confidence 
of  his  favour,  and  feel  foothed  and  con- 
foled  by  meditating  on  his  power  ;  but 
a  rebel  can  only  look  for  punimment." 

"  A  repentant  rebel  may  depend  up- 
on receiving  pardon. " 

The  miferable  Caroline  faintly  an- 
fwered, %<c  I  cannot  repent." 

"  You  foon  will,  I  truft,  be  capable 
of  repentance.  The  confufion  of  your 
thoughts  is  now  too  great  for  cool  re- 
flection ;  but  time  will  fubdue  thefe 
violent  emotions.  Calm  consideration 
will  fucceed.  No  one  can  bear  to  be  a 
wretch  for  ever.  You  will  look  out 
for  motives  of  confolation ;  you  will 
not  refift  conviction ;  and  the  more 
dark  and  cheerlefs  your  temporal  pro- 
fpe&s,  the  more  attention  you  will  be- 

ft'ow 


THE    INFIDEL    FATHER.  299 

flow  on  that  never-dying  fpark  which 
even  the  cold  damp  fepulchre  and  tha 
long  night  of  death  cannot  extinguifh." 

Cc  You  ftate  pofnbilities  as  certain- 
ties," faid  Caroline,  fhuddering  with  in- 
ward horror.  "  You  forget  that  many- 
doubt  what  you  aflert.  But  no  matter  : 
I  mean  to  be  padive.  If  repentance  and 
piety  vifit  my  foul,  I  will  welcome  them. 
My  temporal  profpec"t3  are,  I  grant,  all 
dark  and  cheerlefs.  You  have  proved 
Montolieu  a  liar.  He  who  utters  a  de- 
liberate falfity,  which  he  knows  mud 
involve  another  in  ruin,  is  no  common 
villain.  Neither  juftice  nor  generofity 
can  live  in  his  heart,  and  there  is  only 
one  refource  now  left  me/' 

"  What  is  that  V*  tenderly  inquired 
Mifs  Glanville. 

"  I  would  fee  my  father." 

"  I  fear  it  would  not  conduce  to  your 
comfort  at  pfefent.  He  is  in  a  very  un- 
happy ftate  of  mind.5' 

06  "No 
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u  No  matter  :  he  will  curfe,  abufe* 
and  pufh  me  from  him  \  perhaps  ex- 
ecrate my  mother,  and  the  hour  that 
gave  me  birth.  I  have  but  little  to  fay, 
and  mall  not  repeat  my  vifit.  I  (hall 
bear  it  all  very  well.  You  will  admire 
the  flrength  of  my  refolution." 

"  Only  fay  what  end  you  fuppofe  this 
will  anfwer." 

"  What  end  ?  Oh,  that  is  very  clear, 
I  mail  contrail  the  inflexibility  of  man 
with  the  lenity  and  companion  which 
you  tell  me  exift  in  the  Author  of  Na- 
ture. You  fay,  that  the  Eternal  wifhes 
to  be  called  our  father. — Will  you  let 
me  go  ?' 

Mifs  Glanville  confulted  Lady  Sufan, 
and  they  agreed  to  yield  to  her  wifhes. 
They  obferved,  that  me  might  feel  more 
tranquil  when  under  the  paternal  roof; 
and  that  for  fome  time  the  earl  need  not 
be  informed  of  her  being  there.  Even 
if  fhe  could  not  be  diverted  from   her 

pur- 
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purpofe  of  feeing  him,  perhaps  the  in- 
terview might  have  a  happy  effect,  by 
reviving  the  feelings  of  nature  in  Lord 
Glanville's  heart  ;  which  event  (in  fpite 
of  the  affected  difguife  that  pride  af- 
fumed)  Mifs  Glanville  was  convinced 
would  abate  the  anguifh  that  Lady  Ca- 
roline fuffered. 

On  returning  to  her  apartment,  the 
ladies  found  her  bufy  in  folding  a  fcrap 
of  paper  ;  which,  as  Mifs  Glanville  ap- 
proached, (he  thruft  into  her  bofom. 
<c  Are  you  ready  to  conduct  me  r"  fa  id 
fhe,  extending  her  hand. 

"  I  am.  But  you  will  not  go  thus 
disordered  in  your  drefs.  Let  me  re- 
commend a  pellice  and  a  clofe  bonnet." 

"  No,  the  effect  will  be  diminifhed,** 
faid  Lady  Caroline,  giving  a  fanciful  ar- 
rangement to  her  long  curling  hair, 
which  fported  in  a  ftyle  of  inimitable 
elegance.  "  I  want  to  look  interelting, 
like  out  favourite  Melifandriania." 

"  This 
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"  This  cannot  be  cheerfulnefs  and 
real  inconfideration,"  faid  Mifs  Glan- 
ville  thoughtfully,  while  Lady  Caroline 
paffed  haftily  to  the  carriage  j  obferving 
to  the  fervants,  that  lhe  was  now  going 
home*  Her  breath  came  and  went  with 
fhort  intermitting  pantings ;  and  her 
whole  frame  (hook  fo  violently,  that  So- 
phia debated  whether  (he  mould  not 
itop  the  chariot. 

On  her  arrival  at  Portland-place,  no 
intreaty  of  Lady  Sufan's  or  Sophia's 
could  prevail  upon  her  to  relinquifh  her 
defign  of  immediately  feeing  the  earL 
She  declared,  with  the  pertinacity  natu- 
ral to  her  temper,  that  (he  would  refifl: 
force,  and  was  infenfibie  to  perfuafion. 
Burning  from  thofe  who  attempted  to 
difluade  her,  fhe  rufhed  into  the  earl's 
apartment.  "  I  mud  fpare  you  this 
fcent, '  faid  fhe,  fhutting  the  door  on  So- 
phia, who  followed  her  with  trembling 
fteps.     "  By  all  the  tears  I  have  cod 

you, 
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you,  by  all  the  love  you  have  borne  me, 
do  not  interrupt  us  till  I  call  you  !  Con- 
fider  that  he  is  my  own  father  ;  and  may 
you  be  happy  !" 

Sophia  drew  back,  almoft  fainting 
with  apprehenfion.  She  caught  Caro- 
line's parting  words,  and  affixed  to  them 
fome  dreadful  import.  She  heard  the 
earl  ftorm  in  one  of  his  frantic  moods  ; 
his  paffion  died  away ;  and  flie  diftin- 
guifhed  Lady  Caroline's  fpeaking  in  a 
low  tone.  Sophia  bleiTed  the  happy 
omen  : all  was  at  once  (till.  A  heart- 
piercing  fcream  enfued,  followed  by  the 
loud  cries  of  Jervais  for  inftant  help. 

It  was  not  in  Mifs  Glanville's  power  to 
afford  it ;  terror  deprived  her  of  fenfe 
and  motion,  and  fhe  fainted  in  Lady  Su- 
fan'sarms ;  having  juft  caught  the  dread- 
ful intelligence,  that  Lady  Caroline  had 
{tabbed  herfelf  at  her  father's  feet. 

The  particulars  of  this  rafti  and  guil- 
ty deed  were  thus  fupplied  by  Jervais, 
9  who 
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who  witnefled  the  heart-breaking  inter- 
view. 

"  When  my  young  lady  rufhed  into 
the  room,  my  lord,  though  before 
fcarcely  able  to  rife  out  of  his  chair,  at- 
tempted to  pu(h  her  back.  *  You  gave 
me  being,'  faid  (he ; '  I  am  your  child  ;  do 
not  plunge  me  into  utter  defpair.  Will 
you  forgive  me  ?'  continued  the  poor 
lady  ;  but  fhe  never  faid,  as  fhe  ought  to 
have  done, 6  So  may  heaven  forgive  you  !' 
Alas  !  I  fear  neither  of  them  ever  thought 
of  another  world,  poor  mortal  creatures 
as  they  were.  Then  my  lord  began  to 
abufe  her ;  he  even  called  her  a  baftard 
and  a  (trumpet,  and  fwore  fhe  would  be 
the  death  of  him.  She  (lood  very  calm 
till  he  was  quite  choaked  with  paffion. 
I  helped  him  back  to  his  chair,  and  held 
the  falts  to  him,  for  I  verily  thought  he 
was  dying.  Oh,  that  I  had  but  attended 
to  my  dear  young  lady  !  She  (tood  and 
talked  for  above  a  minute  in   fuch  a 

way 
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way but  fhe  always  was  the  moll 

eloquent  creature  that  ever  was  born. 
She  laid,  c  You  robbed  my  mother  of 
peace  and  fame,  and  you  abandon  me. 
You  have  cut  me  off  from  all  hope  in 
this  world  ;  and  mark  !  if  there  be  an 
hereafter,  my  foul  will  be  required  cf 
you,  whofe  precepts  have  milled  me ; 
and  my  blood  be  upon  you  for  ever  I* 
I  turned  round  as  me  fpoke  thofe  lad 
-words  •,  but  it  was  too  late.  She  had 
(truck  with  fuch  force,  that  the  knife 
was  plunged  up  to  the  heft  in  her  bo- 
fom.  I  caught  her  in  my  arms.  Dear 
foul !  her  blood  flowed  upon  the  floor 
like  a  fountain.  She  gave  one  deep 
groan  ;  and,  turning  her  dying  eyes  up- 
on me,  laid,  ■  Jervais  is  it  you  ?  Yes/ 
fhe  faid,  '  jervais,'  with  a  faultering 
voice  ;  fo  'twas  plain  fhe  knew  me. 
*  Take  this  paper  yourfdf  to  Montolieu, 
and  tell  him  that  you  faw  me  die.  Like 
a  fool,   for  I  knew  not  what  I  was  about, 

I  an- 
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I  anfwered,  '  My  dear  lady,  he  is 
gone  to  Scotland.'  I  am  fare  that 
thofe  words  increafed  her  agony.  But, 
thanks  be  to  heaven  !  it  was  not  for  long. 
I  would  not  have  that  to  anfwer  for 
which  rny  lord  has,  for  a  thoufand 
worlds." 

The  Infidel  Father  was  a  fpectator  of 
this  fcene.  He  faw  the  convulfive  drug- 
gies of  his  dying  child,  perverted  by  his 
falfe  principles,  and  rendered  furious  by 
his  cruelty.  He,  who  had  always  flown 
from  every  appearance  of  human  cala- 
mity, was  doomed  to  take  his  fir  ft  view 
of  death  in  the  diftorted  vifage  of  his 
only  furviving  offspring.  Too  late  re- 
lenting, he  had  fcreamed  out  forgivenefs  j 
he  had  wrenched  the  fatal  inftrument 
of  death  from  her  now  nervelefs  hand  ; 
he  had  clafped  her  bleeding  body  in  his 
arms,  attempted  to  (launch  the  wound, 
conjured  her  to  live,  and  then  found,  to 
his  everlafling  remorfe,  that  he  was  ad.- 

drefling 
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dreiling  an  unconfcious  corpfe.  A  hor- 
rible retrofpeclion  of  his  pad  life  rufhed 
upon  his  thoughts,  An  abandoned  dif- 
fracted wife,  a  murdered  kinfman,  and 
a  deferted  fon,  all  flitted  before  him. 
Even  Lady  Caroline  Lewfon  feemed  to 
join  the  vindictive  groupe,  and  to  ex- 
pire again  in  her  unhappy  child.  A  few 
days  of  unfpeakable  mifery  terminated 
the  mortal  exiilence  of  Lord  Glanville. 

The  death-bed  of  an  Atheift  cannot 
be  defcribed.  It  is  a  fight  from  which 
the  human  heart  recoils  with  horror. 
The  clofmg  fcene  of  life  is  always  awful, 
and  far  unlike  that  fantaftic  refeniblance 
which  eruhufiafm  and  romance  prefcnt 
as  a  real  portrait  of  nature  "  languiihing 
into  life."  Severe  and  afflictive  mef- 
fengers  conduct  the  frail  fons  of  mortali- 
ty through  the  dreary  valley  which  leads 
to  the  immaterial  world.  Elegance, 
fentiment,  and  philofophy,  rarely  remain 
in  the  fick  chamber,   when  it  becomes 

the 
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the  refidence  of  hopelefs  difeafe  or  ex- 
cruciating mifery.  Much  occurs  to 
humble  the  pride  of  man,  to  correct  his 
faftidious  delicacy,  and  to  make  him 
feel,  before  he  enters  the  narrow  houfe, 
that  the  worm  is  his  filler.  Sadly  con- 
vinced that  the  harp  and  the  viol,  cen- 
fure  and  praife,  admiration  and  contempt, 
will  foon  be  to  him  fynonymous,  he  feels 
little  inclination  and  lefs  ability  to  dif- 
guife  his  thoughts,  and  hang  out  the 
fhowy  veil  of  a  fair  exterior.  Whatever 
worth  then  appears  muft  be  intrinfic  ; 
no  loved  fubterfuge,  no  cherimed  dif- 
guife,  will  then  find  a  favourable  recep- 
tion. Even  darling  paflions  will  lofe 
their  force ;  the  preferred  amufement 
will  be  difmifTed  without  regret ;  and 
among  all  the  wide  range  offtudies,  de- 
lights, occupations,  and  projects,  which 
agitate  the  human  heart ;  among  all  the 
idolized  affociates  that  gild  the  hours  of 
health  and  happinefs  with  meretricious 

fplendor, 
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fplendor,  and  induce  forgetfulnefs  of 
man's  chief  end  and  aim,  Religion  on- 
ly can  endure  the  rigours  of  this  dolo- 
rous feafon ;  and  if  fhe  be  abfent,  it  is 
indeed  tremendous.  The  chamber  of 
ficknefs  is  then,  not  merely  the  avenue 
d  to  death,  but  alfo  the  prototype  of 
hell. 

During  the  painful  fcenes  which  fuc- 
ceeded  thefe  dreadful  occurrences,  Mifs 
Glanville  experienced  many  falutary  con- 
folations.  Her  confcience  whifpered 
peace ;  and  while  nature  forrowed  over 
the  premature  end  of  the  friend  fhe 
loved,  and  fhrunk  with  horror  from  the 
almoft  demoniacal  frenzy  of  her  unhap- 
py grandfather,  fhe  felt  more  flrongly 
confirmed  in  her  own  principles,  and  in- 
duced to  hold  faft  the  hope  of  immor- 
tality. 

Befide  the  matronly  attentions  of  La- 
dy Sufan  Wilfon,    fhe  was  fupported  at 
this  trying  period  by  the  prefence  of  her 
2  deareft 
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cleared  friend.  Mr.  Brudenell  mimed!* 
ately  haftened  to  the  beloved  of  his  foul, 
fortified  her  failing  ftrength  by  his  pious 
wifdom,  and  guided  her  conduct  by  his 
experience. 

The  total  fubverfion  of  the  powers 
of  reafon  which  accompanied  Lord 
Glanville's  laft  hours,  prevented  Mr. 
Brudenell  from  offering  thofe  con- 
folations  which  Chriftianity  never  refufes 
to  thofe  perifhing  wretches,  who,  with 
fincere  though,  late  repentance,  endea- 
vour to  cling  to  the  rock  of  faith,  while 
every  earthly  hope  finks  in  the  ocean  of 
eternity.  No  lucid  interval  permitted 
the  (till  doubting  infidel  to  arrange  his 
perplexed  ideas,  or  to  implore  mercy 
from  that  God  whom  in  his  heart  he 
only  half  denied.  No  paufe  ofanguifh 
allowed  him  to  exprefs  repentance  for 
pad  fin.  "  The  bufy  meddling  fiend" 
Defpair  wzsjiationary  at  his  couch  ;  and, 
though  the  pious  Brudenell  watched  him 

with 
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with  all  the  folicitude  of  true  companion, 
like  the  guilty  Beaufort, 

"  He  died  and  gave  no  fign." 

The  remains  of  the  father  and  the 
daughter  were  depofited  in  the  maufo- 
feum,  befide  the  coffin  of  the  late  coun- 
tefs.  There  the  injured  and  the  injurer, 
the  withered  (tern,  the  blafled  branch, 
and  the  canker  that  defpoiled  them,  lie 
alike  concealed  from  human  eyes,  and 
fecure  from  human  juftice  -,  but  not  un- 
marked by  Omnifcience.  Their  deeds 
will  be  remembered  in  the  day  of  final 
retribution.  Judging  that  the  circum- 
ftances  which  attended  the  laft  hours  of 
the  earl  and  Lady  Caroline  would  render 
funeral  pomp  peculiarly  unfuitable,  the 
interment  was  conducted  with  all  poili- 
ble  privacy.  "  The  curtains  were  drawn 
clofe,"  and  the  parties  concerned  "  re- 
tired to  meditation." 

Confcious 
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Confcious    that   Sophia's   regret   for 

Lady  Caroline's  death  was  as  unaffected 

as  her  horror  for  her  offences,  Mr.  Bru- 

denell  did  not  attempt  to  reprefs  its  firft 

emotions.     He   fuffered    her   to  bewail 

her  friend's  misfortunes ;  liflened  to  the 

oft-repeated  narrative   with  complacent 

fympathy ;  examined  thofe   fuggeftions 

of  tardy  ineffectual  prudence,  which  pro- 

pofed  means  whereby  the  fatal  cataftro- 

phe  might  have  been  prevented  if  it  had 

been   forefeen ;   and  gradually  led   her 

docile  mind  to  an  acknowledgment,  that 

the  caufes  of  thofe  fad  events  originated 

in.   early  youth,  by  the  introduction  of 

erroneous  principles,  at  firft  doubtful  in 

their   tendency,    but  developing  them* 

felves   as  the    mind   ripened,    and    the 

paffions    gained    ftrength ;     till    at    laft, 

difclofing  all  their  horrors,  they  ended 

in    deeds    by   which    thofe   who    denied 

Providence,  and  thofe  who  defpifed  the 

reftraints 
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reftraints  of  moral  obligation  reciprocal- 
ly punifhed  each  other. 

From  thefe  mournful  fcenes  Mr.  Bru- 
denell  directed  his  pupil  to  the  contem- 
plation of  her  own  happy  profpe&s.     He 
dwelt,  firft,  on  thofe  intrinfic,  folid  fatif- 
fa&ions  which  refult    from  a  peaceful 
confcience,  from  the  recolle&ion  of  pure 
intentions,  from  fincerity  of  heart,  inte- 
grity of  conduft,  and  ingenuoufnefs  of 
character.     All  within  being  as  it  ought 
to  be,  the  good   paftor  pointed  to  the 
fplendid  fortune  by  which  Sophia's  vir- 
tue would  be  at  once  proved  and  reward- 
ed.     Led   by   thefe    progrefiive   fteps, 
Mifs  Glanville  foon  recovered  her  wont- 
ed ferenity.     She  acknowledged,    that 
irremediable  grief  was  never  intended  to 
be  permanent ;  that  the  paflive  indulgen- 
ces of  fenfibility  fliould  never  fuperfede 
the  a&ive  obligations  of  duty  ;  and  that, 
as  repining   penfivenefs   was   ufelefs   tt 
man,  it  muft  be  difpleafing  to  heaven- 
vol.  in.  *  The 
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The  friendfhip  which  is  founded  upon 
affection  and  gratitude,  without  the  ce- 
ment of  efteem,  or  the  confecrating  prin- 
ciple of  religion,  will  fooneft:  yield  to  the 
obliterating  hand  of  time.  Mifs  Glan- 
viJle's  regard  for  Lady  Caroline  could 
not  change  into  that  pleafmg  remem- 
brance, that  fweetly  cherilhed  woe,  which 
leads  love  to  the  grave  of  departed 
worth  :  it  was  neceffarily  blended  with 
a  melancholy  recollection  of  trials  and 
forrows  not  wholly  ufelefs,  as  they  incul- 
cated the  neceffity  of  conftant  watchful- 
nefs,  humble  felf-poffeffion,  and  pious 
gratitude. 

No  tears  were  dropped  over  Lord 
Glanvi:Ies  grave.  He  loved  himfelf 
too  well,  and  his  fellow  creatures  too 
little,  to  be  regretted.  It  was  matter 
of  joy  to  his  dependents,  tenants,  and 
connexionsj  that  the  mighty  fpace  he 
filled  would  be  occupied  by  a  character 
in.  all  refpects  dijfimilar.  The  virtues 
10  of 
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of  Mifs  Glanville,  though  of  a  retired 
domeftic  caft,  had  fpread  her  fair  fame 
abroad.  It  was  not  yet  known,  that 
her  benevolence,  liberality,  and  munifi- 
cence would  keep  pace  with  the  ample 
fortune  of  which  {he  was  the  fole  inhe- 
ritrix ;  but  it  was  known,  that  me  was 
the  true  ofTspring  and  pupil  of  the  good 
Mr.  Brudenell,  who  promoted  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  all  around  him  ;  not  by  profufe 
indifcriminate  liberality,  which  acls  from 
the  impulfe  of  the  moment ;  not  by  that 
fpecious  beneficence,  which  artfully 
courts  popularity ;  not  by  officious  in- 
temperate zeal,  that  ofren  defeats  its 
own  purpofes,  and  introduces  more  evils 
than  it  removes ;  but  by  fleady,  grave, 
uniform,  confident  charity,  at  once  ac- 
tive and  modeft,  averfe  to  blazoning  its 
good  deeds  to  the  world,  yet  never  di- 
verted from  its  courfe  by  any  mifrepre- 
fentation  or  oppofition.  Alive  to  hu- 
man afflictions,  but  not  the  prey  of  fuf- 
P  2  cep- 
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ceptibilLy  ;  not  infenfible  of  the  mufic 
of  honeft  praife,  nor  deaf  to  the  exhila- 
rating voice  of  fincere  gratitude  ;  but 
acting  uprightly,  humanely,  and  wifely, 
by  iis  fellow-creatures  at  all  times  and 
on  ail  occafions,  from  aconftant  recollec- 
tion, that  every  motive  of  action  was 
witneffed  by  an  all-feeing  Eye,  and  would 
be  inveftigated  by  an  all-powerful  Judge* 
Nor  did  Mifs  Glanville's  character 
appear  to  lefs  advantage  when  oppofed 
to  that  of  the  gay,  fafcinating,  imprudent 
Lady  Caroline.  Without  adverting  to 
her  greater  faults,  it  was  recollected* 
that  if  Sophia's  wit  was  not  fo  fafcinating, 
her  cheerfulnefs  was  more  exhilarating ; 
if  fewer  were  delighted,  moft  people 
were  pleafed,  and  none  offended.  Not 
many  of  her  bon  mots  were  remembered, 
but  no  one  could  repeat  her  farcafms ; 
the  world  talked  lefs  of  her,  but  all  that 
it  laid  was  to  her  advantage.  Notwith- 
ftanding  the  general  corruption  which 

is 
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h  often  afcribed  to  modern  manners, 
notwithftanding  the  many  infiances  in, 
which  they  deviate  not  only  from  Chrif- 
tian  but  from  moral  reclitude,  gentlenefs, 
modefty,  difcretion,  and  fteady  propriety, 
rank  high  as  female  virtues  >  while  the 
more  brilliant  qualities,  when  deferted 
by  thefe  hallowed  guardians  of  our  fcz? 
are  admired  and  avoided, 


^3 
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CHAP.    XXXI. 

Poetical  Juftice  is  admiriiftered  in  the 
Conclufion. 

Vv  hen  female  credulity  has  been  in- 
duced to  facrifice  innocence,  fame,  and 
repofe,  to  gratify  the  folicitations  of  a 
libertine,  the  wretched  dupe  of  fentiment 
and  fufceptibility  generally  fuppofes 
that  fhe  has  conferred  an  eternal  obli- 
gation. Miftaking  urgent  intreaty  for 
real  affedion,  and  feinih  impetuofity  for 
true  fenfibility,  the  believing  fair  ima- 
gines that  fhe  has  only  to  remind  her 
lover  of  his  vows  and  her  own  liberality, 
to  bring  him  to  her  feet  all  tendernefs 
and  truth.  Alas  !  they  mutually  traded 
in  falfe  coin  \    he  ufed  the  fpecious  bait 

which 
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which  too  generally  allures  inexperienced 
minds,  and  called  iniquity  honour,  and 
felfifhnefs  affection  ;  and  me,  while  with 
melting  weaknefs  yielding  to  his  careiTes, 
efteemed  herfelf  a  mirror  of  generous 
confidence,  for  being  wanton  and  vain. 

That  third  for  praife,  that  padion  for 
admiration,  fo  ferviceable  to  the  defigns 
of  the  feducer,  fo  deftruclive  to  female 
virtue,  were  not  the  only  incitements 
that  led  Lady  Caroline  aftray.  Defpi- 
fing  the  general  maxims  of  iociety,  (he 
created  a  fort  of  world  of  her  own  ;  con- 
founding the  nature  of  vice  and  virtue, 
and  giving  that  fupremacy  to  feeling 
which  file  denied  to  reafon,  (he  was  per- 
fuaded  that  fhe  could  purchafe  happinefs 
by  a  crime  that  all  civilized  nations  have 
Stigmatized  with  infamy.  Determined 
by  motives  which  a  difpalTionate  mind 
would  term  the  dictates  of  criminal  fo- 
phiftry,  hurried  by  the  mad  impulfe  of 
revenge  to  place  confidence  in  the  words 
p  4  of 
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of  one  whofe  aftions  fpoke  a  different 
language,  Lady  Caroline  wilfully  fported 
on  the  verge  of  danger,  promoted  Mon- 
tolieu's  defigns  againfl  herfelf  with  de- 
termined  blindnefs,  and  relied  on  her 
own  pernicious  principles  to  preferve 
her  from  deeds  which  thofe  principles 
even  encouraged  zn&jujlified. 

The  moment  of  Raymond's  difcover- 
ing  her  guilty  commerce  with  Monto- 
lieu  was,  to  her,  the  moment  of  ter- 
rible conviction.  Her  paramour's  re- 
fentroent  at  the  hufband's  intrufion  pro- 
ved, that  nothing  was  really  farther  from 
his  thoughts  than  the  fcheme  which  he 
had  oftenfibly  held  forth  ;  namely,  his 
defire  to  free  her  from  an  unworthy 
bondage,  and  to  make  her  his  own  wife. 
She  faw  with  unfpeakable  agony,  that 
while  Montolieu  was  made  the  dupe  of 
a  willing  wittol,  fhe  herfelf  was  become 
the  tool  of  both  ;  the  merchantable  com- 
modity  for  which  they  had  previoufly 

entered 
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entered  into  the  mod  iniquitous  traffic  , 
\  and,  inflead  of  a  revenger  of  her  own 
wrongs,  a  miferable  victim  to  their  trea- 
chery and  the  violence  of  her  own  paf- 
fions. 

Lady  Caroline's  pride  a  little  while 
upheld  her,  and  prevented  her  from  ac- 
knowledging the  fad  certainty  which  (lie 
could  not  but  feel.  Reluctantly  convin- 
ced that  -Montolieu  had  never  fought 
her  with  any  farther  view  than  as  the 
companion  of  his  criminal-  pleafures,  fhe 
funk  under  the  humiliating  certainty  of 
her  own  egregious  folly.  Too  impe- 
rious to  fuftain  contempt,  too  ftubborn 
to  feel  conviction,  fhe  determined  to  quit 
a  world  in  which  fhe  mud  ever  after 
have  borne  a  degraded  character  and' 
filled  a  fubordinate  ftat:on.  Accuftom- 
ed  to  confider  fuicide  as  the  noble  ef- 
fort of  a  fuperior  foul,  that  was  become 
difgufled  with  a  fcene  unworthy  of  its  in- 
herent excellence,  fhe  had  long  refolved 
P  5  to- 
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to  apply  to  that  refource,  as  foon  as  life's 
gay  vifions  palled  upon  her  eye.  The 
lad  hours  of  her  exiftence  were  not  de- 
voted to  the  retrofpeclion  of  her  own 
faults,  but  to  the  revengeful  wifh  of  pu~ 
7ujhing  her  enemies. 

Raymond  was  beneath  the  refentment 
of  a  woman  of  Lady  Caroline's  turn  cf 
mind.  She  hated  herfetf  for  having 
been  deceived  by  a  capacity  inferior  to 
her  own,  and  fhe  owned  her  punimment 
in  that  inftance  juft.  We  have  ken  her 
expiring  in  her  father's  prefence  by  an 
acl  of  defperate  frenzy ;  and  that  unpi- 
tying  and  unpitied  father  accompanying 
to  the  grave. 

The  following  lines,  addreiTed  to 
Montolieu,  were  intended  to  excite  the 
mo  ft  poignant  and  lading  remorfe  in  his 
bofom : 

"  Again  deceived  where  I  placed  im- 
plicit truft,   I   loath   my  nature,  1   re- 
nounce my  exiftence.    I  have  no  gene- 
rous 
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rous  friend  who  can  appreciate  the  mo- 
tives by  which  I  acted.  They  talk  to 
me  of  repentance,  pardon,  and  peace. 
Repentance  cannot  dwell  in  the  bread 
that  is  filled  with  a  confcioufnefs  of  moft 
injurious  treatment ;  pardon  I  will  not 
folicit ;  peace  I  never  mall  know.  A 
houfelefs,  namelefs,  deftitute  being,  I 
will  try  to  waken  nature  in  a  father's 
heart.  I  am  hopelefs  of  fuccefs ;  but  I 
know  that  I  can  introduce  remorfe,  and 
communicate  to  him  a  portion  of  the 
horrors  which  I  feel. 

"  O  Montolieu !  you  my  generous 
difinterefted  protector  !  you  who  could 
fcorn  the  cenfures  of  the  world  for  my 
fake !  you  who  could  defy  danger,  and 
defpife  advantage,  to  gain  me  !  you 
by  what  epithet  fhall  I  call  you  ?  O  fel- 
fi(h  voluptuary  !  meanly  leagued  with 
a  cold-blooded  villain  for  my  deftruc- 
tion  ;  howl  your  fiend-like  pecan  over  the 
fallen  Caroline.  I  have  no  other  name  ; 
p  6  but 
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but  if  you  doubt  my  identity,  remember 
that  I  am  the  laft  woman  whom  you  fo- 
licited,  ruined,  and  abandoned  to  de- 
fpair !" 

Mr.  BrudenelPs  refpect  for  the  me- 
mory of  the  unfortunate  lady  would 
have  induced  him  to  fupprefs  a  letter 
which  breathed  a  vindictive  fpirit,  whol- 
ly incompatible  with  that  univerfal  cha- 
rity which  ought  to  predominate  in  the 
laft  moments  of  every  finful  offending 
mortal ;  but  Jervais,  with  well-meaning 
integrity,  infilled  upon  discharging  his 
truft.  "  I  promifed  my  dear  lady,'* 
faid  he,  *  that  I  would  deliver  it  with 
my  own  hands ;  and  I  know  it  will  have 
a  very  wonderful  effect ;  efpecially  when 
I  defcribe  how  file  looked  when  fhe  gave 
it  me.  It  fpeaks  home,  fir ;  it  mufl 
touch  his  confcience.  He  never  will  be 
able  to  ftand  againft  fuch  a  charge ;  and' 
if  it  break  his  heart,  the  world  can  very 
well  fpare  him," 

Jervais 
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Jervais  was  admitted  into  the  mar- 
quis's prefence,  delivered  the  letter  with 
his  own  hands,  and  defcribed  the  lady's 
dying  moments  with  affectionate  earned- 
nefs  and  heart-riving  fimplicity.  Mon- 
tolieu,  though  one  of  the  bed  bred  men 
in  England,  turned  pale,  and  trembled 
for  a  few  moments.  He,  however,  foon 
recovered  his  polite  nonchalance  ;  treated 
Jervais  with  great  urbanity  ;  commend- 
ed his  attachment  to  his  lady's  me- 
mory ;  protefted  that  he  had  not  the 
fmallefl  idea  that  the  affair  would  have 
terminated  in  fuch  a  calamitous  way  ; 
and,  after  declaring  his  profound  efteem 
and  refpect  for  Lady  Caroline,  he  or- 
dered that  his  eftabh'fhment  fhould  be 
immediately  put  in  mourning  ;  and  of- 
fered Jervais  a  handfome  gratuity,  which 
the  latter,  though  almoft  perfuaded  that 
his  lordfhip  was  not  quite  fo  great  a  vil- 
lain as  he  once  thought  him,  indignantly 
refufed. 

Lord 
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Lord  Montolieu  has  now  juft  doffed 
his  fix  months  fables,  and  is  at  this 
time  on  the  eve  of  marriage  with  a 
young  lady  of  rank,  beauty,  and  for- 
tune, who,  though  well  acquainted  with 
Lady  Caroline's  hiflory,  and  willing  to 
own  that  his  lordfhip  behaved  wrong  in 
that  affair,  yet  flatters  herfelf  with  the 
profpect  of  connubial  felicity.  She 
builds  thefe  hopes  on  very  popular 
grounds :  namely,  that  nobody  is  with- 
out faults ;  that  the  cataftrophe  was 
more  dreadful  than  he  could  expect ; 
that  he  certainly  was  very  forry,  and 
that  he  may  reform.  I  mud  add,  that 
the  intended  bride  is  only  eighteen,  is 
very  vain,  has  a  pafilon  for  a  coronet, 
and  fubfcribes  to  the  dangerous  doctrine, 
That  a  reformed  rake  makes  the  bed  huf- 
band. 

Her  fate  is  eafily  forefeen ;  but  will 
the  marquis  ever  be  happy  ?  Never. 
Though  diflipation  and  profperity  may 

awhile 
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awhile  ftifle  the  voice  of  confcience,  the 
hours  of  feclufion,  adverfity,  ficknefs, 
and  death  will  arrive ;  and  every  Mon- 
tolieu  will  as  furely  become  what  Glan- 
ville  was,  as  that  the  Governor  of  the 
univerfe  is  irreconcilable  to  unrepentant 
finners. 

Of  Raymond  little  need  be  faid.  Even 
vice  has  its  decencies ;  and  there  are 
characters  that  are  too  infamous  to  ap- 
pear even  in  the  mod  abandoned  circles 
of  fafhion.  He  lives  univerfally  defpifed. 
His  conduct  to  his  wife  was  too  notori- 
ous to  permit  him  to  demand  legal  com- 
penfation  for  his  wrongs ;  and  when  he 
has  fquandered  what  is  ftill  left  of  Lady 
.Caroline's  fortune3  he  will  be  abandoned 
even  by  thofe  very  parafites  whom  he 
now  feeds  at  his  table. 

Let  me  now  revert  to  the  fituation  of 
my  other  characters.  Suppofing  that 
my  readers  muft  have  undergone  a  fe- 
vere  difappointment,   by  my  neglecting 

to 
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to  introduce  Lady  Fitzjohn  in  her  pro- 
mifed  character,  I  will  acknowledge  that 
I  have  certainly  loft  a  very  fair  oppor- 
tunity of  repeating  all  the  common  place 
obfervations  by  which  ordinary  com- 
forters endeavour  to  perfuade  thofe  who 
are  draining  the  bitter  dregs  of  woe,  that 
phyjtc  is  not  bitter.  Lady  Fitzjohn 
might  certainly  have  told  Sophia,  that 
every  body  is  born  to  die ;  that  grief 
will  not  fetch  the  dead  to  life  again ; 
that  many  people  are  as  wicked  as  Lord 
Glanville  ;  that  it  was  a  great  pity  they 
fuffered  Lady  Caroline  to  go  into  the 
room  to  her  father ;  that  fhe  might 
eafily  have  forefeen  that  fhe  meant  to 
kill  herfelf  5  that  all  might  have  been 
prevented  ;  but  that,  after  all,  it  was 
of  no  ufe  talking  of  thefe  things  now. 
Thefe  reflections,  with  a  few  hints  of 
her  own  fortitude  under  greater  trials, 
narratives  of  fimilar  cafes,  and  a  col- 
lection of  all  the  trite  aphorifms  that 

ever 
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ever  were  uttered,  would  have  com- 
pleted the  character  of  a  fympatbizing 

friend,  efpecially  if  I  had  introduced  the 
prudent  rule  that  entails  perpetuity  on 
your  good  offices ;  for  if  you  do  but 
endeavour  to  pin  the  mind  of  the  fuf- 
ferer  to  his  forrow,  by  incelfantly  ar- 
guing againft  feelings  that  never  yet 
fubmitted  to  argument,  you  have  a  fair 
chance  of  preventing  time  from  pre- 
paring that  gentle  opiate,  which  feldom 
fails  to  hufli  grief  into  a  happy  le- 
thargy. 

Preferring  Mr.  Brudenell's  method  of 
wiping  away  tears,  I  have  dated  its  ef- 
fects upon  Sophia,  before  I  mentioned 
the  circumftances  that  induced  Lady 
Fitzjohn  to  forego  the  office  which  (he 
had  voluntarily  aiiumed.  Her  ladyfhip 
had  only  time  to  fix  her  boxes,  lay  her 
knitting  on  the  work-table,  adjuir.  her 
drapery  on  the  fofa,  drop  her  head  on 
one  fide,  and  read  fix  pages  of  "  The 

12  Victim 
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Viclim  of  Generofity,"  when  Betty 
burft  into  the  room  with  an  account  of 
Lady  Caroline's  tragical  exit. 

"  Amazing  !  fnocking  indeed  !"  faid 
her  lad)  Qiip.  "  What  very  interefting 
fcenes  will  now  take  place  !  There  will 
be  the  coroner's  inqueft,  and  examina- 
tion, and  crofs  examination  j  and  I  fhall 
be  called  upon  to  give  my  evidence, 
Weil,  I  will  collect  my  mind.  Give 
me  my  pen  and  ink,  I  will  compofe  fuch 
a  fpeech  as  never  was  heard  in  any  court 
of  juftice." 

"  O  lud,  madam,"  faid  the  terrified 
Betty,  "  mud  the  cr owner  fit  on  the 
body  ?  I  am  fure  then  I  never  dare  go 
about  the  houfe  again.  I  know  they'll 
bring  it  in  Fellow  d'ye  fee  ;  and  then 
fhe'll  have  a  flake  drove  through  her, 
and  fhe  is  fure  to  walk.  Aye,  your 
ladyfhip  may  fmile  ;  but  I  am  fure  every 
Chriftian  creature  that  is  fo  buried 
walks  directly,  as  fure  as  ever   Robin- 

fon 
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fon  Crufoe  walked  with  Goliah's  head, 
as  it  fays  in  the  picture  in  our  eating- 
room.  " 

"  Betty,"  returned  her  ladyfhip, 
"  your  ignorance  will  make  one  fmile, 
while  one's  heart  is  rived  with  the  ten- 
dered fenfibility  from  the  prerlure  of  my 
friend  Mifs  Glanville's  forrows.  How 
often  have  I  told  you,  that  the  picture 
you  defcribe  was  not  Robinfon  Crufoe 
and  Goliah,  but  King  Rogdrum  Log- 
dum  and  Sir  Walter  Fitzjohn,  founder 
of  our  family  ;  a  family,  Betty,  never 
difgraced  by  trade,  till  Sir  Peter,  con- 
trary to  my  advice,  embarked  his  ample 
fortune  in  avaricious  fpeculations,  and, 
failing  in  his  monopoly,  cbfcured  us  in 
a  temporary  eclipfe." 

Her  ladyfhip  was  proceeding,  when 
Betty,  who  flood  with  the  door  half 
open,  more  attentive  to  what  palled  be- 
low than  to  her  lady,  catching  fome 
broken  fentences,  fcreamed  out,    "  O 

madam3 
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madam,  vvorfe  and  worfe  [  they  fay  the 
earl  has  killed  his  daughter  V* 

"  That  is  not  fo  genteel  an  event  as 
fuicide,"  returned  Lady  Fitzjohn.  "It 
has  more  the  air  of  a  banditti  ftory, 
than  an  anecdote  of  people  of  fafhion. 
The  earl  muft  be  hanged,  and  that  is 
very  vulgar.  Poor  man !  I  guefs  his 
motive  though.  It  was  all  difappointed 
love,  which  has  a  terrible  effecT:  upon 
paflionate  people;  and  if  I  am  called 
upon  to  fpeak  the  truth,  the  whole 
truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  I  muft 
confefs  that  Lady  Caroline  took  infinite 
pains  to  break  off  the  earl's  connexion 
with  my  daughter." 

"  O  dear  madam,"  interrupted  Betty, 
"  I  am  fo  frightful  at  being  in  a  mur- 
derer's houfe.  If  he  mould  break  loofe 
and  kill  us  too  I" 

"  I  am  confidering,"  continued  her 
ladyfhip,  after  a  paufe  which,  being 
folely  devoted  to  the  contemplation  o£ 

her 
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"her  own  affairs,  was  unembittered  by 
folicitude  or  comimferation  for  the  un- 
happy family,  "  whether  it  will  be  de- 
licate for  me  to  ftay  after  this  extraor- 
dinary incident.  The  world  may  think 
that  I  ftimulated  his  lordfhip  to  re- 
venge; and  who  knows,  confidering 
the  peculiar  circumftance  of  my  being 
now  under  his  roof,  but  I  may  be  com- 
mitted as  an  accomplice  ?" 

"  Very  true  indeed,"  replied  Betty, 
her  face  lengthening  with  terrors  that 
increafed  at  every  fuggeftion.  "  Do  let 
us  get  away,  dear  fweet  lady ;  there  is 
no  fuch  thing  as  being  fafe  with  fuch 
bloody-minded  people.  I  have  juft 
caught  a  giimpfe  of  my  old  lord ;  and 
to  be  fure  no  dragon  ever  looked  fo  ter- 
rible." 

"  I  think,"  fajd  her  ladyfhip,  rifing 
with  a  quicker  motion  than  fuited  the 
graceful  movements  of  delicate  diftrefs, 
<c  if  I  was  to  be  at  Mrs.  Morgan's  a  very 

little 
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little  while,  till  my  daughter  returns, 
and  my  fon-in-law  prefents  me  with  my 
dear  little  reclufe  cottage,  I  mould  not 
contract  an  indelible  contamination,  Cla- 
rifla  Harlowe  lodged  at  a  glover's  ;  Ce- 
cilia was  in  very  mean  apartments  when 
Delville  found  her  ;  even  Lady  Clemen- 
tina della  Porretta,  and  her  maid  Ca- 
milla, feemed  in  an  inferior  part  of  the 
town,  till  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  re- 
moved her  to  Lady  L 's.     You  may 

order  my  lord's  chariot,  and  bring  down 
my  boxes.  I  myfelf  fhall  walk ;  for  it 
is  fit  that  I  mould  fet  an  example  of  hu- 
mility to  all  bankrupts'  ladies.  Or,  let 
me  confider ;  would  it  not  be  nobler  in 
me  to  remain  here,  defy  danger,  defpife 
my  enemies,  and  aflert  my  innocence  ? 
Suppofe  they  fend  me  to  prifon;  will 
not  my  fon-in-law  fly  to  fet  me  at  li- 
berty ?" 

"  Did   not   your  ladyfhip  know  that 
mifs  and  the  captain  are  come  back,'* 

inquired 


THE    INFIDEL    FATHER.  335 

inquired  Betty,  in  hafte  to  terminate  a 
firing  of  reflections  which  fhe  by  no 
means  approved.  Indeed,  her  confufion 
at  Lady  Caroline's  death  had  till  now 
prevented  her  from  delivering  a  letter 
that  had  juft  been  put  into  her  hands  by 
the  two-penny  poft-man.  She  now  pre- 
fented  it  to  Lady  Fitzjohn,  who  recog- 
nized her  daughter's  writing,  and  careful- 
ly examined  the  feal,  feeling  fome  little 
diminution  of  her  elegant  emotion  when, 
inftead  of  a  coronet  or  other  honour- 
able emblem,  it  only  bore  the  impref- 
fion  of  two  flaming  hearts,  bound  toge- 
ther on  the^  altar  of  love. 
The  contents  were  as  follow : 

cc  Dear  mamma ! 
"  I  have  had  a  mod  delightful  jour- 
ney. The  captain  is  the  charmi.igeft 
man  in  all  the  world,  and  I  the  hap- 
pieft  of  all  human  creatures.  I  hope 
you  and  papa  will  forgive  me  \  for  in- 
deed 
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deed  I  never  did  like  that  old  frumpijh 
lord,  nor  that  odious  rude  Sir  Bronze, 
nor  that  drawling  fimpering  Sir  Ti- 
mothy ;  but  the  captain  is  the  very 
thing  itfelf ;  and  if  papa  will  but  be  fo 
good  as  to  give  us  a  little  money,  we  do 
not  want  any  thing  elfe ;  and  fo,  dear 
mamma,  don't  be  angry  ;  for,  you  know, 
happinefs  is  better  than  riches  j   and 

"  I  remain 

"  Your  dutiful  daughter, 

"  Melisandriania  Jenkins." 

u  Jenkins!  Jenkins/"  repeated  Lady 
Fitzjohn  in  the  mod  dolorous  tone.  "  I 
never  heard  of  fuch  a  name.  What 
Jenkins  can  it  be  V* 

"  Captain  Jenkins  himfelf,  as  fure  as 
I  am  alive  !"  anfwered  Betty.  "  Well 
I  always  thought  mifs  liked  him, 
fince  I  caught  them  walking  in  the 
garden  laft  fummer.  But  your  ladyfhip 
was  fo  fure  it  would  be  a  lord." 

«  What, 
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M  What,  Titus  Jenkins,  the  grocer's 
Ton  r"  fcreamed  Lady  Fitzjohn.  "  The 
fellow  whofe  mother  gave  routs  in  a 
three-cornered  clofet,  and  made  her  vifi- 
tors  fick  with  almonds  and  raifins ;  the 
creature  who  dreflfes  after  me  in  fecond- 
hand  clothes,  and  fwears  fhe  gives  as 
good  champagne  as  the  Fitzjohns, 
though  I  know  it  was  only  home-brewed 
perry  ;  and  has  her  booby  fon,  whom 
fhe  put  into  the  volunteer  corps  beciu'e 
Artremidorus  had  a  private  tutor,  run 
away  with  my  daughter  ?" 

"  It  is  certain  fare,  madam,' '  an- 
fwered  Bstty,  who  was  deeper  in  the  fe- 
cret  than  me  chofe  to  acknowledge. 
"  But  if  poor  mifs  loved  him  you  know  ; 
—  and  they  do  fay  the  Jenkins's  are  as 
rich  as  C rectus." 

<c  Indelible  difgrace  !  Look  you,  Betty, 
I  here  vow  irreconcilable  enmity.  Not 
one  favour  will  I  accept  from  fuch  low, 
illiterate,  vulgar  people.  I  deteft  nothing 

vol.  in.  q_  fo 


33'^  THE    INFIDEL    FATHER. 

fo  much  as  your  fecond-hand  gentry ; 
my  delicacy  fhrinks  from  a  contact  with 
annifeeds  and  treacle  cakes.  Never  will  I 
darken  their  doors.  O  Melifandriania 
Fitzjohn  !  you  that  might  have  rode  in  a 
coronet  coach  of  your  own,  go  mount  in- 
to your  father-in-law's  dray,  and  hawk 
his  perifhing  oranges.  You  !  beautiful 
creature  as  you  once  were  !  (land  behind 
the  counter,  and  weigh  plumbs  and  fu- 
gar  of  a  market-day.  I  difown  you  ;  I 
caft  you  off.  Had  he  but  been  a  per- 
fon  of  family,  could  I  but  have  pleaded 
his  pure  blood  to  my  great  connexions 
— Call  a  hackney  coach,  Betty  ;  take 
me  any  where  ;  never  can  I  fhew  my 
face  again  among  people  of  quality. " 

Having  thus  conducted  Lady  Fitz- 
john from  elegant  diftrefs,  to  real  cha- 
grin, little  more  need  be  faid  to  termi- 
nate her  hiftory.  She  continues  inflexi- 
ble in  her  refentment  to  the  Jenkins's ; 
and,   having  given  up  her  jointure  to  the 

main- 
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maintenance  of  her  extravagant  fon,  (he 
is  fupported  by  the  benevolence  of  Mifs 
Glanville,  whom  fhe  obligingly  terms  fo 
much  her  friend,  that  fhe  is  even  willing 
to  do  her  the  favour  of  accepting  her 
bounty. 

Ker  ladyfhip  is  now,  at  leaft  in  her 
own  eftimation,  a  has  bleu  of  the  firfl 
diftinclion.  As  fhe  conceives  that  en- 
vied appellation  to  mean,  fetting  clean- 
linefs  and  decency  at  defiance,  denying 
all  received  truths,  and  difputing  every 
proportion,  there  are  fome  members  of 
the  literary  world  who  are  not  anxious 
for  her  acquaintance ;  notwithftanding 
that  fhe  is  a  Sappho  in  poetry,  an  Ar- 
tremifia  in  metaphyfics,  and  a  Mrs.  De- 
borah Weftern  in  political  fagacity. 

Her  breach  with  Sir  Peter  is  equally 
irreconcilable.  Added  to  all  his  former 
faults,  which  indeed  a  woman  of  refine- 
ment could  hardly  put  up  with,  his  un- 
reafonable  honefty  in  refufmg  to  pro- 
q_  2  mote 
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mote  his  daughter's  match  with  Sir  Ti- 
mothy Daw,  can  never  be  forgiven. 
But  for  that,  Melifandriania  might  have 
been  Lady  Daw,  and  at  lead  a  poor 
gentlewoman.  I  cannot  learn,  that  the 
incorrigible  hufband  feels  her  refent* 
ment  as  he  ought.  Indeed  it  is  whif- 
pered,  that  he  neither  regrets  his  lady, 
nor  the  name  and  honours  which  fhe 
procured  him.  He  has  even  taken 
advantage  of  the  alias  in  the  Gazette ; 
and  as  his  creditors  have  permitted  him 
to  iefume  bufmefs,  he  intreats  that  he 
may  carry  it  on  in  a  little  mug  way,  and 
be  plain  'Jones  again ;  in  which  capacity 
his  neighbours  do  fay  hefeems  happier 
than  he  has  ever  been  fince  he  fell  in  love 
with  the  charming  temper  of  Mifs  Ca- 
therina  Muggleton. 

It  is  alfo  reported,  that  the  happinefs 
of  Captain  and  Mrs.  Jenkins  is  not  fo 
perfect  as  was  at  fir  ft  expected.  The 
captain  finds  that  he  has  not  got  what 

he 
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he  looked  for,  and  is  bound  to  what  he 
did  not  want.  An  expenfive  wife,  with- 
out a  fortune,  is  a  fevere  tax  on  limited 
finances ;  and  the  Jenkins's  are  at  pre- 
fent  as  angry  with  their  new  daughter 
for  want  of  money,  as  Lady  Fitzjohn 
can  be  with  the  Captain's  want  of  blood. 
Mr.  Artremidorus  continues  in  Wales, 
where  he  fifties  a  little,  {hoots  a  little, 
and  gets  a  little  tipfey  when  he  is  in 
cam.  He  fometimes  does  "  Old  Jones" 
the  kindnefs  to  remind  him  of  his  ex- 
igence, by  transmitting  a  few  bills  for 
him  to  difcharge ;  which  the  frugal  fa- 
ther does  with  a  figh,  declaring,  that 
though  the  law  could  not  make  him, 
nobody  fhall  fay  that  they  lofe  a  far- 
thing by  any  of  his  family.  The  de- 
cent refpectability  of  his  character  in- 
duces Mifs  Glanviile  to  invite  him  fre- 
quently to  the  caftle,  where  he  is  treated 
with  affability  and  benevolence,  without 
q_  3  any 
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any  oftentatious  condefcenfion.  It  is 
upon  his  account  that  Sophia  has  re- 
folved  never  to  be  offended  by  his  wife's 
impertinence  ;  and  fhe  has  lately  pro- 
cured a  commhTion  for  young  Jenkins 
in  a  marching  regiment,  the  heroic  youth 
having  declared  that  he  would  fooner 
ftarve  than  put  on  the  blue  apron  again. 
His  lovely  wife  has  made  a  fimilar  pro- 
teftation  againft  the  obfolete  character 
of  plain  ufefulnefs,  and  continues  re- 
modelling her  dimlnijhbig  wardrobe, 
refolved  to  be  quite  in  fafhion  to  the 
laft. 

I  had  once  determined  to  make  my 
farewell  curtefy  at  the  clofe  of  the  above 
paragraph ;  but  all  my  young  friends 
are  unanimous  in  requefting  that  I  will 
not  leave  Mifs  Glanville  in  a  flate  of  ce- 
libacy. In  vain  do  I  urge,  that  fuch  a 
character  as  I  have  defcribed  muft  have 
numerous  admirers,  and  that  I  expect 

im- 
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immediately  on  the  publication  of  my 
work,  that  fhe  will  be  befieged  by  a 
hod  of  fuitors  ;  as  every  gentleman  who 
wifhes  for  a  very  excellent  wife  mud  be 
ambitious  of  obtaining  her :  unlefs,  in- 
deed, her  immenfe  wealth  mould  prefent 
an  obftacle,  as  Plutus  and  Cupid  have 
always  been  irreconcilable  enemies.  I 
am  reminded,  that  a  fort  of  retiring 
fhynefs  (they  don't  call  it  modefty,  or 
felf-abafement)  and  a  kind  of  eafy  ab- 
flraclied  languor  (not  afcribable  to  very 
profound  learning,  or  philofophical  felf- 
denial)  fo  much  prevails  among  the 
prefent  race  of  gallants,  that  fcarcely 
one  in  a  hundred  would  be  troubled 
even  with  fuch  a  wife  as  my  Sophia.  "  / 
muft  marry  her,"  is  the  univerfal  cry, 
or  (he  will  continue  the  female  "  phoe- 
nix, thixfole  bird."  What  mod  alarms 
me,  however,  is,  the  affurance,  that  no- 
body will  read  my  novel  if  I  do  not.  It 
6  will 
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will  be  called  an  old  maid's  ftory  about 
an  old  maid ;  and  it  will  lie  upon  the 
fhelf  covered  with  dud  and  cobwebs,  to- 
gether with  the  Life  of  St.  Agnes,  and 
the  Miracles  of  St.  Winifred. 

This  lad  denunciation  has  fo  far 
wrought  upon  my  too  compliable  tem- 
per, that,  ■  notwithstanding  my  averfion 
to  having  the  bleffed  Rate  of  fmglenefs 
flightly  fpoken  of,  by  a  parcel  of  giggling 
girls,  I  have  given  up  my  own  opinion 
(which  I  am  not  very  fond  of  doing)  ; 
and  before  I  take  off  my  fpeclacles  I  will 
tell  my  readers,  that  I  am  informed 
Lord  Selborne  has  returned  to  England 
with  "  all  his  honours  blooming  on  his 
head,"  and  with  no  abatement  in  his 
attachment  to  Mifs  Glanville.  I  do  not 
find  that  ine  is  mortally  offended  at  his 
having  preferred  his  duty,  and  the  wel- 
fare of  his  country,  to  the  pleafure  of 
languishing  at  her  feet  ;  and  I  conclude 
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the  contrary,  as  I  have  been  allured 
that  he  is  a  frequent  and  welcome  gueft  at 
Glanviile  caftle. 

Mr.  Brudenell  has  pleaded  his  declin- 
ing years  as  an  excufe  for  refigning  his 
clerical  preferments  in  favour  of  his  cu- 
rate, who  is  a  worthy  man  with  a  large 
family.  Sophia  is  happy  in  having  her 
excellent  grandfather  conftantly  with 
her,  and  in  being  not  only  counte- 
nanced by  his  prefence,  but  guided  by 
his  experience  and  wifdom.  She  calls 
him  the  object  of  her  tendereji  care,  and 
warmeji  affection ;  but  her  intimates 
have  lately  been  obferved  to  fmile  in  a 
very  Significant  manner  when  fhe  ufes 
thofe  words ;  and  it  is  whifpered,  that 
a  certain  noble  officer  is  determined  to 
make  her  fpeedily  fign  a  public  recanta- 
tion of  this  abfolute  and  exclufive  pre- 
ference of  an  aged  divine.  Candour 
mull  however  allow,  that  if  Mifs  Glan- 
viile'* 
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ville's  heart  (hould  change  its  objefl,  fhe 
is  ft  ill  conftant  to  the  qualities  that  fhe 
firft  admired.  The  fame  manly  virtue, 
rational  piety,  unfhaken  honour,  and 
unboafting  goodnefs  which  fhe  formerly 
venerated  in  Mr.  Brudenell,  fhe  now  loves 
in  Lord  Selborne. 


THE    END. 
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